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S.M. 1 


I CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 
A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky ; 


2 ‘To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil: 
O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master’s will! 


3 Arm me with jealous care 
As in Thy sight to live ; 
And O Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give! 


4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on Thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 
5 
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2 S.M. 
I FEW more years shall roll, 


A few more seasons come ; 
And we shall be with those that rest, 
Asleep within the tomb. 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away! Amen. 
2 A few more suns shall set 
O’er these dark hills of time ; 
And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime. 


A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore ; 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more. 


4 A few more struggles here, 
A more partings o’er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. 


3 P.M. 
I RULER once came to Jesus by night, 
To ask Him the way of salvation and light: 
The Master made answer in words true and plain: 
‘Ye must be born again!’ 
‘Ye must be born again!’ 
‘Ye must be born again !’ 
‘J verily, verily say unto thee— 
“Ye must be born again!’ 


ioe) 
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2 Ye children of mén;:attend to the word 
So solemnly uttered by Jesus the Lord ; 
And let not this message to you be in vain: 
‘Ye must be born again! 


Go 


O ye who would enter this glorious rest, 
And sing with the ransomed the song of the blest; 
The life everlasting if ye would obtain, 

‘Ye must be born again !' 


4 A dear one in heaven thy heart yearns to see, 
At the beautiful gate may be watching for thee ; 
Then list to the note of this solemn refrain : 

‘Ye must be born again !’ 


S.M. 
I SINNER, Lord, am I, 
Therefore I come to Thee; 
To Thee, the Holy and the Just, 
That Thou may’st pity me. 
2 Wert Thou not gracious, Lord, 
T must in dread depart ; 
It is the riches of Thy grace 
That win and draw my heart. 


3. Wert Thou not righteous, Lord, 
I dare not come to Thee ; 
It is a righteous pardon, Lord, 
Alone that suiteth me. 


4 Our God is love; we come; 
Our God is light ; we stay ; 
Abiding ever in His word 
And walking in His way, 
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5 Mercy and truth are His, 
Unchanging faithfulness ; 
The cross is all our hope and trust, 
And Jesus is our peace. 


BIDE with me ! fast falls the eventide ; 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me 
abide ! 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me ! 


Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim ; its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in ail around I see ; 

O Thou who changest not, abide with me 


I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me! 


I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless ; 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death’s sting ? where, grave, thy victory ? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me! 


Reveal Thyself before my closing eyes ; 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the 
skies ; 

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
shadows flee ; 

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! Amen. 
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6666,4444. 
I BOVE the clear blue sky, 
In heaven’s bright abode, 

‘The angel host on high 

Sing praises to their God : 
Alleluia ! 
They love to sing 
To God their King, 
‘ Alleluia !’ 


2 But God from infant tongues 
On earth receiveth praise ; 
We then our cheerful songs 
In sweet accord will raise : 

Alleluia ! 

We too will sing 
To God our King, 
§ Alleluia !’ 


3 O blesstd Lord, Thy truth 
Do Thou to us impart, 
And teach us in our youth 
To know Thee as Thou art. 

Alleluia ! 

Then shall we sing 
To God our King, 
‘ Alleluia !’ 


4 Oh, may Thy holy word 
Spread all the world around: 
And all with one accord 
Uplift the joyful sound. 


Io 
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Alleluia ! 

All then shall sing 
Yo God their King, 
‘Alleluia!’ Amen. 


C.M. 


I CCORDING to Thy gracious word, 


In meek humility, 


This will I do, my dying Lord, 


I will remember Thee. 


Thy body broken for my sake, » 


My bread from heaven shall be ; 
‘Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember ‘Thee. 


Gethsemane can I forget ? 
Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember Thee ? 


When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 

O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee ! 


Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 
And all Thy love to me! 

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember Thee. 


And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee, _ 

When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me! Amen. 


S.M. 


2 


2 


3 


4 


5 
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H, whither should I 


Burdened, and sick, and faint ? 
To whom should I my troubles show, 


And pour out my compla 


80, 


int? 


My Saviour bids me come, 


Ah, why do I delay? 


He calls the weary sinner home, 


And yet from Him I stay 


! 


What is it keeps me back, 
From which I cannot part, 


Which will not let my Saviour take 


Possession of my heart ? 


Some cursed thing unknown 


Must surely lurk within, 
Some idol, which I will not 
Some secret bosom-sin. 


Jesu, the hindrance show 


own, 


Which I have feared to see ; 
Yet let me now consent to know 


What keeps me out of Th 


Searcher of hearts, in min 
Thy trying power display ; 


Cer 


(S 


Into its darkest corners shine, 


And take the veil away. 


Amen. 


II 


8 
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9 to's & 11's. 
i LL glory to God, and peace upon earth, 
Be published abroad at Jesus’s birth : 
The forfeited favour of heaven we find 
Restored in the Saviour and Friend of mankind. 


2 Then let us behold Messiah the Lord, 
By prophets foretold, by angels adored ; 
Our God’s incarnation with angels proclaim, 
And publish salvation in Jesus’s name. 


3 Our newly-born King by faith we have seen, 
And joyfully sing His goodness to men ; 
That all men may wonder at what we impart, 
And thankfully ponder His love in their heart. 


4 What moved the Most High so greatly to stoop? 
He comes from the sky our souls to lift up ; 
That sinners forgiven might sinless return 
To God and to heaven, their Maker is born. 


5 Immanuel’s love let sinners confess, 
Who comes from above to bring us His peace ; 
Let every believer His mercy adore, 
And praise Him for ever, when time is no more. 


10 (2 C.M. 


I LL hail the power of Jesu’s name ; 
_ Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lerd of all. 
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2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call ; 
Of Jesse’s stem extol the Rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


3 Ye Gentile sinners, ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 
Go spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


4 Let every tribe and every tongue 
Before Him prostrate fall, 
And shout in universal song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


5 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet may fall, 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all! Amen. 


1 
LL my sins uprising now, ; 
Wring my heart and brand my brow ; 
Sins of childhood, sins of youth, 
Despite done to grace and truth: 
Is there mercy left for me ?— 
Jesus died! He died for thee. 


Deeds and words and fancies vain, 
Darker, deadlier, made the stain 
On the record kept on high, 

On my soul condemned to die: 

Is there cleansing left for me ?>— 
Jesus bled! He bled for thee. 
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Ah, my heart is hard within, 
Callous through repeated sin : 
When I fain would kneel and pray, 
Satan steals the power away ; 

Say, what hope remains for me? 
Jesus prayed! He prays for thee. 


Once, far back in earlier years, 

I bedewed my couch with tears ; 
Now no gracious drops will flow 
From the deeper fount of woe ; 
Death and judgment wait for me !— 
Jesus wept! He wept for thee. 


Jesus died,—to make thee whole: 
Jesus bled,—to wash thy soul: 
Jesus prayed,—and thou hast part: 
Jesus wept,—to break thy heart: 
Jesus waits: poor sinner, see, 
Rise, look up, He calleth thee. 


LL people that on earth do dwell, 


L.M. 


Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell ; 


Come ye before Him and rejoice. 


The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 
Without our aid He did us make: 
We are His flock, He doth us feed ; 


And for His sheep He doth us take. 


I 


Us 


- 
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3 O enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 


4 For why? The Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. Amen. 


eae ca ees 


LL thanks be to God, 
Who scatters abroad, 
Throughout évery place, 
By the least of His servants, His savour of grace ! 
Who the victory gave, 
The praise let Him have, 
For the work He hath done: 
All honour and glory to Jesus alone! 


Our conquering Lord 
Hath prospered His word, 
Hath made it prevail, 
And mightily shaken the kingdom of hell. 
His arm He hath bared, 
And a people prepared 
His glory to show, 
And witness the power of His passion below. 


He hath 6pened a door 
To the penitent poor, 
And rescued from sin, 
And admitted the harlots and publicans in; 
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They have heard the glad sound, 

They have liberty found 

Through the blood of the Lamb, 
And plentiful pardon in Jesus’s name. 


4 And shall we not sing 

Our Saviour and King? 
Thy witnesses, we 

With rapture ascribe our salvation to Thee. 
Thou, Jesus, hast blest, 
And believers increased, 
Who thankfully own 

We are freely forgiven through mercy alone. 


14 6-8’s. 
I LL things are possible to him 
That can in Jesu’s name believe : 
Lord, I no more Thy truth blaspheme, 
Thy truth I lovingly receive ; 
I can, I do believe in Thee, 
All things are possible to me. 


2 The most impossible of all 
Is, that I e’er from sin should cease ; 
Yet shall it be, I know it shall; 
Jesus, look to Thy faithfulness ! 
If nothing is too hard for Thee, 
All things are possible to me. 


3 All things are possible to God, 
To Christ, the power of God in man, 
To me, when I am all renewed, 
When I in Christ am formed again, 
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And witness, from all sin set free, 
All things are possible to me. 


7 6, 7 6. 


I 


LL things bright and beautiful, 
All creatures great and small, 


All things wise and wonderful, 
The Lord God made them all. 


2 Each little flower that opens, 
Each little bird that sings, 

He made their glowing colours, 
He made their tiny wings. 


3 The rich man in his castle, 
The poor man at his gate, 
God made them, high or lowly, 
And ordered their estate. 


4 The purple-headed mountain, 
The river running by, 
The sunset and the morning 
That brightens up the sky ; 


5 The cold wind in the winter, 
The pleasant summer sun, 
The ripe fruits in the garden, 
He made them every one. 


6 The tall trees in the greenwood, 

The meadows where we play, 
The rushes by the water 
We gather every day ; 
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7 He gave us eyes to see them, 
And lips that we might tell 
How great is God Almighty 
Who has made all things well. Amen. 


16 5 itt. 
I LL ye that pass by, 
To Jesus draw nigh: 
To you is it nothing that Jesus should die? 
Your ransom and peace, 
Your surety He is: 
Come, see if there ever was sorrow like His. 


2 For what you have done 
His blood must atone : 

The Father hath punished for you His dear Son. 
The Lord, in the day 
Of His anger, did lay 

Your sins on the Lamb, and He bore them away. 


3 For you and for me 
He prayed on the tree: 

The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free. 
That sinner am I, 
Who on Jesus rely, 

And come for the pardon God cannot deny. 


4 My pardon I claim; 
For a sinner I am, 
A sinner believing in Jesus’s name. 
He purchased the grace 
Which now I embrace : 
O Father, Thou know’st He hath died in my place. 
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99,666 4. 17 


D.$ LMOST persuaded,’ now to believe ; 
‘ Almost persuaded,’ Christ to receive ; 
Seems now some soul to say ?— 
‘Go, Spirit, go Thy way, 
Some more convenient day 
On Thee [ll call.’ 


‘ Almost persuaded :’ come, come to-day ! 
‘Almost persuaded :’ turn not away! 
Jesus invites you here, 
Angels are lingering near, 
Prayers rise from hearts so dear, 
O wanderer, come ! 


N 


‘ Almost persuaded :’ harvest is past ! 
‘ Almost persuaded :’ doom comes at last ! 
‘ Almost’ cannot avail: 
‘ Almost’ is but to fail ; 
Sad, sad, that bitter wail, 
* Almost,’ —dut lost / 


C.M. 18 


I M I a soldier of the Cross, 
A follower of the Lamb? 

And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name? 


Oo 


2 Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


20 
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3 Since I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


4 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer though they die ; 
They see the triumph from afar ; 
By faith they bring it nigh. 


19 


I 


to 


Oo 


ND can it be, that I should gain 
An interest in the Saviour’s blood ? 
Died He for me, who caused His pain? 
For me, who Him to death pursued ? 
Amazing love! how can it be 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 


He left His Father’s throne above, 

(So free, so infinite His grace !) 
Emptied Himself of all but love, 

And bled for Adam’s helpless race : 
‘Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
For, O my God, it found out me! 
Long my imprisoned spirit lay 

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night ; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, 

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light ; 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee, 


No condemnation now I dread, 
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine! 
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Alive in Him, my living Head, 


And clothed in righteousness divine, 


Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ my own. 


8 484,88 4. 20 


I 


(o>) 


RE your souls the Saviour seeking ? 
Peace, peace—be still ; 
"Tis the Lord Himself is speaking, 
Peace, peace—be still ; 
In the word of God confiding, 
Still in Christ for refuge hiding, 
We have found a rest abiding ; 
Peace, peace—be still. 


Great the calm the Saviour spreadeth, 
Peace, peace—be still ; 
Whatsoe’er your spirit dreadeth, 
Peace, peace—be still ; 
Though with mighty foes engaging, 
War with sin and Satan waging, 
Storms of trial fiercely raging, 
Peace, peace—be still. 


Jesus walks upon the ocean, 
Peace, peace—be still ; 
He shall hush its wild commotion, 
Peace, peace—be still. 
Soon shall end our days of sighing, 
Pain and sorrow, death and crying ; 
Till that hour on God relying, 
Peace, peace—be still. 


22 
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6666, 8 8. 
RISE, my soul, arise, 
Shake off thy guilty fears ; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears : 
Before the throne my Surety stands ; 
My name is written on His hands. 


He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood, to plead : 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace, 


Five bleeding wounds He bears, 
Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly speak for me: 
‘ Forgive him, O forgive,’ they cry, 
‘Nor let that ransomed sinner die !” 


The Father hears Him pray, 
His dear Anointed One ; 
He cannot turn away 
The presence of His Son: 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 


My God is reconciled, 

His pardoning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for His child, 

I can no longer fear : 


me 5; 8 3 
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With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And, Father, Abba, Father, cry ! 


RT thou weary, art thou languid ? 
Art thou sore distrest ? 

“Come to Me,’ saith One, ‘and coming, 

Belat rest.’ 


Hath He marks to lead me to Hin, 
If He be my guide ? 
‘In His feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And His side,’ 


Is there diadem as monarch 
That His brow adorns P 
‘Yea, a crown in very surety, 
But of thorns.’ 


If I find Him, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here ? 
‘ Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear,’ 


If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last ? 
‘Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan passed.’ 


If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay? 
‘Not till earth, and not till heaven, 
Pass away.’ 


ty 
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Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Is He sure to bless? 
‘Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer—Yes.’ 


eal. 


WAKE, our souls! away, our fears! 
Let every trembling thought be gone ! 
Awake and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


True, “tis a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 

That feeds the strength of every saint. 


O mighty God, Thy matchless power 
Is ever new, and ever young; 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 


From Thee, the ever-flowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


Swift as the eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to Thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire along the heavenly road. 
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L.M. 94 
I WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run: 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 


2 Redeem thy misspent moments past, 


And live this day as if thy last ; 
‘Thy talents to improve take care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 


3 Let all thy converse be sincere, 


Thy conscience as the noonday clear ; 
For God’s all-seeing eye surveys 
Thy secret thoughts, thy words and ways. 


4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 


And with the angels take thy part; 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 


5 All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 


And hast refreshed me whilst I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless light partake! 


6 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 


Disperse my sins as morning dew ; P 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 


7 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, | 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 
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8 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 


25 8's. 


I E glad in the Lord and rejoice, 
All ye that are upright in heart ; 
And ye that have made Him your choice, 
Bid sadness and sorrow depart. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! 
Be glad in the Lord and rejoice ! 


2 Be joyful, for He is the Lord, 
On earth and in heaven supreme : 
He fashions and rules by His word ; 
The ‘ Mighty’ and ‘Strong’ to redeem. 


3 What though in the conflict for right 
Your enemies almost prevail ! 
God’s armies, just hid from your sight, 
Are more than the foes which assail. 


4 Be glad in the Lord and rejoice, 
His praises proclaiming in song ; 
With harp, and with organ, and voice, 
The loud alleluias prolong ! 


26 7676,777 6. 
I E our joyful song to-day, 
) Jesus! only Jesus! 
He who took our sins away, 
Jesus! only Jesus! 
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Name with every blessing rife, 

Be our joy and hope through life, 

Be our strength in every strife, 
Jesus! only Jesus! ' 


2 Once we wandered far from God, 

Knowing not of Jesus, 

Treading still the downward road, 
Leading far from Jesus ; 

Till the Spirit taught us how 

’Neath the Saviour’s yoke to bow, 

And we fain would follow now, 
Jesus! only Jesus! 


3 Be our trust through years to come, 

Jesus! only Jesus! 

Password to the heavenly home, 
Jesus! only Jesus! 

When from sin and sorrow free, 

On through all eternity, 

This our theme and song shall be, 
Jesus! only Jesus! 


LM ee va OT 
I EHOLD Me standing at the door, 
And hear Me pleading evermore, 
With gentle voice: O heart of sin, 
May I come in? may I come in? 


Behold Me standing at the door, 
And hear Me pleading evermore : 
Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin 
May I come in? may I come in?- 
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2 I bore the cruel thorns for thee, 

I waited long and patiently: 

Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin, 
~ May I come in? may I come in? 


3 I would not plead with thee in vain ; 
Remember all My grief and pain! - 
I died to ransom thee from sin: 
May I come in? may I come in? 


4 I bring thee joy from heaven above ; 
I bring thee pardon, peace, and love: 
Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin, 
May I come in? may I come in? 


28 C.M. 


I EHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nailed to the shameful tree! 
How vast the love that Him inclined 
To bleed and die for thee ! 


2 Hark how He groans! while nature shakes, 
And earth’s strong pillars bend ; 
The temple’s veil in sunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 


3 ’Tis done! the precious ransom’s paid! 
‘Receive My soul,’ He cries ! 
See where He bows His sacred head! 
He bows His head and dies! 
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_ 4 But soon He'll break death’s envious chain. 
' And in full glory shine: 
O Lamb of God, was ever pain, 

Was ever love, like Thine ? 


|c.M. 29 
| I EHOLD us, Lord, a little space 
| From daily tasks set free, 
And met within Thy holy place 
To rest awhile with Thee. 
Around us rolls the ceaseless tide 
| Of business, toil, and care, 
And scarcely can we turn aside 
For one brief hour of prayer. 


2 Yet these are not the only walls 

Wherein Thou may’st be sought ; 

On homeliest work Thy blessing falls, 
In truth and patience wrought. 

Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart, 
The wealth of land and sea ; 

The worlds of science and of art, 
Revealed and ruled by Thee. 


: 3 Then let us prove our heavenly birth 
In all we do and know; 

And claim the kingdom of the earth 
For Thee, and not thy foe. 

Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 
As thou wouldst have it done ; 

And prayer, by Thee inspired and taught, 
Itself with work be one. 


30 
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6666, 88 


LOW ye the trumpet, blow ; 
The gladly solemn sound, 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound : 
The year of Jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath full atonement made: 
Ye weary spirits, rest, 

Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The year of Jubilee is come! 
Return, ve ransomed sinners, home. 
Ye slaves of sin and hell, 

Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 

And blest in Jesus live: 
The year of Jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of heavenly grace, 
And, saved from earth, appear .« 

Before your Saviour’s face : 
The year of Jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


REAK Thou the bread of Life, 
O Lord, to me, 
As Thou didst break the loaves 
Beside the sea ; 


6, 4 
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Beyond the sacred page 
seeks thee ord: 
My spirit pants for Thee, 

O living Word! 


2 Bless Thou the truth, O Lord, 

To me, to me, 

As Thou did’st bless the bread 
By Galilee ; 

Then shall all bondage cease, 
All fetters fall, 

And I shall find my peace, 
My Allin All! Amen. 


I1’s, 382 


= 


REAST the wave, Christian, when it is 
strongest ; 


_ Watch for day, Christian, when the night’s 


longest ; 
Onw ord ard onward still be thine endeavour, 
The rest that remaineth will be for ever. 


Fight the fight, Christian, Jesus is o’er thee ; 
Run the race, Christian, heaven is before thee ; 
He Who hath promised faltereth never ; 

The love of eternity flows on for ever. 


Raise the eye, Christian, just as it closeth ; 

Lift the heart, Christian, ere it reposeth ; 

Thee from the love of Christ nothing shall sever, 

Mount when thy work is done,—praise Him for 
ever. 
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33 S.M. 


I REATHE on me, Breath of God, 
Fill me with life anew, 
That I may love what Thou dost love 
And do what Thou wouldst do. 


2 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure, 
Until with Thee I will one will, 
To do or to endure. 


3. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Till I am wholly Thine, 
Till all this earthly part of me 
Glows with Thy fire divine. 


4 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
So shall I never die, 
But live with Thee the perfect life 
Of Thine eternity. Amen. 


34 65,65 


1 J) RIGHTLY gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high! 
Journeying o’er the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 
And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 
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Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 

Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high! 


2 Jesus, Lord and Master, 

At Thy sacred feet, 

Here, with hearts rejoicing, 
See Thy children meet. 

Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray ; 

Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 


3 Pattern of our childhood, 
Once Thyself a child, 
Make our childhood holy, 

Pure, and meek, and mild. 
In the hour of danger 
Whither can we flee, 
Save to Thee, dear Saviour, 
Only unto Thee ? 


4 All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 
Over every foe ; 
Bid Thine angels shield us 
When the storm-clouds lour ; 
Pardon, Lord, and save us 
In the last dread hour. 
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5 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love. 
When the toil is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty ! 
Songs that never cease ! 


35 


I ROTHER, hast thou wandered far 
From thy Father’s happy home, 
With thyself and God at war? 
Turn thee, brother, homeward come. 


2 Hast thou wasted all the powers 
God for noble uses gave? 
Squandered life’s most golden hours ? 
Turn thee, brother, God can save. 


3 Is a mighty famine now 
In thy heart and in thy soul? 
Discontent upon thy brow ? 


Turn thee, Christ will make thee whole. 


4 He can heal thy bitterest wound, 
He thy gentlest prayer can hear ; 
Seek Him, for He may be found ; 
Call upon Him, He is near. 


7 Ss 
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B8's.-4. 36 


Y Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 
We keep the memory adored, 
And show the death of our dear Lord, 
Until He come ! 


His body, broken in our stead, 

Is shown in this memorial bread ; 

And so our feeble faith is fed, 
Until He come! 


The streams of His dread agony, 

His life-blood shed for us we see ; 

The wine shall tell the mystery, 
Until He come! 


And thus that dark betrayal-night, 

With the last advent we unite, 

By one blest chain of loving rite, 
Until He come! 


Until the trump of God be heard, 

Until the ancient graves be stirred, 

And with the great commanding word 
The Lord shall come! 


O blesstd hope! with this elate, 

Let not our hearts be desolate 

But, strong in faith, in patience wait, 
Until He come! 
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37 8 7, 87. 
I ALL them in! the poor, the wretched, 
Sin-stained wanderers from the fold ; 
Peace and pardon freely offer : 
Can you weigh their worth with gold? 
Call them in! the Jew, the Gentile ; 
Bid the stranger to the feast ; 
Call them in! the rich, the noble, 
From the highest to the least. 
Call them in! the weak, the weary, 
Laden with the doom of sin; 
Bid them come and rest in Jesus ; 
He is waiting ; call them in! 


2 Call them in! the broken-hearted, 
Cowering ’neath the brand of shame ; 
Speak Love’s message, low and tender— 
’Twas for sinners Jesus came. 

See! the shadows lengthen round us, 
Soon the day-dawn will begin ; 

Can you leave them lost and lonely ? 
Christ is coming! call them in! Amen. 


38 7457 4 
I HILDREN stand on life’s rough way ; 

Father, guide them ; 

O we know not what of harm 
May betide them ; 

"Neath the shadow of Thy wing, 
Father, hide them ; 

Waking, sleeping, I.ord, we pray, 
Go beside them. 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 37 


2 When in prayer they cry to Thee, 
Thou wilt hear them : 
From the stains of sin and shame 
Do Thou clear them ;— 
*Mid the quicksands and the rocks, 
Thou wilt steer them ; 
In temptation, trial, grief, 
Be Thou near them. 
3 Unto Thee we give them up, 
Lord, receive them ; 
In the world we know must be 
Much to grieve them, 
Many striving oft and strong 
To deceive them ; 
Trustful, in Thy hands of love 
Lord, we leave them. Amen. 


7 39 
I HRIST, of all my hopes the ground, 
Christ, the spring of all my joy, 
Still in Thee may I be found, 
Still for Thee my powers employ. 


2 Let Thy love my heart inflame, 
Keep Thy fear before my sight, 
Be Thy praise my highest aim, 
Be Thy smile my chief delight ! 
3 When affliction clouds my sky, 
And the wintry tempests blow, 
Let Thy mercy-beaming eye 
Sweetly cheer the night of woe. 


40 
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When new triumphs of Thy name 
Swell the raptured songs above, 
May I feel a kindred flame, 
Full of zeal, and full of love! 


Life’s best joy, to see Thy praise 
Fly on wings of gospel light, 

Leading on millennial days, 
Scattering all the shades of night ! 


Fountain of o’erflowing grace, 
Freely from Thy fulness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race, 
May I prove it ‘Christ to live!’ Amen. 


? 


7’s. 

: HRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day,’ 

Alleluia ! 
Sons of men and angels say! Alleluia ! 
Raise your joys and triumphs high: 

Alleluia ! 
Sing, ye heavens ; thou earth, reply. 

Alleluia! 


Love’s redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! the sun’s eclipse is o’er, 

Lo! he sets in blood no more! 


Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids His rise, 
Christ-hath opened Paradise. 
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4 Lives again our glorious King! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Once He died our souls to save ; 
Where’s thy victory, boasting grave ? 


5 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted Head : 
Made like Him, like Him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 


6 King of glory! Soul of bliss! 
Everlasting life is this, 
Thee to know, Thy power to prove, 
Thus to sing, and thus to love. 


5, 0 5. 
I HRISTIAN ! dost thou see them 
On the holy ground, 

How the powers of darkness 
Compass thee around ? 

Christian ! up and smite them, 
Counting gain but loss ; 

Smite them by the merit 
Of the Saviour’s Cross. 


2 Christian! dost thou feel them, 

How they work within, 

Striving, tempting, luring, 
Goading into sin? 

Christian! never tremble ;: 
Never be downcast ; 

Gird thee for the conflict, 
Watch and pray and fast. 
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3 Christian! dost thou hear them, 
How they speak thee fair? 
‘Always fast and vigil ? 
Always watch and prayer ?’ 
Christian! say but boldly, 
‘While I breathe I pray ;’ 
Peace shall follow battle, 
Night shall end in day. 


4 ‘Well I know thy trouble, 
O My servant true; 
Thou art very weary,— 
I was weary too: 
But that toil shall make thee 
Some day all Mine own; 
And the end of sorrow 
Shall be near My throne.’ 


HRISTIAN ! seek not yet repo 


ih Tlf 


se 


Sk; 


Cast thy dreams of ease away ; 


Thou art in the midst of foes : 


Watch and pray. 


Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hours : 


Watch and pray, 


Gird thy heavenly armour on, 
Wear it ever night and day ; 
Ambushed lies the evil one: 


Watch and pray. 


NS 
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Hear the victors who o’ercame ; 

Still they mark each warrior’s way ; 

All with one sweet voice exclaim, 
Watch and pray. 


Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 

Him thou lovest to obey ; 

Hide within thy heart His word, 
Watch and pray. 


Watch, as if on that alone 

Hung the issue of the day ; 

Pray that help may be sent down : 
Watch and pray. 


43 


( ~HRISTIAN, would’st thou fruitful be ? 
Jesus says, ‘Abide in Me;’ 
From Him all thy fruit is found ; 
May it to His praise abound ! 


Christian, would’st thou holy be? 
Jesus says, ‘ Abide in Me;’ 
Sanctified in Him thou art ; 
Sanctify Him in thy heart. 


Christian, would’st thou happy be? 
Jesus says, ‘Abide in Me;’ 

He is thine exceeding joy— 

Bliss Divine! withcut alloy. 

D 
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4 Christian, this thy motto be— 
Jesus says, ‘Abide in Me;’ 
Grace and strength from Him receive— 
As a branch in Jesus live. 


5 Christian, Him thou soon shalt see, 
Then He'll say, ‘ Abide with Me: 
In My Father’s house above 
In the bosom of His love.’ 


A4 6666,8 8, 
I OME, all whoe’er have set 
Your faces Zionward, 
In Jesus let us meet, 
And praise our common Lord: 
In Jesus let us still go on, 
Till all appear before His throne. 


2 Nearer, and nearer still, 
We to our country come, 
To that celestial hill, 
The weary pilgrim’s home, 
The New Jerusalem above, 
The seat of everlasting love. 


The peace and joy of faith 
Each moment may we feel ; 
Redeemed from sin and wrath, 
From earth, and death, and hell, 
We to our Father’s house repair, 
To meet our Elder Brother there. 


4 Our Brother, Saviour, Head, 
Our all in all, is He; 
And in His steps who tread 
We soon His face shall see ; 


On 
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Shall see Him with our glorious friends, 
And then in heaven our journey ends. 


6-8’s, 45 
I OME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
“A And lighten with celestial fire ! 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart ; 
Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 


2 Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight ; 
Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
With the abundance of Thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home : 
Where Thou art guide no ill can come. 


3 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One; 
That through the ages ail along 
This, this may be our endless song, 
All praise to Thy eternal merit, 
O Father, Son, and Holy Spirit!) Amen. 


46 


La} 


OME, Holy Spirit, come ; 
Let Thy bright beams arise : 
Dispel the darkness from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 


2 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 
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3 Convince us of our sin ; 
Lead us to Jesu’s blood ; 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 


4  ’Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life on every part, 
And new create the whole. 


5 Dwell therefore in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then shall we know and praise and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 


A7 Ao, 10 A; 
I OME, labour on. [vest plain, 
Who dares stand idle on the har 
While all around him waves the golden grain ? 
And to each servant does the Master say, 
“Go work to-day.’ 


2 Come, labour on. 
Claim the high calling angels cannot share— 
To young and old the gospel-gladness bear: 
Redeem the time; its hours too swiftly fly. 
The night draws nigh. 


3 Come, labour on. 
Away with gloomy doubts and faithless fear! 
No arm so weak but may do service here: 
By feeblest agents can our God fulfil 
His righteous will. 
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4 Come, labour on. 
No time for rest till glows the western sky, 
While the long shadows o’er our pathway lie, 
And a giad sound comes with the setting sun, 
‘Servants, well done.’ 


5 Come, labour on. 
The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure, 
Blessed are those who to the end endure ; 
How full their joy, how deep their rest shall be, 
O Lord, with Thee! 
55 5, 11 48 
I OME, let us anew 
Our journey pursue, 
Roll round with the year, 
4axd never stand still till the Master appear. 


2 His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 
2 Our life is a dream ; 
Our time as a stream 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 
4 The arrow is flown, 
The moment is gone ; 
The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity’s here. 
5 O that each in the day 
Of His coming may say, 
‘ I have fought my way through, 
I hare finished the work Thou didst give me to do! 


46 
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O that each from his Lord 
May receive the glad word, 
‘Well and faithfully done! 


Enter into My joy, and sit down on My throne.’ 


a 
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2 


C.M. 
OME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels’ round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


‘Worthy the Lamb that died,’ they cry, 
‘To be exalted thus !’ 

‘Worthy the Lamb,’ our hearts reply, 
‘For He was slain for us !’ 


Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine ; 

And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine ! 


The whole creation join in one 
To bless the sacred name 

Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. Amen. 


CM. 
OME, let us use the grace divine, 
And all, with one accord, 
Ina perpetual covenant join 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord: 


Give up ourselves, through Jesu’s power, 
His name to glorify ; 

And promise, in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 


C.M. 


oo 
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3 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Let all our hearts receive ; 
Present with the celestial host, 
The peaceful answer give. 


4 To each the covenant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins away ; 
And register our names on high, 
And keep us to that day! 
eae Sanaa 
OME, let us, who in Christ believe, 
Our common Saviour praise, 
To Him with joyful voices give 
The glory of His grace. 
He now stands knocking at the door 
Of every sinner’s heart ; 
The worst need keep Him out no more, 
Or force Him to depart. 


Through grace we hearken to Thy voice, 
Yield to be saved from sin; 

In sure and certain hope rejoice, 
That Thou wilt enter in. 

Come quickly in, Thou heavenly Guest, 
Nor ever hence remove ; 

But sup with us, and let the feast 
Be everlasting love. 


to's & 11s. 


I 


OME, Lord, from above, The mountains 
remove ; 


Overturn all that hinders the course of Thy love. 
My bosom inspire, Enkindle the fire, 
And wrap my whole soul in the flames of desire, 
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2 I languish and pine For the comfort divine ; 
O when shall I say, My Belovéd is mine! 
I have chosen the good part ; My portion Thou 
art, 
O Love ; let me find Thee, my God, in my heart. 


bo 


Vor this my heart sighs: Nothing else can 


suffice ; 

How, Lord, can I purchase the pearl of great 
price? 

It cannot be bought, And Thou know’st I have 
nought, 


Not an action, a word, or a truly good thought. 


4 But I hear a voice say, ‘Without money ye may 
Receive it, whoever have nothing to pay : 
Who on Jesus relies, Without money or price, 
The pearl of forgiveness and holiness buys : 

5 The blessing is free :'—So, Lord, let it be; 
I yield that Thy love should be given to me. 
I freely receive What Thou freely dost give, 
And consent in Thy love, in Thy Eden, to live. 


6 The gift I embrace ; The Giver I praise ; 
And ascribe my salvation to Jesus’s grace : 
It comes from above ; The foretaste I prove ; 
And I soon shall receive all the fulness of love. 


53 6-8’s, 
I OME, O my guilty brethren, come, 
Groaning beneath your load of. sin, 
His bleeding heart shall make you room, 
His open side shall take you in; 


’ 
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He calls you now, invites you home ; 
Come, O my guilty brethren, come ! 


For you the purple current flowed 
In pardons from His wounded side, 
Languished for you the Eternal God, 
For you the Prince of Glory died : 
Believe, and all your sin’s forgiven ; 
Only believe, and yours is heaven ! 


OME, O Thou all-victorious Lord ! 
Thy power to us make known ; 
Strike with the hammer of Thy word, 
And break these hearts of stone. 


O that we all might now begin 
Our foolishness to mourn ; 

And turn at once from every sin, 
And to our Saviour turn ! 


Give us ourselves and Thee to know, 
In this our gracious day ; 
Repentance unto life bestow, 
And take our sins away. | 


That blesséd sense of guilt impart, 
And then remove the load ; 

Trouble, and wash the troubled heart 
In the atoning blood. 


49 
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55 
I OME, O Thou Traveller unknown, 
Whom still I hold, but cannot see ! 
. My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with Thee ; 
With Thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 


6-8’s. 


2 I need not tell Thee who Iam, 
My misery and sin declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by my name, 
Look on Thy hands and read it there ; 
But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou? 
Tell me Thy name, and tell me now. 


Yield to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak, 
Be conquered by my instant prayer ; 
Speak, or Thou never hence shalt move, 

And tell me if Thy name is Love. 


ios) 


4 Tis Love! ’tis Love! Thou diedst for me! 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart; 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee, 
Pure, universal love Thou art ; 
To me, to all, Thy mercies move ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


5 I know Thee, Saviour, Who Thou art, 
Jesus, the feeble sinner’s friend ; 

Nor wilt Thou with the night depart, ° 
But stay and love me to the end. 


Ow 
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Thy mercies never shall remove ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


06 


OME, sinners, to the gospel feast, 
Let every soul be Jesu’s guest , 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 


Sent by my Lord, on you I call, 

The invitation 1s to ALL: 

Come, all the world; come, sinner, thou ! 
All things in Christ are ready now. 


My message as from God receive, 
Ye all may come to Christ, and live ; 
O let His love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer Him to die in vain! 


See Him set forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding sacrifice ! 
His offered benefits embrace, 

And freely now be saved by grace. 


This is the time ; no more delay ! 
This is the acceptable day: 

Come in, this moment, at His call, 
And live for Him who died for all. 


8 7. O7 
I OME, Thou all-inspiring Spirit, 
; Into every longing heart! 
Bought for us by Jesu’s merit! 
Now Thy blissful self impart ; 
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Sign our uncontested pardon, 
Wash us in the atoning blood! 
Make our hearts a watered garden; 
Fill our spotless souls with God. 


Wrestling on in mighty prayer, 
Lord, we will not let Thee go 
Till Thou all Thy mind declare, 
All Thy grace on us bestow ; 
Peace, the seal of sin forgiven, 
Joy, and perfect love, impart, 
Present, everlasting heaven, 
All Thou hast, and all Thou art! 


kde 5 


OME to our poor nature’s night, 
With Thy blesséd inward light ; 
Holy Ghost, the Infinite, 
Comforter Divine. 


We are sinful, cleanse us, Lord; 

Sick and faint, Thy strength afford ; 

Lost, until by Thee restored, 
Comforter Divine. 


Like the dew Thy peace distil, 

Guide, subdue our wayward will, 

Things of Christ unfolding still, 
Comforter Divine. 


Gentle and inspiring Guest, 

Make Thy temple in each breast , 

Sancetify Thy place of rest, 
Comforter Divine. 
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5 In us—for us—intercede, 
And with voiceless groanings plead 
Our unutterable need, 
Comforter Divine. 


6 In us Abba, Father, cry, 
Earnest of our bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality, 

Comforter Divine. 


7 Search for us the depth of God— 
Bear us up the heavenly road, 
To the height of Thine abode, 
Comforter Divine. Amen. 


9996. 59 


I OME to the Saviour, make no delay, 
e Here in His word He has shown us the 
way ; 
Here in our midst He standeth to-day, 
Tenderly saying, ‘Come!’ 
Joyful, joyful, will the meeting be, 
When from sin our hearts are pure and 
free ; 
And we shall gather, Saviour, with Thee, 
In our eternal home. 


2 Come to the Saviour! O hear His voice! 
Let every heart leap forth and rejoice, 
And let us freely make Him our choice ; 

Do not delay, but come! 
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3 Think once again, He’s with us to-day ; 
Heed now His blest command, and obey ; 
Hear now His accents tenderly say, 

‘Will you, My children, come ?’ 


60 7 6, 7 6. 
Tos OME unto me, ye weary, 
And I will give you rest.’ 
O blesséd voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to hearts opprest ; 
It tells of benediction, 
Of pardon, grace, and peace, 
Of joy that hath no ending, 
Of love that cannot cease. 


2 ‘Come unto me, ye wanderers, 

And I will give you light.’ 

O loving voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to cheer the night ; 

Our hearts were filled with sadness, 
And we had lost our way ; 

But He has brought us gladness 
And songs at break of day. 


3 ‘Come unto me, ye fainting, 

And I will give you life.’ 

O cheering voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to aid our strife ; 

The foe is stern and eager, 
The fight is fierce and long ; 

But He has made us mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 
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4 ‘And whosoever cometh, 

T will not cast him out.’ 

O welcome voice of Jesus, 
Which drives away our doubt ; 

Which calls us very sinners, 
Unworthy though we be 

Of love so free and boundless, 
To come, dear Lord, to Thee. 


Bez, 87, 4.7: 61 


I OME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore: 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity joined with power ; 
He is able, 
He is willing ; doubt no more. 


2 Come, ye needy, come, and weicome, 
God’s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh, 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 


3. Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream :- 
All the fitness He requireth 
Is to feel your need of Him: 
This He gives you; 
’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 


56 
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4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fali; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all: 
Not the righteous, 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 


5 Lo! the incarnate God, ascended, 
Pleads the merit of His blood - 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude ; 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 


TS. 
I OME, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home: 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin : 
God our Maker doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied : 
Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home ! 


2 We ourselves are God’s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 

First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Grant, O harvest Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


S.M. 
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For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home ; 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

Give His angels charge at last 

In the fire the tares to cast ; 

But the fruitful ears to store 

In His garner evermore. 


Then, thou Church triumphant, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home! 

All are safely gathered in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified, 

In God’s garner to abide: 

Come, ten thousand angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home! 


OME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround His throne. 
Praise ye the Lord! Alleluia ! 


Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 

But servants of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 


The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 
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4 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 
We are marching through Immanuel’s ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 


64 7's. 
I OME, ye weary sinners, come, 
All who groan beneath your load ; 
Jesus calls His wanderers home, 
Hasten to your pardoning God ! 


2 Come, ye guilty spirits oppressed, 
Answer to the Saviour’s call: 
‘Come, and I will give you rest, 

Come, and I will save you all,’ 


3 Jesus, full of truth and love, 
We Thy kindest word obey ; 
Faithful let Thy mercies prove, 
Take our load of guilt away ; 


4 Fain we would on Thee rely, 
Cast on Thee our every care, 
To Thine arms of mercy fly, 
Find our lasting quiet there. 


-5 Burdened with a world of grief, 
Burdened with our sinful load, 
Burdened with this unbelief, 
Burdened with the wrath of God ; 


S.M. 
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Lo! we come to Thee for ease, 
True and gracious as Thou art, 

Now our groaning souls release, 
Write forgiveness on our heart. 


65 
OMMIT thou all thy griefs 


And ways into His hands, 
To His sure truth and tender care, 
Who heaven and earth commands. 


Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey, 

He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 


Thou on the Lord rely, 
So safe shalt thou go on ; 

Fix on His work thy stedfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done. 


No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care ; 

To Him commend thy cause, His ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 


Thy everlasting truth, 
Father, Thy ceaseless love, 

Sees all Thy children’s wants, and knows 
What best for each will prove. 


Give to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed : 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 
God shall lift up thy head. 
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7 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
He gently clears thy way : 
Wait thou His time, so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


66 ONL o Gs 
I RADLED in a manger, meanly 
Laid the Son of man His head ; 

Sleeping His first earthly slumber 

Where the oxen had been fed. 
Happy were those shepherds, listening 

To the holy angel’s word ! 
Happy they, within that stable, 

Worshipping their infant Lord ! 


2 Happy all who hear the message 
Of His coming from above ! 
Happier still who hail His coming, 
And with praises greet His love! 
Blessed Saviour, Christ most holy ! 
In a manger Thou didst rest : 
Canst Thou stoop again, yet lower, 
And abide within my breast ? 


3 Evil things are there before Thee: 
In the heart, where they have fed, 
Wilt thou pitifully enter, 
Son of man, and lay Thy head ? 
Enter then, O Christ most holy ; 
Make a Christmas in my heart ; 
Make a heaven of my manger ; 
It is heaven where Thou art. 
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4 And to those who never listened , 

‘To the message of ‘Thy birth, 

Who have winter, but no Christmas 
Bringing them Thy ‘peace on earth,’ 

Send to these the joyful tidings : 
By all people, in each home, 

Be there heard the Christmas anthem, 
‘Praise to God, the Christ has come!’ 


7s. 67 
I AY by day the manna fell ; 
Oh to learn this lesson well! 
Still by constant mercy fed, 
Give us, Lord, our daily bread. 


2 ‘Day by day,’ the promise reads, 
Daily strength for daily needs ; 
Cast foreboding fear away, 

Take the manna of to-day. 


Thou our daily task shalt give ; 
Day by day to Thee we live : 
So shall added years fulfil 

Not our own—our Father’s will. 


Oo 


8 7,87. 68 
I AYS and moments quickly flying, 
Speed us onward to the dead! 
Oh, how soon shall we be lying 
Each within his narrow bed! 
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2 Jesu, merciful Redeemer, 
Rouse dead souls to hear Thy voice; 
Wake, ah! wake each idle dreamer 
Now to make the eternal choice. 


3 Mark we whither we are wending; 
Ponder how we soon must go 
To inherit bliss unending, } 
Or eternity of woe. 


Life passeth soon : 
Death draweth near : 
Keep us, good Lord, 
Till Thou appear ; 
With Thee to live, 
With Thee to die, 
With Thee to reign through eternity 


4 As a shadow life is fleeting ; 
As a vapour so it flies ; 
For the bygone years retreating 
Pardon grant and make us wise— 


5 Wise that we our days may number, 
Strive and wrestle with our sin, 
Stay not in our work, nor slumber, 
Till Thy glorious rest we win. 


6 Soon before the Judge all glorious 
We with all the dead shall stand ; 
Saviour, over death victorious, 
Place us then on Thy right hand. 
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Life passeth soon : 
Death draweth near : 
Keep us, good Lord, 
Till Thou appear ; 
With Thee to live, 
With Thee to die, 
With Thee to reign through eternity ! 
Amen. 


69 
I EPTH of mercy! can there be 


Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God His wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 


2 I have long withstood His grace, 
Long provoked Him to His face, 
Would not hearken to His calls, 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 


3 Ihave spilt His precious blood, 
Trampled on the Son of God, 
Filled with pangs unspeakable, 
T, wh» yet am not in hell! 


4 Whence to me this waste of love? 
Ask my Advocate above ! 
See the cause in Jesu’s face, 
Now before the throne of grace. 


5 Kindled His relentings are, 
Me He now delights to spare, 
Cries, ‘How shall I give thee up?’ 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


64 
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6 There for me the Saviour stands, 

Shows His wounds and spreads His hands! 
God is love! I know, I feel; 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 


70 


I 
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6-3’s. 
NTERED the holy place above, 
Covered with meritorious scars, 
‘The tokens of His dying love, 
Our great High Priest in glory bears ; 
He pleads His passion on the tree, 
He shows Himself to God for me. 


Before the throne my Saviour stands, 
My Friend and Advocate appears ; 

My name is graven on His hands, 
And Him the Father always hears ; 

When low at Jesu’s cross I bow, 

He hears the blood of sprinkling now. 


This instant now I may receive 

The answer of His powerful prayer : 
This instant now by Him I live, 

His prevalence with God declare ; 
And soon my spirit, in His hands, 
Shall stand where my Forerunner stands. 


6-8’s. 


TERNAL Father! strong to save, 
Whose arm doth bind the restless wave, 


Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep: 
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O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea! 


2 O Saviour! whose almighty word 
The winds and waves submissive heard, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep: 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 


3 O Sacred Spirit! who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
Who bad’st its angry tumult cease, 
And gavest light and life and peace: 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea! 


4 O Trinity of love and power! 
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go ; 
And ever let there rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. Amen. 


8 6,886, “70 


I TERNAL Light! Eternal Light ! 
How pure the soul must be, 
When, placed within Thy searching sight, 
It shrinks not, but, with calm delight, 
Can live and look on Thee! 


2 The spirits that surround Thy throne, 


May bear the burning bliss ; 
E 


66 
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But that is surely theirs alone, 
Since they have never, never known 
A fallen world like this. 


O! how shall I, whose native sphere 
Is dark, whose mind is dim, 
Before the Ineffable appear, 
And on my naked spirit bear 
That uncreated beam ? 


There is a way for man to rise 
To that sublime abode: 

An offering and a sacrifice, 

A Holy Spirit’s energies, 
An Advocate with God, 

These, these prepare us for the sight 
Of holiness above ; 

The sons of ignorance and night 

May dwell in the Eternal Light, 
Through the Eternal Love! 


Li ea, 215. 


ATHER Almighty, bless us with Thy 
blessing, 


Answer in love Thy children’s supplication ; 
Hear Thou our prayers, the spoken and unspoken: 


Hear us, our Father. 


2 Shepherd of souls, who bringest all who seek 


Thee 


To pastures green, beside the peaceful waters ; 
Tenderest Guide, in ways of cheerful duty, 


Lead us, Good Shepherd. 
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3 Spirit of mercy, from Thy watch and keeping 
No place can part, nor hour of time remove us ; 
Give us Thy good, and save us from our evil, 

Infinite Spirit. Amen. 


L.M. 74 
I ATHER and Friend, Thy light, Thy love, 
Beaming through all Thy works we see ; 
Thy glory gilds the heavens above, 
And all the earth is full of Thee. 


2 Thy voice we hear, Thy presence feel, 
Whilst Thou, too pure for mortal sight, 
Enwrapped in clouds, invisible, 
Reignest, the Lord of life and light. 


3. We know not in what hallowed part 
Of the wide heavens Thy throne may be, 
But this we know, that where Thou art, 
Strength, wisdom, goodness, dwell with Thee. 


4 Thy children shall not faint or fear, 
Sustained by this inspiring thought ; 
Since Thou, their God, art everywhere, 
They cannot be where Thou art not. 


777 ©. 75 
I ATHER, from Thy throne on high, 
Look on us with pitying eye; 
Hear Thy erring children’s cry ; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 
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NS 


For the past neglect of years, 
Fill us with heart-searching fears ; 
Give us penitential tears ; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


3 Some have fallen from Thy grace, 
Wearied in their heavenward race ; 
May they now their steps retrace ! 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


4 Some are sunk in deadly sin, 
With no spark of love within, 
In their souls Thy work begin ; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


5 Some are weak and some are sad, 
Some have lost what joy they had ; 
With true comfort make them glad; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


6 Grant us a!! our sins to flee, 
Draw us by Thy love to Thee, 
Thine, for ever Thine, to be; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


7 Father, let us know Thy love, 
All Thy pardoning mercy prove, 
Till we reach Thy home above ; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. Amen. 


7s. 


A 
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76 
ATHER, hear Thy children’s cry, 
Who in Jesus’ name draw nigh ; 
At Thy throne of sov’reign grace 
We would boldly take our place, 
Pleading in a Father’s ear, 
For this child, to us so dear. 


Lord, the pow’r is all with Thee! 

This our confidence shall be: 

Thou canst melt the heart of stone ; 
Thou canst make this child Thine own, 
By Thy Spirit born anew, 

To Thy faith and service true. 


May we train this child, O Lord, 

By the precepts of Thy word ; 

May we in our household show 
Thine example here below. 

In us and upon us shine, 

And the glory all be Thine. Amen. 


tf 
I ATHER, let Thy kingdom come, 
Let it come with living power ; 
Speak at length the final word, 
Haste Thy great decisive hour. 


2 Tyrant thrones and idol shrines, 
Let them from their place be hurled ; 
Enter on Thy glorious reign, 
Take the crown of this poor world. 


We 
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3 O what long, sad years have gone 
Since Thy Church was taught this prayer ! 
O what eyes have watched and wept 
For Thy kingdom everywhere ! 


4 Break, triumphant day of God, 
Break at last, our hearts to cheer ; 
Throbbing souls and holy songs 
Wait to hail thy dawning here. 


5 Empires, temples, sceptres, thrones, 
May they all for God be won ; 
And, in every human heart, 
Father, let Thy kingdom come. Amen. 


87,377 7. 
ATHER, now the day 1s over, 
As the sun sinks in the west, 
Ere the night creep slowly round us, 
Ere soft slumber be our guest, 
Let us bless Thee that to-day, 
Thou, O God, hast been our stay. 


For the birds and flowers we thank Thee, 
For each song and perfume sweet, 
For the faith that dare address Thee, 
For the love that may Thee greet ; 
Most, that we for every gift 
May our souls to Thee uplift. 


3 For the love of friends we bless Thee, 


Who to-day our joys have shared, 
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Whose true hearts spread out before us, 
Have Thy love to us declared ; 
For each thought of truth and love 
They have echoed from above. 


4 For the mystic band which binds us 


Each to each, and all to Thee, 
And with all the past entwines us, 


In the world’s long harmony ; 
For each striving human soul 
Which is part of Thy great whole. 


5 For each gift Thou hast withholden 
From our foolish, grasping hands ; 
For each pang which quick has chidden 
Every breach of Thy commands ; 

For the weariness and pain 
Which Thou hast not sent in vain. 


6 Pour Thy Spirit, Lord, ujon us, 


Guard us in unconscious sleep ; 
Be that Spirit ever with us, 


While death slumbers o’er us creep, 


And, our life’s long journey past, 
We are safe with Thee at last. 


Amen. 

rn 11, Teg 79 

I ATHER, O hear us, seeking now to praise 
Thee, 


Thou art our hope, our confidence, our Saviour ; 
Thou art the refuge of the generations, 
Lord God Almighty. 
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Maker of all things, loving all Thy creatures, 

God of all goodness, infinite in mercy, 

Changeless, eternal, holiest, and wisest, 
Hear Thou Thy children. 


We are Thy children, asking Thee to bless us, 
Banded together for a full obedience, 
Mutual help and mutual refreshing, 

Lord, in Thy service. 


Childhood shall learn to know Thee and revere 
Thee ; 
Manhood shall serve Thee, strong in power and 
knowledge ; 
Old age shall trust Thee, having felt Thy mercy, 
E’en ’mid the shadows. 


Bless ‘Thou our purpose, consecrate our labours, 

Keep us still faithful to the best and truest, 

Guide us, protect us, make us not unworthy 
Learners of Jesus. 


Glory and honour, thanks and adoration, 

Still will we bring, O God of men and angels, 

To Thee, the holy, merciful, and mighty, 
Father, our Father. Amen. ~ 


80 - c.M, 


I ATHER ot all, in Whom alone 
We live, and move, and breathe, 
One bright celestial ray dart down, 
And cheer Thy sons beneath. 
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While in Thy word we search for Thee, 
(We search with trembling awe !) 
Open our eyes, and let us see 
The wonders of Thy law. 


Now let our darkness comprehend 
The light that shines so clear ; 

Now the revealing Spirit send, 
And give us ears to hear. 


Before us make Thy goodness pass, 
Which here by faith we know ; 
Let us in Jesus see Thy face, 
And die to all below. Amen. 


ATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord, 
My Saviour, and my Head, 
I trust in Thee, whose powerful word 
Hath raised Him from the dead. 


Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees, 
And looks to that alone ; 

Laughs at impossibilities, 
And cries, It shall be done! 


To Thee the glory of Thy power 
And faithfulness I give ; 

I shall in Christ, in that glad hour, 
And Christ in me shall live. 

F 
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Obedient faith, that waits on Thee, 
Thou never wilt reprove: di} 

But thou wilt form Thy Son in me, 
And perfect me in love. 


ATHER of mercies, in Thy word 
>) What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be Thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 


Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find ; 

Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 


Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repast ; 

Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 


Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be Thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love Thy sacred word, 


And view my Saviour there. Amen. 


C.M. 


s. 
I 


L.M. 
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ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 


One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host, 
Let Thy will on earth be done ; 
Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven! 


If so poor a worm as I 
May to Thy great glory live, 
All my actions sanctify, 
All my words and thoughts receive ; 
Claim me for Thy service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 


Take my soul and body’s powers ; 
Take my memory, mind, and will, 
All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I know, and all I feel, 
All I think, or speak, or do; 
Take my heart—but make it new: 


Now, O God, Thine own I am, 
Now I give Thee back Thine own; 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Consecrate to Thee alone: 
Thine I live, thrice happy I! 
Happier still if Thine I die! 
84 
ATHER, whose everlasting love 
Thy only Son for sinners gave, 
Whose grace to all did freely move, 
And sent Him down the world to save ; 


76 THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 


2 Help us Thy mercy to extol, 
Immense, unfathomed, unconfined ; 
To praise the Lamb Who died for all, 
The general Saviour of mankind. 


3 The world He suffered to redeem ; 
For all He hath the atonement made ; 
For those that will not come to Him 
The ransom of His life was paid. 


4 Arise, O God, maintain Thy cause! 
The fulness of the Gentiles call ; 
Lift up the standard of Thy cross, 
And all shall own Thou diedst for all. Amen. 


Io IO, IO 4. 
I OR all the saints who from their labours 
rest 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy name, O Jesu, be for ever blest. 
Alleluia | 


2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and thei 
might ; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fough' 
fight ; 
Thou in the darkness drear their one true light. 
Alleluia 


3 O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold. 

Alleluia 
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O blest communion! fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 
Alleluia ! 


5 The golden evening brightens in the west, 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest, 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 

Alleluia ! 


But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day ! 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
The King of glory passes on His way. 

Alleluia ! 


From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest 
coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless 
host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost— 
Alleluia! Amen. 


| CM. 86 
| I OR ever here my rest shall be, 
Close to Thy bleeding side; 
This all my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour died ! 


2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood, 
And cleanse, and keep me clean. 
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3 Wash me, and make me thus Thine own, } , 
Wash me, and mine Thou art ; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart. 


4 The atonement of Thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve, 
Till hope in full fruition die,. 
And all my soul be love. 


87 S.M, 
1 ‘J SOR ever with the Lord !’ 


Amen! so let it be! 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
’Tis immortality ! 
Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 


2 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul! how near, 
At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear ! 


3. Be Thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail; 
Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand, 
Fight, and I must prevail. 


4 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 
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5 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
‘For ever with the Lord!’ 


65, 6 5 88 
I ORWARD! be our watchword ; 
Steps and voices joined ; 
Seek the things before us, 
Not a look behind ; 
Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army’s head ; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 
By our Captain led ? 
Forward, through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight ; 
Canaan lies before us, 
Sion beams with light. 


2 Glories upon glories 
Hath our God prepared, 
By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared ; 
Eye hath not beheld them, 
Ear hath never heard ; 
Nor of these hath uttered 
Thought or speech a word. 
Forward, ever forward, 
Clad in armour bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 
Till our faith be sight. 


89 
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3 Far o’er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth, 
That fair home is ours ; 
Flash the gates with jasper, 
Shine the streets with gold ; 
Flows the gladdening river, 
Shedding joys untold. 
Thither, onward thither, 
In the Spirit’s might ; 
Pilgrims to your country, 
Forward into light ! 


6 6, 8 6, 4 7. 


ROM Egypt’s bondage come, 
Where death and darkness reign, 
We seek our new, our better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain. 
Alleluia ! 
We are travelling home to heaven ! 


To Canaan’s sacred bound 
We haste with songs of joy, 
Where peace and liberty are found, 
And sweets that never cloy. 
Alleluia ! 
We are travelling home to heaven. 


There sin and sorrow cease, 
And all the strife is o’er ; 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 81 


There we shall dwell in endless peace, 
And never hunger more. 
Alleluia ! 
We are travelling home to heaven! 


4 There in celestial strains 
The ransomed captives sing ; 
There love in every bosom reigns, 
For God Himself is King. 
Alleluia ! 
We are travelling home to heaven! 


5 How sweet the prospect is! 
It cheers the pilgrim’s breast, 
As, journeying through the wilderness, 
We seek the promised rest ! 
Alleluia ! 
We are travelling home to heaven! 


99,66 64. 90 
I ULLY persuaded—Lord, I believe! 
FE Fully persuaded—Thy Spirit give : 
I will obey Thy call, 
Low at Thy feet I fall; 
Now I surrender all, 
Christ to receive. 


2 Fully persuaded—Lord, hear my cry! 
Fully persuaded—pass me not by; 
Just as I am I come, 
I will no longer roam, 
Oh, make my heart Thy home ; 
Save or I die! 


$2 
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Fully persuaded—Jesus is mine, 
Fully persuaded—Lord, I am Thine! 
Oh, make my love to Thee 
Like’ Thine own love to me, 
That love, so full and free, 
Saviour Divine! 


6-8’s. 
IVE me the faith which can remove 
And sink the mountain to a plain ; 
Give me the child-like praying love, 
Which longs to build Thy house again ; 
Thy love let it my heart o’erpower, 
And all my simple soul devour. 


I want ‘an even strong desire, 

I want a calmly-fervent zeal, 
To save poor souls out of the fire, 

To snatch them from the verge of hell 
And turn them to a pardoning God, 
And quench the brands in Jesu’s blood. 


7 


I would the precious time redeem, 
And longer live for this alone, 
To spend and to be spent for them 
Who have not yet my Saviour known ; 
Fully on these my mission prove, 
And only breathe, to breathe Thy love. 


Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart 
With boundless charity divine ! 
So shall I all my strength exert, ' 
And love them with a zeal like Thine ; 


S.M. 
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‘And lead them to Thy open side, 
The sheep for whom their Shepherd died. 


. G2 
IVE me the wings of faith, to rise 
y Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be ! 


Once they were mourners here below, 
And poured out cries and tears : 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 


I ask them whence their victory came ; 
They, with united breath, 

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 


Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For His ovn pattern given ; 

While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven, 


93 
ji te LAD was my heart to hear 
My old companions say, 
Come, in the house of God appear, 
For ’tis an holy day. 


2 Our willing feet shall stand 
Within the temple door, 
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While young and old, in many a band, 
Shall throng the sacred floor. 


3. Thither the tribes repair, 
Where all are wont to meet, 
And joyful in the house of prayer 
Bend at the mercy-seat. 


4 Pray for Jerusalem, 
The city of our God ; 
The Lord from heaven be kind to them, 
That love the dear abode! 


5. Within these walls may peace 
_ And harmony be found ; 
Zion, in all thy palaces, 

Prosperity abound ! 


6 For friends and brethren dear, 
Our prayer shall never cease ! 
Oft as they meet for worship here, 
God send His people peace ! 


94 7S. 
I LORY be to God above, 
God from whom all blessings flow ; 

Make we mention of His love, 

Publish we His praise below ; 
Called together by His grace, 

We are met in Jesu’s name ; 
See with joy each other’s face, 

Followers of the bleeding Lamb. 
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2 Build we each the other up ; 
Pray we for our faith’s increase, 
Solid comfort, settled hope, 
Constant joy, and lasting peace. 
More and more let love abound ; 
Let us never, never rest, 
Till we are in Jesus found, 
Of our paradise possessed. 


664,666 4. 95 
I LORY to God on high! 
Let heaven and earth reply, 
“Praise ye His name!’ 
Angels His love adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore, 
And saints cry evermore, 
“Worthy the Lamb!’ 


2 Jesus, our Lord and God, 
Bore sin’s accursed load, 
‘Praise ye His name!’ 
Tell what His arm hath done, 
What spoils from death He won, 
Sing His great name alone! 
“Worthy the Lamb! 


While they around the throne 
Join cheerfully in one, 
Praising His name : 
We, who have known His blood 
To seal our peace with God, 
Sound His high praise abroad, 
‘Worthy the Lamb!’ 


(oe) 
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4 Join all the ransomed race, 
Our Lord and God to praise; 
Bless ye His name ! 
To Him ascribéd be 
Honour and majesty 
Through all eternity : 
‘Worthy the Lamb!’ Amen, 


L.M. 
LORY to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 


Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done, 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 


O may my soul on Thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 


If in the night I sleepless lie, 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 

No powers of darkness me molest. 
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Praise God from whom all blessings flow , 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 


oF 


O labour on; spend, and be spent, 
Thy joy to do the Father’s will; 
It is the way the Master went, 
Should not the servant tread it still? 


Go labour on ; ’tis not for nought, 
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not , 
The Master praises ; what are men? 


Go labour on, while it is day, 
The world’s dark night is hastening on ; 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ; 
It is not thus that souls are won. 


Men die in darkness at your side, 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb ; 
Take up the torch, and wave it wide, 
The torch that lights time’s thickest gloom. 
Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and pray ; 
Be wise, the erring soul to win ; 
Go forth into the world’s highway, 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 
Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the -Bridegroom’s voice, 
The midnight peal, ‘Behold I come!’ 
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6 6 4,66 64. 


OD bless our native land, 
May Heaven’s protecting hand 
Still guard our shore ; 
May peace her power extend, 
Foe be transformed to friend, 
And Britain’s rights depend 
On war no more. 


Through every changing scene, 
O Lord, preserve our Queen ; 
Long may she reign; 
Her heart inspire and move 
With wisdom from above ; 
And in a nation’s love 

Her throne maintain. 


May just and righteous laws 

Uphold the public cause, 
And bless our Isle ; 

Home of the brave and free, 

The land of liberty, 

We pray that still on thee 
Kind Heaven may smile. 


Nor in this land alone ; 
But be Thy mercies known 
From shore to shore : 
Lord, make the nations see 
That men should brothers be, 
And form one family 
The wide world o’er. 
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7 6, 8 6. 99 
I OD bless the little children, 
The faces sweet and fair, 
The bright young eyes, so strangely wise, 
The soft and shining hair. 
2 God love the little children,— 
_ The angels at the door, 
The music sweet of little feet 
That patter on the floor. 
3. God help the little children, 
Who cheer our saddest hours, 
And shame our fears for future years, 
And give us winter flowers. 
4 God keeps the little children 
Whom we no more can see ; 
Fled from their nest and gone to rest, 
Where we desire to be. 
B 5, 8 3. ‘ie 100 
I OD is near thee, Christian, cheer thee ; 
Rest in Him, sad soul ; 
He will keep thee, when around thee 
Billows roll. 
2 Calm thy sadness, look in gladness 
To thy Friend on high ; 
Faint and weary pilgrim, cheer thee ; 
Help is nigh. 
3 Mark the sea-bird wildly wheeling 
Through the stormy skies ; 5 
God defends him, God attends him, 
When he cries. 
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4 Fare thee onward, through the sunshine, 
Or through wintry blast : 
Fear forsake ee God will take thee 
Home at last. 


101 7’s 


I OD of all redeeming grace, 
By Thy pardoning love compelled, 

Up to Thee our souls we raise, 

Up to Thee our bodies yield : 
Thou our sacrifice receive, 

Now accept it through Thy Son, 
While to Thee alone we live, 

While we die to Thee alone. 


2 Meet it is, and just, and right, 
That we should be wholly Thine, 
In Thine only will delight, 
In Thy blesséd service join: 
O that every work and word 
Might proclaim how good Thou art! 
‘Holiness unto the Lord’ 
Still be written on our heart. Amen. 


102 7’s & 6's. 


I OD of my salvation, hear, 
And help me to believe ! 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy blessing to receive : 
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Full of sin, alas! I am, 
But to Thy wounds for refuge flee ; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


2 Standing now as newly slain, 
To Thee I lift mine eye! 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy grace is always nigh: 
Now, as yesterday, the same 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


3. Saviour, from Thy wounded side 
I never will depart ; 
Here will I my spirit hide 
When I am pure in heart ; 
Till my place above I claim, 
This only shall be all my plea, 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


L.M. 1038 


ii OD of that glorious gift of grace 
By which Thy people seek Thy face, 
When in Thy presence we appear, 
Vouchsafe us faith to venture near ! 


2 Confiding in Thy truth alone, 
Here, on the steps of Jesus’ throne, 
We lay the treasure Thou hast given, 
To be received and reared for heaven. 
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3 Lent to us for a season, we 
Lend 4m for ever, Lord, to Thee ; 
Assured, that if to Thee /e live, 
We gain in what we seem to give. 


4 Make Aim and keep Aim Thine own child. 
Meek follower of the Undefiled ; 
Possessor here of grace and love, 
Inheritor of heaven above! Amen. 


104 6-8’s, 
I OD of the living, in whose eyes 
Unveiled Thy whole creation lies, 
All souls are Thine ; we must not say 
‘That those are dead who pass away : 
From this our world of flesh set free, 
We know them living unto Thee. { 


2 Released from earthly toil and strife, 
With Thee is hidden still their life ; 
Thine are their thoughts, their works, their powers, 
All Thine and yet most truly ours ; 
For well we know, where’er they be, 
Our dead are living unto Thee. 


3 Not spilt like water on the ground, 
Not wrapped in dreamless sleep profound ; 
Not wandering in unknown despair 
Beyond Thy voice, Thine arm, Thy care ; 
Not left to lie like fallen tree ; 
Not dead, but living unto Thee. 
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4 Thy word is true, Thy will is just ; 
To Thee we leave them, Lord, in trust ; 
And bless Thee for the love which gave 
Thy Son to fill a human grave, 
That none might fear that world to see, 
Where all are living unto Thee. 


5 O Breather into man of breath, 

O Holder of the keys of death, 

O Quickener of the life within, 

Save us from death, the death of sin ; 
That body, soul and spirit be 

For ever living unto Thee. Amen. 


668,668, 33,66. 105 


I OD reveals His presence: 
Let us now adore Him, 
And with awe appear before Him. 
God is in His temple: 
All within keep silence, 
Prostrate lie with deepest reverence. 
Him alone 
God we own, 
Him our God and Saviour : 
Praise His name for ever! 


2 God reveals His presence: 
Hear the harps resounding ; 
See the crowds the throne surrounding ; 
‘Holy, holy, holy !’ 
Hear the hymn ascending, 
Angels, saints, their yoices blending. 
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Bow Thine ear 

To us here ; 
Hearken, O Lord Jesus, 
To our meaner praises. 


3 O Thou fount of blessing, 
Purify my spirit ; 
Trusting only in Thy merit, 
Like the holy angels 
Who behold Thy glory, 
May I ceaselessly adore Thee. 
Let Thy will 
Ever still 
Rule Thy Church terrestrial, 
As the hosts celestial. 


4 Jesus, dwell within me; 
Whilst on earth I tarry, 
Make me Thy blest sanctuary ; 
Then, on angel pinions, 
Waft me to those regions, 
Filled with bright seraphic legions. 
May this hope 
Bear me up, 
Till these eyes for ever 
Gaze on Thee, my Saviour! Amen. 


106 7776. 
I OD the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly throne, 
Spare us, Holy Trinity. 
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2 Jesu, Who for us didst bear 
Scorn and sorrow, toil and care, 
Hearken to our lowly prayer, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


3 By that hour of agony, 
Spent while Thine apostles three 
Slumbered in Gethsemane, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


4 By the scourging Thou hast borne, 
By the purple robe of scorn, 
By the reed and crown of thorn, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


5 By the cross which Thou didst bear, 
By the cup they bade Thee share, 
Mingled gall and vinegar, 

Hear us, Holy Jesv. 


6 By Thy nailing to the tree, 
By the title over ‘Thee, 
By the gloom of Calvary, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


7 When temptation sore is rife, 
When we faint amidst the strife, 
Thou whose death hath been our life, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 


8 While on stormy seas we toss, 
Let us count all things as loss 
But Thee only on Thy cross : 

Saveus, Holy Jesu. 
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9 So, with hope in Thee made fast, 
When death’s bitterness is past, 
We may see Thy face at last: 
Save us, Holy Jesu. Amen. 


Oi 7’s & 6’s 
I OOD Thou art, and good Thou dost, 
Thy mercies reach to all, 
Chiefly those who on Thee trust, 
And for Thy mercy call: 
New they every morning are, 
As fathers when their children cry, 
Us Thou dost in pity spare, 
And all our wants supply. 


2 Who can sound the depths unknown 
Of Thy redeeming grace? 
Grace that gave Thine only Son 
To save a ruined race! 
Millions of transgressors poor 
Thou hast for Jesu’s sake forgiven, 
Made them of Thy favour sure, - 
And snatched from hell to heaven. 


3 Millions more Thou ready art 

To save and to forgive ; 

Every soul and every heart 
Of man Thou wouldst receive : 

Father, now accept of mine, 

Which now, through Christ, I offer Thee ; 

Tell me now, in love divine, 

That Thou hast pardoned me! Amen. 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 97 


108 
I RACIOUS Spirit, dwell with me! 
I myself would gracious be, 
And with words that help and heal 
Would Thy life in mine reveal ; 
And with actions bold-and meek 
Would for Christ my Saviour speak. 


Truthful Spirit, dwell with me! 

I myself would truthful be, 

And with wisdom kind and clear 
Let Thy life in mine appear ; 
And with actions brotherly 
Speak my Lord’s sincerity. 


N 


3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me! 
I myself would tender be ; 
Shut my heart up like a flower 
At temptation’s darksome hour ; 
Open it when shines the sun, 
And his love by fragrance own. 


4 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me! 
I myself would mighty be; 
Mighty so as to prevail 
Where unaided man must fail, 
Ever by a mighty hope 
Pressing on, and bearing up. 


5 Holy Spirit, dwell with me! 
I myself would holy be ; 
Separate from sin, I would 
Choose, and cherish all things good ; 
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* And whatever I can be, : 
Give to Him Who gave me Thee. Amen. 


109 8 7, 87, 8 8 7. 
I REAT God! what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ! 

The Judge of all men doth appear, 
On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds! the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ! 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him! 


2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 
At the last trumpet’s sounding, 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding ; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him! 


3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold His wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall wake, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing ; 
The day of grace is past and gone, 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 


4 Great God, what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ! 
The Judge of all men doth appear, 
On clouds of glory seated ! 
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Low at His cross I view the day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet Him. 


7, 8 7; 4.7: 110 


I UIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty, 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven ! 
Feed me now and evermore. 


2 Open Thou the crystal fountain 
Whence the healing stream shall flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong Deliverer ! 
Be Thou still my help and shield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 


8’s & 7's. 111 
I AIL, Thou once despised Jesus ! 
Hail, Thou Galilean King ! 
Thou didst suffer to release us ;_ 
Thou didst free salvation bring. 
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Hail, Thou agonizing Saviour, 
Bearer of our sin and shame! 

By Thy merits we find favour ; 
Life is given through Thy Name. 


2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on Thee were laid ; 
By almighty Love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made. 
All Thy people are forgiven 
Through the virtue of Thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven, 
Peace is made ’twixt man and God. 


3, Worship, honour, power, and blessing, 
Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises without ceasing 
Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright, angelic spirits, 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits, 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise ! 


112 7 6, 7 6 
I AIL to the Lord’s Anointed, 
Great David’s greater Son! 
Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


on 
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He comes, with succour speedy, 
To those who suffer wrong ; 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong: 

To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 


Whose souls, condemned and dying, 


Were precious in His sight. 


He shall come down like showers 


Upon the fruitful earth: 
Love, joy, and hope, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth: 
Before Him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace the herald go; 
And righteousness in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 


Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing ; 
For Him shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end. 


O’er every foe victorious, 
He on His throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorious, 
All-blessing and all-blest. 


IOI 
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The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 

His name shall stand for ever, 
His changeless name of Love. 


118 L.M 
I APPY the souls that first believed, 

To Jesus and each other cleaved, 

Joined by the unction from above 

In mystic fellowship of love. 


2 Meek, simple followers of the Lamb, 
They lived, and spake, and thought the same; 
They joyfully conspired to raise 
Their ceaseless sacrifice of praise. 


3 With grace abundantly endued, 
A pure, believing multitude, 
‘They all were of one heart and soul, 
And only love inspired the whole. 


4 O what an age of golden days! 
O what a choice, peculiar race ! 
Washed in the Lamb’s all-cleansing blood, 
Anointed kings and priests to God! 


114 IRREGULAR, 


I | ARK! hark, my soul! angelic songs are 
swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s wave: 
beat shore ; 
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How sweet the truth those blesstd strains are 
telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more ! 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the 
night ! 


2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing ! 
Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ; 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ring- 
ing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 


3, Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd! turn their weary steps to Thee. 


4 Rest comes at length ; though life be long and 
dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be 
past ; 
All journeys end in welcomes to the weary, 
And Heaven, the heart’s true home, will come 
at last. 


7s. 115 
I ARK, my soul, it is the Lord: 
Tis thy Saviour; hear His word. 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee— 
‘Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me?’ 


104 


I 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 


‘I delivered thee when bound, 

And, when bleeding, healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right ; 
Turned thy darkness into light. 


‘Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 


‘ Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath ; 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 


‘Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of My throne shalt be: 
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me?’ 
C.M. 
ARK the glad sound! the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promised long : 


Let every heart prepare a throne, 


And every voice a song. 


2 On Him the Spirit largely poured 


Exerts His sacred fire ; 


Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 


His holy breast inspire. 


3 He comes the prisoners to release 


In evil bondage held ; 


The gates of brass before Him burst, 


The iron fetters yield. 
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4 He comes the broken heart to bind 
The bleeding soul to cure ; 

And with the treasures of His grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 


2 


5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring 

With Thy belovéd name. 


B7,8 7, 4 7- Tte 


I ARK! the gospel news is sounding, 
H Christ hath suffered on the tree ; 
Streams of mercy are abounding, 

Grace for all is rich and free. 
Now, poor sinner, 
Look to Him Who died for thee. 


2 O escape to yonder mountain ! 
Now believe in Him to-day ; 
Christ invites you to the fountain, 
Come and wash your sins away : 

Do not tarry, 
Come to Jesus while you may. 


3 Grace is flowing like a river, 
Millions there have been supplied ; 
Still it flows as fresh as ever 
From the Saviour’s wounded side: 
None need perish ; 
All may live, for Christ hath died. 
H 
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_4 Christ alone shall be our portion ; 


118 


Soon we hope to meet above ; 
Then we'll bathe in the full ocean 
Of the great Redeemer’s love: 
All His fulness, 
We shall then for ever prove. 


7s 


ARK : the herald angels sing, 
‘Glory to the new-born King, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled.’ 
Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb! 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
‘Glory to the new-born King!’ 


Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail the incarnate Deity ! 

Pleased as man with men to appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here. 

Hail the heaven-born Prince of peace ! 
Hail the Sun of righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by, 

Born that man no more may die ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 


nT, & 7. 
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Come, Desire of nations, come, 

Fix in us Thy humble home ; 

Rise, the woman’s conquering Seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent’s head. Amen. 


ARK! the sound of holy voices, 
Chanting at the crystal sea, 

Alleluia, Alleluia, 

Alleluia, Lord, to Thee! 
Multitude, which none can number, 

Like the stars in glory stands, 
Clothed in white apparel, holding 

Palms of victory in their hands. 


Patriarch, and holy prophet, 

Who prepared the way of Christ, 
King, apostle, saint, confessor, 

Martyr, and evangelist. 
Saintly maiden, godly matron, 

Widows who have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 

To the Lord of all, are there. 


They have come from tribulation, 
And have washed their robes in blood, 
Washed them in the blood of Jesus ; 
Tried they were, and firm they stood: 
Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented, 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword. 
They have conquered death and Satan 
By the might of Christ the Lord. 
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Marching with Thy cross their banner 
They have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation, 
Thee, their Saviour and their King ; 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered ; 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died ; 
And, by death, to life immortal 
They were born, and glorified. 


Now they reign in heavenly glory, 
Now they walk in golden light, 
Now they drink, as from a river, 
Holy bliss and infinite ; 
Love and peace they taste for ever, 
And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific yision 
Of the Blessed Trinity. 


God of God, the One-Begotten, 
Light of Light, Immanuel, 
In Whose body joined together 
All the saints for ever dwell, 
Pour upon us of Thy fulness, 
That we may for evermore 
God the Father, God the Son, and 
God the Holy:Ghost adore. Amen. 


120 8 7,8 7. 


I 


ARK! what mean those holy voices 
Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo! the angelic host rejoices : 
Heavenly alleluias rise. 


7S. 
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Listen to the wondrous story 

Which they chant in hymns of joy ; 
Glory, in the highest, glory ! 

Glory be to God most high! 


Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 
Heaven and earth His praises sing ; 

Him receive Whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King! 


Hasten, mortals, to adore Him, 
Learn His name and taste His joy, 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 
‘Glory be to God most high!’ Amen. 


12 
| ASTE again, ye days of grace! 
When, assembled in one place, 

Signs and wonders marked the hour ; 
All were filled, and spoke with power. 
Hands uplifted, eyes o’erflow’d, 
Hearts enlarged, pride subdued ; 
All things common let us prove, 
All our common stock be love. 


Jesus now His work revives, 

Now the quickening Spirit strives ; 
Oh, let preachers, people all 

Listen to the glorious call, 

Join the simple lively throng, 
Catch the fire, and swell the song, 
Heart in heart, and hand in hand, 
Spread the life through all the land. 


IIo 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 


2 Lord, let each one now prevail, 


Act the faith which cannot fail ; 
Fire our hearts with holy zeal, 
Glowing still for Zion’s weal ; 
May we die to self and sin, 
Nothing feel but love within ; 
Let our faith in works abound, 
Spread and shine to all around. 


Pilgrims, soon the journey’s done ; 
Warriors, soon the battle’s won ; 

See! the glittering crown appears ! 
Where are now your doubts and fears P 
Jesus calls, He calls for thee, 

‘Faithful servant, come to me,’ 

And the joyful angels cry— 
‘Welcome, welcome, to the sky.’ 
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E is gone—beyond the skies, 
A cloud receives Him from our eyes ; 

Gone beyond the highest height 
Of mortal gaze or angel’s flight ; 
Through the veils of time and space, 
Passed into the holiest place ; 
All the toil, the sorrow done, 
All the battle fought and won. 


He is gone—and we remain 
In this world of sin and pain ; 
In the void which He has left, 
On this earth, of Him bereft, 
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We have still His work to do, 
We can still His path pursue, 
Seek Him both in friend and foe, 
In ourselves His image show. 


He is gone—towards the goal 
World and Church must onward roll : 
Far behind we leave the past, 
Forward are our glances cast : 

Still His words before us range 
Through the ages, as they change ; 
Wheresoe’er the truth shall lead, 
He will give whate’er we need. 

He is gone—but not in vain, 

Wait until He comes again ; 

He is risen, He is not here, 

Far above this earthly sphere ; 
Eyermore in heart and mind, 
There our peace in Him we find ; 
To our own Eternal Friend, 
Thitherward let us ascend. 


8 2. 123 


E knows the bitter, weary way, 
The endless striving day by day, 
The souls that weep, the souls that pray 
He knows! 


He knows how hard the fight hath been, 

The clouds that came our lives between, 

The wounds the world hath never seen 
He knows ! 
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3 He knows when faint and worn we sink, 
How deep the pain, how near the brink 
Of dark despair we pause and shrink ; 


He knows! 


4 He knows! O thought so full of bliss ! 
For though on earth our joy we miss, 


We still can bear: it, feeling this, 
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He knows! 


77,44 7- 


EAD of the Church triumphant, 


We joyfully adore Thee ; 


Till Thou appear, 

Thy members here 
Shall sing like those in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices, 
With blest anticipation, 

And cry aloud, 

And give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 


While in affliction’s furnace, 
And passing through the fire, 
Thy love we praise, 

Which knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our hands, exulting 
In Thine almighty favour ; 

The love divine 

That made us Thine, 


Shall keep us Thine for ever. . 
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3. Thou dost conduct Thy people 
Through torrents of temptation ; 


Nor will we fear, 
While Thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation. 


The world, with sin and Satan, 


In vain our march opposes ; 
By Thee we shall 
Break through them all, 

And sing the song of Moses. 


4 By faith we see the glory 


To which Thou shalt restore us ; 


The world despise 
For that high prize 


Which Thou hast set before us. 


And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, with dying Stephen, 
Shall see Thee stand 
At God’s right hand, 

To call us up to heaven. 
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| | EAL us, Immanuel; hear our prayer ; 


We wait to feel Thy touch : 
Deep-wounded souls to Thee repair ; 


And, Saviour, we are such. 


2 Our faith is feeble, we confess ; 
We faintly trust Thy word: 

But wilt Thou pity us the less ? 

Be that far from Thee, Lord! 
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3 Remember him who once applied 
With trembling for relief ; 
‘Lord, I believe,’ with tears, he cried, 
‘Help Thou mine unbelief! 


4 She too who touched Thee in the press, 
And healing virtue stole, 
Was answered, ‘ Daughter, go in peace, 
Thy faith hath made thee whole.’ 


5 Like her, with hopes and fears we come 
To touch Thee if we may ; 
Oh, send us not despairing home : 
Send none unhealed away! Amen. 


126 8 885,667 7. 


I EAR the cry of loud despairing, 
Listen to the drunkard’s wailing 
And when human help seems failing, 
Christians, lend your aid! 
See the Church arises, 
Smile and frown despises ; 
Let him rise, she loudly cries, 
' Who life eternal prizes. 


Men of God, your help now lend us: 
From the frown and sneer defend us ; 
Loving hearts and prayers, O send us, 
In this great distress ! 
Join the good and holy, 
Better days come slowly ; 
Dare to stand a noble band 
To aid the weak and lowly! 


N 


C.M. 
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3 Help us, pastors! help us, teachers! 


Harvests rich await the reapers ; 

There’s ‘no room for drones and sleepers, 
God the work will bless! 

Shall the drunkard perish, 

While our ease we cherish, 

And the foe, unchecked below, 
Destroy our best and bravest ? 


Nz 


ELP us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other’s cross to bear, 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother’s care. 


2 Help us to build each other up, 


Our little stock improve ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


3 Up into Thee, our living Head, 


Let us in all things grow, 
Till Thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 


4 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 


Receive Thy ready bride ; 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. Amen. 


116 THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 
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I ERE, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face ; ; 
Here faith can touch and handle oe 

unseen ; 


Here would I grasp "with firmer hand Thy ecacal | 
And all my weariness upon Thee lean. 


2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God ; 
Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven ; 
Here would I lay aside each earthly load, 

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven., 


3 I have no help but Thine ; nor do I need 
Another arm save Thine to lean upon; 
It is enough, my Lord—enough indeed ; 
My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone. 


4 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness ; 
Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing blood; 
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace— 
Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord my God, 


129 7 6. 
I O! reapers of life’s harvest, 
Why stand with rusted blade, 

Until the night draws round you, 

And day begins to fade? 
Why stand ye idle, waiting 

For reapers more to come ? 
The golden morn is passing, 

Why stand ye idle, dumb? 
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2 Thrust in your sharpened sickle, 

And gather in the grain ; 

The night is fast approaching, 
And soon will come again. 

The Master calls for reapers, 
And shall He call in vain? 

Shall sheaves lie there ungathered, 
And waste upon the plain ? 


Come down from hill and mountain, 
In morning’s ruddy glow, 

Nor wait until the dial 
Points to the noon below ; 

And come with the strong sinew, 
Nor faint in heat or cold, 

And pause not till the evening 
Draws round its wealth of gold. 


(o>) 
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1 OLY Father, who this day 
Hast vouchsafed to guide our way, 
Be Thou near to soothe and bless, 
Cheering night’s dark loneliness 
With Thy light. 


2 Send Thy comfort from on high, 
Blessing those in pain who lie ; 
Whispex to them words of love— 
How for aye in realms above 

They shail rest. 
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Those, now far from home in sin, 

Bring, O Father, safely in ; 

Lead their trembling steps to Thee ; ; 

With Thy dear ones may they be 
Ever blest. 


Hush complaints ; bend every will 

Ne’er to doubt, but trust Thee still ; 

On the path now overcast 

With dark clouds and shadows vast 
Send Thy peace. 


We are blind, and see not why 
Grief is sent and troubles try ; 
From too heavy weight of care, 
Gloom, and darkness of despair, 
Grant release. 


Steer us onward to that shore 
Where all pain and grief are o’er ; 
Guard in tempest our frail bark, 
Guide it through the gathering dark 
To the light. Amen. 


77.7; 6. 
OLY GHOST! great gift of grace, 
Great restorer of our race, 
Make my soul Thy dwelling-place : 
Holy Spirit, hear me. 


Be my guide from day to day, 
Lest when tempted I should stray 
From the holy narrow way : 

Holy Spirit, warn me! 
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Light of heaven! softly shine 

Into this poor heart of mine ; 

Make and keep me always Thine: 
Holy Spirit, lead me. 


When my frequent falls distress, 
And I seem to love Thee less, 
Raise me from my sinfulness : 
Holy Spirit, save me. 
Quicken what the world would kill; 
Gently bend my stubborn will, 
And Thy purposes fulfil : 
Holy Spirit, guide me. 
Come, blest Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Richest pledge of Jesu’s love, 
Fix my trust on Him above: 
Holy Spirit, help me! 
Breathe Thy sweetness o'er my heart ; 
Bid each vexing care depart ; 
Make me tender as Thou art: 
Holy Spirit, bless me ! 
Keep me humble, that in me 
Thou my guide and strength may’st be ; 
Give me light and purity : 
Holy Spirit, keep me! Amen. 


1382 
OLY, holy, holy Lord, 
In the highest heavens adored, 
Author of all nature’s frame : 
Father! hallowed be Thy Name. 
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2 Though estranged from Thee in heart, | 
Doubtless Thou our Father art ; 
From Thy hand our spirits came : 

ather! hallowed be Thy Name. 


3 Nor by nature’s tie alone 
Thou art as our Father known ; 
Nearer now in Christ our claim: 
Father ! hallowed be Thy Name. | 


4 Born anew, O may we feel 
Filial love, the Spirit’s seal ; : 
Cleansed from guilt, redeemed from shame: ~ 
Father! hallowed be Thy Name. 


5 Whether, then, in want or wealth, 
Joy or sorrow, pain or health, 
Still our prayer shall be the same: 
Father! hallowed be Thy Name. Amen. 


138 Ti ‘12, 12 rel 
rt OLY, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise 
to Thee ; 


Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blesséd Trinity ! 


2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the 
glassy sea ; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before 
Thee, 
Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 
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; Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide 
Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may 
not see, 
Only Thou art holy, there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love and purity ! 


| Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth 
and sky and sea ; 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! Amen. 


Ss. 134 
I OLY Lamb, who Thee confess, 
Followers of Thy holiness, 

Thee they ever keep in view, 

Ever ask, ‘ What shall we do ?’ 

Governed by Thy only will, 

All Thy words we would fulfil ; 

Would in all Thy footsteps go, 

Walk as Jesus walked below. 


While Thou didst on earth appear, 
Servant to Thy servants here, 
Mindful of Thy place above, 

All Thy life was prayer and love. 
Such our whole employment be, 
Works of faith and charity ; 

Works of love on man bestowed, 
Secret intercourse with God. 


N 
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3 Vessels, instruments of grace, 
Pass we thus our happy days 


*Twixt the mount and multitude, 


Doing or receiving good ; 
Glad to pray and labour on, 
Till our earthly course is run, 
Till we, on the sacred tree, 


Bow the head and die like Thee. 


7" 


OLY Lamb, who Thee receive, 
Who in Thee begin to live, 


Day and night they cry to Thee, . 


As Thou art, so let us be! 


Jesu, see my panting breast ! 
See I pant in Thee to rest! 
Gladly would I now be clean, 
Cleanse me now from every sin. 


Fix, O fix my wavering mind! 
To Thy cross my spirit bind ; 
Earthly passions far remove, 
Swallow up my soul in love. 


Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin and misery, 

Thine we are, Thou Son of God! 
Take the purchase of Thy blood! 


- Amen. 


N 
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136 
OLY Spirit! pity me, 
Pierced with grief for grieving Thee ; 
Present, though I mourn apart, 
Listen to a wailing heart. 


Sins unnumbered I confess, 
Of exceeding sinfulness, 

Sins against Thyself alone, 
Only to Omniscience known. 


Still Thy comforts do not fail, 
Still Thy healing aids avail ; 
Patient inmate of my breast, 
Thou art grieved, yet I am blest. 


O be merciful to me, 

Now in bitterness for Thee! 

Father, pardon through Thy Son 

Sins against Thy Spirit done! Amen, 


187 
I OLY Spirit, Truth divine, 
Dawn upon this soul of mine ; 
Word of God, and inward Light, 
Wake my spirit, clear my sight. 


2 Holy Spirit, Love divine, 
Glow within this heart of mine ; 
Kindle every high desire ; 
Perish self in Thy pure fire. 
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Holy Spirit, Power divine, 
Fill and nerve this will of mine; 
By Thee may I strongly live, 


Ww 


Bravely bear and nobly strive. 


King within my conscience reign ; 
Be my Law, and I shall be 
Firmly bound, for ever free. 


5 Holy Spirit, Peace divine, 
Still this restless heart of mine ; 
Speak to calm this tossing sea, 
Stayed in Thy tranquillity. 


4 Holy Spirit, Right divine, 


6 Holy Spirit, Joy divine, 
Gladden Thou this heart of mine ; 
In the desert ways I sing, 
‘Spring, O Well, for ever spring.’ 


138 86, 5. 
Tea OW blest in Jesu’s steps to tread, 
His holy path pursue, 
To follow Him, our glorious Head, 
With heaven in view ; 


2 Like Him, to make the Father’s will 

Our law and our delight, | 

‘Not mine, but Thine,’ our watchword still, 
By day and night. 


5. M. 
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How blest, like Him the wandering sheep 
To seek with tender mind, 

O’er craggy cliff, by torrent deep, 
The lost to find. 


Like Him the little ones to bless— 
His own sweet mandate given— 

To bring them to His love’s caress, 
And train for heaven. 


How blest in close, endearing ties 
Of Jesu’s brotherhood, 

Ever before our own to prize 
Another’s good ; 


And when at last we, like our Lord, 
Yield up our earthly breath, 

‘My Father,’ still the trustful word, 
Like Christ in death ! 


189 


OW can a sinner know 
His sins on earth forgiven ? 
How can my gracious Saviour show 
My name inscribed in heaven ? 


What we have felt and seen, 
With confidence we tell ; 

And publish to the sons of men 
The signs infallible. 
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3. We who in Christ believe 
That He for us hath died, 
We all His unknown peace receive, 
And feel His blood applied ; 


4  Exults our rising soul, 
Disburdened of her load, 
And swells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God. 


5  Whate’er our pardoning Lord 
Commands, we gladly do ; 
And, guided by His sacred word, 
We all His steps pursue. 


140 L.M, 


I OW happy he or born or taught, 
Who serveth not another’s will ; 
Whose armour is his honest thought, 
And simple truth his highest skill ; 


2 Whose passions not his masters are ; 
Whose soul is still prepared for death, 
Not tied unto the world with care. 
Of prince’s ear or vulgar breath ; 


3 Who God doth late and early pray 
More of His grace than goods to lend ; 
And walks with man, from day to day, 
As with a brother and a friend. 
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4 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands, 
And having nothing, yet hath all. 


.M. 141 
OW shall I follow Him I serve ? 
How shall I copy Him I love ? 
Nor from those blesséd footsteps swerve, 
Which lead me to His seat above? 


. Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn, 
The life of toil, the mean abode, 
The faithless kiss, the crown of thorn,— 
Are these the consecrated road ? 


. Twas thus He suffered, though a Son, 
Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all, 
Until the perfect work was done, 
And drunk the bitter cup of gall. 


1 Lord, should my path through suffering lie, 
Forbid it I should e’er repine ; 
Still let me turn to Calvary, 
Nor heed my griefs, remembering Thine. 


5; O let me think how Thou didst leave 
Untasted every pure delight, 
To fast, to faint, to watch, to grieve, 
‘The toilsome day, the homeless night :— 


§ To faint, to grieve, to die for me! 
Thou camest not Thyself to please ; 
And, dear as earthly comforts be, 
Shall I not love Thee more than these ? 
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7 Yes! I would count them all but loss, 
To gain the notice of Thine eye ; 
Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross, 
But Thou canst give the victory. 


149 ca 
I OW sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 
H In a believer’s ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


3 Dear Name! the Rock on which I build, 
My Shield and Hiding-place, 
My never-failing Treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace! 
4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 
5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought, 
But when I see Thee as Thou ait, 
[ll praise Thee as I ought. 


6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy Name 
Refresh my soul in death! Amen. 
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I USHED was the evening hymn, 
The temple courts were dark, 
The lamp was burning dim 
Before the sacred ark ; 
When suddenly a voice divine 
Rang through the silence of the shrine. - 


2 The old man meek and mild, 
The priest of Israel, slept ; 
His watch the temple-child, 
The little Levite, kept ; 
And what from Eli’s sense was sealed 
The Lord to Hannah’s son revealed. 


3 OQ! give me Samuel’s ear, 
The open ear, O Lord, 
Alive and quick to hear 
Each whisper of Thy word ; 
Like him to answer at Thy call, 
And to obey Thee first of all. 


4 O! give me Samuel's heart, 
A lowly heart that waits 
When in Thy house Thou art, 
Or watches at Thy gates 
By day and night, a heart that still 
Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 
I 
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5  O! give me Samuel’s mind ; 
A sweet, unmurmuring faith, 
Obedient and resigned 
To Thee in life and death ; 
That I may read with childlike eyes 
Truths that are hidden from the wise. Amen 


144 v7 
I AM coming to the cross ; 
| I am poor, and weak, and blind ; 

T am counting all but dross ; 


I shall full salvation find. 
I am trusting, Lord, in Thee, 
Blessed Lamb of Calvary ; 
Humbly at Thy cross I bow ; 
Save me, Jesus! save me now! 


2 Long my heart has sighed for Thee, 
Long has evil reigned within : 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me, 
‘J will cleanse thee from all sin.’ 


3 Here I give my all to Thee, 
Friends, and time, and earthly store, 
Soul and body Thine to be— 
Wholly Thine for evermore. 


4 In the promises I trust, 
Now I know the blood applied ; 
I am prostrate in the dust, 
I with Christ am crucified. 
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I AM trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, 
| Trusting only Thee! 
Trusting Thee for full salvation, 
Great and free. 


2 J am trusting Thee for pardon, 
At Thy feet I bow; 
For Thy grace and tender mercy, 
Trusting now. 


3 l am trusting Thee for cleansing 
In the crimson flood ; 
Trusting Thee to make me holy 
By Thy blood. 


4 I am trusting Thee to guide me; 
Thou alone shalt lead, 
Every day and hour supplying 
All my need. 


5 I am trusting Thee for power, 
Thine can never fail ; 
Words which Thou Thyself shalt give me 
Must prevail. 


6 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus; 
Never let me fall ; 
I am trusting Thee for ever, 
And for all. 
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COULD not do without Thee, 
O Saviour of the lost, 

Whose precious blood redeemed me 

At such tremendous cost ; 
Thy righteousness, Thy pardon, 

Thy precious blood must be 
My only hope and comfort, 

My glory and my plea. 


T could not do without Thee, 
I cannot stand alone, 
I have no strength or goodness, 
No wisdom of my own ; 
But Thou, belovéd Saviour, 
Art all in all to me, 
And weakness will be power \ 
If leaning hard on Thee. 


T could not do without Thee, 
O Jesus, Saviour dear ; 

F’en when my eyes are holden, 
I know that Thou art near ; 

How dreary and how lonely 
This changeful life would be 

Without the sweet communion, 
The secret rest with Thee! 


I could not do without Thee, 
For years are fleeting fast, 
And soon in solemn loneliness 
The river must be passed ; 
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But Thou wilt never leave me, 
And though the waves roll high, 

I know Thou wilt be near me, 
And whisper, ‘It is I’ 


B7, 87,4 7. 147 


I HAVE sinned, Thou know’st how deeply, 
| Sinned against a Father’s love ; 
Trampled on a Saviour’s mercy, 

Grieved the Spirit from above ; 
Mercy! mercy ! 
Let my guilt Thy pity move. 


2 I have sinned! tears cannot purge me; 
Sad regret, remorseful pain, 
Cannot rid me of my burden, 
Cannot break the fatal chain. 
Mercy! mercy! 
Or I sink in sin again. 


3 I have sinned, O God the Father, 
In the sight of all Thy love ; 
Now at last I see my baseness, 
Now my guilt and folly prove. 
Mercy! mercy ! 
From Thy feet I dare not move. 


4 Jesus, Saviour, Friend of sinners, 
Lifted on the cross of shame, 
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From the gates of hell I see Thee, 
Out of death I speak Thy name! 
Mercy ! mercy! 
Hear me! Thou art still the same. 


Holy Spirit, grieved, offended, 
Turn again and visit me ; 
Lo! I hate the sins Thou hatest, 
Loathe myself for grieving Thee. 
Mercy! mercy ! 
Breath of life and liberty ! 


HEAR the Saviour say, 
‘Thy strength indeed is small: 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in Me thine all in all.’ 

Jesus paid it all— 

All to Him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain ; 
He washed it white as snow. 


Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy blood, and Thine alone, 
Can change the leper’s spots, 
And melt the heart of stone. 


For nothing good have I 
Whereby Thy grace to claim: 
Pll wash my garments white 
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb. 


S.M. 
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4 When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul shall rise, 

Then, ‘Jesus paid it all!’ 
Shall rend the vaulted skies. 


5 And when before the throne 
I stand in Him complete, 
I'll lay my trophies down, 
All down at Jesu’s feet. 


149 


I HEAR Thy welcome voice, 
That calls me, Lord, to Thee, 
For cleansing in Thy precious blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 
I am coming, Lord, 
Coming now to Thee ; 
Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 


2 Though coming weak and vile, 
Thou dost my strength assure ; 
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, 
Till spotless all and pure. 


3. +7Tis Jesus Who confirms 
The bless¢d work within, 
By adding grace to welcomed grace, 
Where reigned the power of sin. 
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4 And He the witness gives 
To loyal hearts and free, 
That every promise is fulfilled, 
If faith but brings the plea, 


5 All hail, atoning blood! 
All hail, redeeming grace! 
All hail, the gift of Christ our Lord, © 
Our Strength and Righteousness ! 


150 CM. 
I HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
| ‘Come unto Me, and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon My breast.’ 
I came to Jesus as I was— 
Weary and worn, and sad; 
I found in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 


2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘Behold, I freely give 
The living water—thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live.’ 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in Him, 


3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘T am this dark world’s Light: 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright.’ 


6's. 
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I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun; 

And in that Light of life ’l walk 
Till travelling days are done. 


I HUNGER and I thirst; 
[ Jesu, my manna be ; 
Ye living waters, burst 

Out of the rock for me. 


2 Thou bruised and broken Bread, 
My life-long wants supply ; 
As living souls are fed, 
O feed me, or I die. 


3 Thou true life-giving Vine, 
Let me Thy sweetness prove ; 
Renew my life with Thine, 
Refresh my soul with love. 


4 Rough paths my feet have trod 
Since first their course began ; 

Feed me, Thou Bread of God ; 

Help me, Thou Son of Man. 


5, For still the desert lies 
My thirsting soul before ; 
O living waters, rise 
Within me evermore. Amen. 
K 
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152 . IRREGULAR 


I 


Us 


KNOW not what awaits me, 
God kindly veils my eyes, 
And o’er each step of my onward way 
He makes new scenes to rise ; 
And every joy He sends me comes 
A sweet and glad surprise. 


Where He may lead I'll follow, 
My trust in Him repose ; 
And every hour in perfect peace V’ll sing 
He knows, He knows. 


One step I see before me, 
Tis all I need to see, 

The light of heaven more brightly shines 
When earth’s illusions flee ; 

And sweetly through the silence comes 
His loving, ‘ Follow Me!’ 


O blissful lack of wisdom! 
’Tis blessed not to know ; 

He holds me with His own right hand, 
And will not let me go, 

And lulls my troubled soul to rest 
In Him Who loves me so. 


So on I go, not knowing ; 
I would not if I might; 

I'd rather walk in the dark with God 
Than go alone in the light ; 

I’d rather walk by faith with Him 
Than go alone by sight. 
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y 6, 7 6. 153 


I LAY my sins on Jesus, 

] The spotless Lamb of God ; 

He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accurséd load. 

I bring my heart to Jesus, 
To wash its crimson stains 

White in His blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 


2 I lay my wants on Jesus, 

All fulness dwells in Him: 
He heals all my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrow shares. 


7%, 76: 154 


I LOVE to hear the story 

if Which angel voices teli, 

How once the King of Glory 
Came down on earth to dwell. 

I am both weak and sinful ; 
But this I surely know, 

The Lord came down to save me, 
Because He loved me so. 


140 
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2 I’m glad my blesséd Saviour 


Was once a child like me, 
To show how pure and holy 

His little ones might be ; 
And if I try to follow 

His footsteps here below, 
He never will forget me, 

Because He loves me so. 


To sing His love and mercy 
My sweetest songs I'll raise; 

And, though I cannot see Him, 
I know He hears my praise ; 

For He has kindly promised 
That even I may go 

To sing among His angels, 
Because He loves me so. 


’*M a pilgrim on my journey! 
Ere I reach the narrow sea, 


I would tell the wondrous story, 
What the Lord has done for me. 
I love Jesus, Alleluia ! 


87,8 7. 


I love Jesus, yes, I do; 
I love Jesus, He’s my Saviour, 
Jesus smiles and loves me too. 


2 I was lost, but Jesus found me, 
Taught my heart to seek His face, 


From a wild and lonely desert 


Brought me to His fold of grace. 
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3 Now my soul, with rapture glowing, 
Sings aloud His pardoning love, 
Looks beyond a world of sorrow 
To the pilgrim’s home above. 


4 I shall yet behold my Saviour, 
When the day of life is o’er ; 
I shall cast my crown before Him, 
I shall praise Him evermore. 


6 4, 6 4. 156 


I NEED Thee every hour, 
| Most gracious Lord! 
No tender voice like Thine 

Can peace afford. 


I need Thee, O I need Thee ! 
Every hour I need Thee ! 

O bless me now, my Saviour, 
1 come to ‘Thee. 


2 I need Thee every hour, 
Stay Thou near by ; 
Temptations lose their power 
When Thou art nigh. 


3 I need Thee every hour, 
In joy or pain ; 
Come quickly and abide, 
Or life is vain. 


| 
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4 I need Thee every hour ; 
Teach me Thy will; 
And Thy rich promises . 
In me fulfil. 


157 718, 11 2! 
I THINK when I read that sweet story of old, 
When Jesus was here among men, 

How He called little children as lambs to His 
fold , 
I should like to have been with Him then. 
I wish that His hands had been placed on my 
head, 
That His arms had been thrown around me, 
And that I might have seen His kind look when 
He said, 
“Let the little ones come unto Me.’ 


2 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go, 

And ask for a share of His love; 

And if I thus earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above— 

In that beautiful place He has gone to prepare, 
For all who are washed and forgiven ; 

And many dear children are gathering there, 
For ‘of such is the kingdom of heaven.’ 


3 But thousands and thousands, who wander and 
fall 
Never heard of that heavenly home : 
I should like them to know there is room for 
them all, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 
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I long for that bless¢d and glorious time, 
The fairest, and brightest, and best , 

When the dear little children of every clime 
Shall crowd to His arms and be blest. 


By) Our 158 
I VE found a Friend ; O such a Friend ! 
] He loved me ere I knew Him ; 
He drew me with the cords of love, 
And thus He bound me to Him 
And round my heart still closely twine 
Those ties which nought can sever ; 
For I am His, and He is mine, 
For ever and for ever. 


I’ve found a Friend ; O such a Friend! 
He bled, He died to save me ; 

And not alone the gift of life, 
But His own self He gave me. 

Nought that I have mine own I'll call ; 
Tl hold it for the Giver: 

My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 
Are His, and His for ever. 


to 


3 I’ve found a Friend , O such a Friend! } 

All power to Him is given, 

To guard me on my onward course, 
And bring me safe to heaven. 

Eternal glories gleam afar, 
To nerve my faint endeavour : 

So now to watch, to work, to war, 
And then to rest for ever ! 


i 


| 
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4 I’ve found a Friend ; O such a Friend! 
| So kind, and true, and tender ; 

So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 
So mighty a Defender! 

From Him Who loves me now so well 
What power my soul shall sever ? 

Shall life or death, shall earth or hell ? 
No :—I am His for ever! 


159 helen 


I VE reached the land of corn and wine, 
I And all its riches freely mine ; 
Here shines undimmed one blissful day, 
For all my night has passed away ! 


O Beulah Land! sweet Beulah Land! 
As on thy highest mount I stand, 

I look away across the sea, 

Where mansions are prepared for me! 
And view the shining glory shore: 
My heaven, my home for evermore} 


2 My Saviour comes and walks with me, 
And sweet communion here have we ; 

| He gently leads me by His hand, 

For this is Heaven’s border-land. 


3 A sweet perfume upon the breeze 
Is borne from ever-vernal trees ; 
And flowers that, never-fading, grow 

i Where streams of life for ever flow. 
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4 The zephyrs seem to float to me 
Sweet sounds of Heaven’s melody, 
As angels with the white-robed throng 
Join in the sweet redemption song. 


C.M. 160 


I WAKE this morn, and all my life 
if Is freshly mine to live; 
The future, with sweet promise rife, 
Has crowns of joy to give. 


2 New words to speak, new thoughts to hear, 
New love to give and take ; 
Perchance new burdens I may bear 
To-day, for love’s sweet sake. 


New hopes to open in the sun ; 
New efforts worth the will ; 
Or tasks, with yesterday begun, 

More bravely to fulfil. 


(os) 


4 Fresh seeds for all the time to be 
Are in my hand to sow, 
Whereby, for others and for me, 
Undreamed-of fruit may grow. 


5 And if, when eventide shall fall 
In shade across my way, 
It seems that nought my thoughts recall 
But life of every day,— 


: 
H 
| 
| 

i 
i 

} 

i 
i 
i 
| 
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6 Yet if each step in shine or shower 
Shall be with God for guide, 
Then blest be every happy hour 
That keeps me at His side. 


161 76,76 


I N full and glad surrender, 
I give myself to Thee, 

Thine utterly and only, 
And evermore to be. 

O Son of God, Who lov’st me, 
I will be Thine alone, 

And all I have, and all I am, 
Shall henceforth be Thine own. 


2 Reign over me, Lord Jesus! 

O make my heart Thy throne! 

It shall be Thine, my Saviour, 
It shall be Thine alone. 

O come and reign, Lord Jesus ; 
Rule over everything! 

And keep me always loyal, 
And true to Thee, my King! Amen. 


162 Sh75 Oo 
I N the cross of Christ I glory ; 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


2 When the woes of life:o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and’ fears annoy, 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 147 


Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo, it glows with peace and joy. 


3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain;and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


55,65. 163 


I N the hour of trial, 
Jesu, pray for me ; 
Lest by base denial 
I depart from Thee: 
When Thou seest me waver, 
With a look recall, 
Nor for fear or favour 
Suffer me to fall. 


2 With its witching pleasures 
Would this vain world charm, 
Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm, 
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Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 

Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 


3 If with sore affliction 
Thou in love chastise, 
| Pour Thy benediction 
i On the sacrifice : 
i Then upon Thine altar 
Freely offered up, 
Though the flesh may falter, 
Faith shall drink the cup. 


4 When in dust and ashes 

To the grave I sink, 

While heaven’s glory flashes 
O’er the shelving brink, 

On Thy truth relying, 
Through that mortal strife, 

Lord, receive me, dying, 
To eternal life. Amen. 


164 6666,88 


I SRAEL, in ancient days, 
Not only had a view 
‘Of Sinai in a blaze, 
But learned the gospel too. ~ 
The types and figures were a glass 
In which they saw the Saviour’s face. 


XS 


(o>) 
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The Paschal sacrifice, 
The blood-besprinkled door, 
Seen with enlightened eyes, 
And once applied with power, 


Would teach the need of other blood 


To reconcile the soul to God. 


The lamb, the dove, set forth 
His perfect innocence, 

Whose blood of matchless worth 
Should be the soul’s defence ; 

For He Who can for sin atone 

Must have no failing of His own. 


The scapegoat on his head 

The people’s trespass bore ; 
And to the desert led, 

Was to be seen no more. 
In him the Saviour seemed to say, 
‘Behold, I bear your sins away.’ 


Dipt in his fellow’s blood, 
The living bird went free, 
The type well understood 
Expressed the sinner's plea ; 
Described a guilty soul discharged, 
And by a Saviour’s death enlarged. 


Jesus! we love to trace 
Throughout the sacred page 

The footsteps of Thy grace, 
The same in every age ; 


i 
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O grant that we may faithful be, 
To clearer light vouchsafed by Thee. 
Amen 


165 c.M 


I T came upon the midnight clear, 
I That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth, 

To touch their harps of gold :— 
‘Peace to the earth, goodwill to men 

From Heaven's all-gracious King.’ 
The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 


2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 

And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world. 

Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend, on hovering wing, 

-And ever o’er its Babel-sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 


But with the woes of sin and strife 
The world has suffered long: 

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong ; 

And man, at. war with man, hears not 
The love-song which they bring: 

O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
And hear the angels sing. 


WwW 
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4 And ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 

Whose forms are bending low, 

Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow ; 

Look now! for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing: 

O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 


5 For lo, the days are hastening on, 

By prophet bards foretold, 

When, with the ever-circling years, 
Comes round the age of gold ; 

When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendours fling, 

And the whole world give back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 


887. 166 
1‘ J Tis finished! Man of sorrows, 
From Thy cross our frailty borrows 
Strength to bear and conquer thus, 


2 While extended there we view Thee, 
Mighty Sufferer, draw us to Thee, 
Sufferer Who died for us. 


3 Not in vain for us uplifted, 
Man of sorrows, wonder-gifted, 
May that sacred emblem be; 


4 Lifted high amid the ages, 
Guide of heroes, saints, and sages, 
May it guide us still to Thee; 
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5 Still to Thee, Whose love unbounded 
Sorrow’s depths for us has sounded, 
Perfected by conflicts sore. 


6 Honoured be Thy cross for ever, 
Star, that points our high endeavour 
Whither Thou hast gone before. 


167 IO I0, IO I0, 4 
I T passeth knowledge, that dear love of Thine 
My Saviour, Jesus! yet this soul of mine 
Would of Thy love, in all its breadth and length 
Its height and depth, its everlasting strength, 
Know more and more. 


nN 


It passeth telling, that dear love of Thine, 
My Saviour, Jesus! yet these lips of mine 
Would fain proclaim to sinners, far and near, 
A love which can remove all guilty fear 

And love beget. 


3 But though I cannot sing or tell or know 
The fulness of Thy love, while here below, 
My empty vessel I may freely bring ; 

O Thou who art of love the living spring, 
My vessel fill. 


4 O fill me, Jesus, Saviour, with Thy love! 
Lead, lead me to the living fount above ! 
Thither may I, in simple faith, draw nigh, 
And never to another fountain fly, 

But unto Thee. Amen. 
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M. 168 


ERUSALEM, my happy home! 
J Name ever dear to me; 
When shall my labours haye an end, 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 


When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold ? 

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 

Blest seats, through rude and stormy scenes, 
I onward press to you. 


Why should I shrink at pain and woe? 
Or feel at death dismay ? 

Tve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 

And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


Jerusalem, my happy home! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 


\ 
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169 7 6, 7 6 
I ERUSALEM the golden, 
J With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice oppressed. 
I know not, O I know not, 
What social joys are there! 
What radiancy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare! 


-2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant ~:th song, 

And bright with many an angel 
And all the martyr throng ; 

The Prince is ever in them ; 

’ The daylight is serene ; 

The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


3. There is the throne of David, 

And there, from care released, 
The song of them that triumph, 

The shout of them that feast ; 
And they who with their Leader 

Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 
170 777; 4 
I ESU, Life of those who die, 

i] Advocate with God on high, 

Hope of immortality, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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2 Thou Whose death to mortals gave 
Power to triumph o’er the grave, 
Living now from death to save, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


3 Thou before Whose great white throne 
All our doings must be shown, 
Pleading now for us Thine own, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


4 Thou Whose death was borne that we, 
From the power of Satan free, 
Might not die eternally, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


5 Thou Who dost a place prepare, 
That in heavenly mansions fair. 
Sinners may Thy glory share, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Amen. 


rs. 171 
1 J ESU, Lover of my soul, 
J Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past! 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last! 


2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me : 
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All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring , 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 
More than ali in Thee I find ! 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind: 
Just and holy is Thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness ; 
False and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within: 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee, 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. Amen. 


172 888, 4 
I iin my Saviour, look on me, 


For I am weary and oppressed ; 
I come to cast myself on Thee ; 
Thou art my Rest. 


2 Look down on me, for I am weak ; 
I feel the toilsome journey’s length ; 
Thine aid omnipotent I seek ; 
Thou art my Strength. 


5.M. 
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3 I am bewildered on my way ; 
Dark and tempestuous is the night ; 
Oh, shed Thou forth some cheering ray ; 
Thou art my Light. 


4 When Satan flings his fiery darts, 
I look on Thee ; my terrors cease ; 
Thy cross a hiding-place imparts ; 
Thou art my Peace. 


5 Standing alone on Jordan’s brink, 
In that tremendous, latest strife, 
Thou wilt not suffer me to sink ; 
Thou art my Life. 


6 Thou wilt my every want supply 
E’en to the end, whate’er befall ; 
Through life, in death, eternally, 
Thou art my All. 


173. 
1 J ESU, my Truth, my Way, 
J My sure, unerring Light, 
On Thee my feeble steps I stay, 
Which Thou wilt guide aright. 


2 My Wisdom and my Guide, 
My Counsellor Thou art ; 
O never let me leave Thy side, 
Or from Thy paths depart! 


= I lift my eyes to Thee, 
Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb, 
That I may now enlightened be, 
And never put to shame. 
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4 Never will I remove 
Out of Thy hands my cause ; 
But rest in Thy redeeming love, 
And hang upon Thy cross. 


5 O make me all like Thee, 
Before I hence remove! 
Settle, confirm, and stablish me, 
And build me up in love. 


6 Let me Thy witness live, 
When sin is all destroyed ; 
And then my spotless soul receive, 
And take me home to God. Amen. 


174 664,6664 
I ]Pce our risen King, 


ee a TE yk 


Glory to Thee we sing, 
Praising Thy name: 
Thy love and grace adore, 
Which all our sorrows bore, 
Crying for evermore, 
Worthy the Lamb. 


en 


2 O haste, ye ransomed race, 
For all His gifts of grace, 
To praise His name: 

He wondrous things hath done, 
Triumph o’er death hath won, 
Heaven’s gate hath open thrown: 

p Worthy the Lamb. 
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3 Come, all ye hosts above, 
Join in one song of love, 
Praising His name: 
To Him ascribed be 
Honour and majesty — 
Through all eternity : 
Worthy the Lamb. 


4 Blesséd and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Praised be Thy name: 
Father, Thy love we bless ; 
Spirit of holiness 
We praise Thee ; and confess 

Worthy the Lamb. Amen. 


7's. 175 
I ESU, Shepherd of the sheep, 
J Pity my unsettled soul ! 
Guide and nourish me, and keep, 
Till Thy love shall make me whole: 
Give me perfect soundness, give, 
Make me stedfastly believe. 


2 I am never at one stay, 
Changing every hour I am ; 
But Thou art, as yesterday, 
Now and eyermore the same :. 
Constancy to me impart, 
Stablish with Thy grace my heart. 


160 


176 


177 
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3 Give me faith to hold me up, 
Walking over life’s rough sea ; 
Holy, purifying hope 
Still my soul’s sure anchor be ; 
That I may be always Thine, 
Perfect me in love divine. Amen. 
Csr 6 | 
1 J ESU, stand among us 
] In Thy risen power ; 
Let this time of worship 
Be a hallowed hour. 


2 Breathe Thy Holy Spirit 
Into every heart ; 
Bid the fears and sorrows 
From each soul depart. 


3 Thus with quickened footsteps 
We will go our way, 
Watching for the dawning 

Of eternal day. 


C.N 


With sweetness fills my breast ; 


I J ESU, the very thought of Thee 


2 


But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 


Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find, 

A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind! 
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3 O hope of every contrite heart ! 
O joy of all the meek ! 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art! 
How good to those who seek ! 


4 But what to those who find? Ah! this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 


5 Jesu, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesu, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. Amen. 


»M. 178 
_ | ESU, Thy far-extended fame 
J My drooping soul exults to hear ; 
Thy name, Thy all-restoring name, 
Is music in a sinner’s ear. 


2 Sinners of old Thou didst receive, 
With comfortable words and kind, 
Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve, 
Heal the diseased, and cure the blind. 


; And art Thou not the Saviour still, 
In every place and age the same ? 
Hast Thou forgot Thy gracious skill, 

Or lost the virtue of Thy name? 


| Faith in Thy changeless name I have; | 
The good, the kind Physician, Thou 
Art able now our souls to save, 


Art willing to restore them now. 
nL 
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5 That token of Thine utmost good, 

Now, Saviour, now on me bestow ; 

| And purge my conscience with Thy blood, 
And wash my nature white as snow. Ame 


| 179% - 
I de ! and shall it ever be, 


A mortal man ashamed of Thee! 
Ashamed of Thee, Whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days. 


2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


3 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon; 
’Tis midnight with my soul till He, 
Bright Morning Star, bids darkness flee. 


4 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend 

| On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
ir No! when I blush, be this my shame, 

| That I no more revere His name. 


il 5 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 
i When I’ve no guilt to wash away ; 
| No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


Ss 


— 
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6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain! 
And oh! may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 


7, 8 7. 180 
ESUS, by Thy simple beauty, 
By Thy depth of love unknown, 
We are drawn to earnest duty, 
We come near the Father’s throne. 


When we read the thrilling pages 
Of that life so pure and true, 

Stars of hope across the ages 
Rise in glory on our view. 


Faith and hope and love shine o’er us, 
Make our daily lives divine: 

Friend and Brother gone before us, 
Be our thoughts and deeds like Thine. 


Thanks for ever, heavenly Father, 
That when human eyes grow dim, 

And when shadows darkly gather, 
Shines a holy light through Him. 


S. 181 
I ESUS CHRIST is passing by: 
Sinner, lift to Him thine eye ; 
As the precious moments flee, 
Cry, ‘Be merciful to me.’ 


164 
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2 Jesus Christ is passing by: 


182 


I 


Will He always be so nigh? 
Now is the accepted day, 
Seek for healing while you may. 


Fearest thou He will not hear? 
Art thou bidden to forbear ? 
Let no obstacle defeat ; 

Yet more earnestly entreat. 


Lo! He stands and calls to thee. 
‘What wilt thou then have of Me?’ 
Rise and tell Him all thy need; 
Rise, He calleth thee indeed. 


‘Lord, I would Thy mercy see; 
Lord, reveal Thy love to me; 
Let it penetrate my soul, 

All my heart and life control.’ 


O how sweet! the touch of power 
Comes: it is salvation’s hour ; 
Jesus gives from guilt release, 
‘Faith has saved thee, go in peace.’ 


Comes to save a fallen race ; 
Object of our glorious hope, 
Jesus comes to lift us up! 


| ice: comes with all His grace, 


= 
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2 He hath our salvation wrought, 
He our captive souls hath bought, 
He hath reconciled to God, 

He hath washed us in His blood. 


3 Let us then rejoice in hope, 
Steadily to Christ look up ; 
Trust to be redeemed from sin, 
Wait, till He appear within. 


4 Hasten, Lord, the perfect day! 
Let Thy every servant say, 
I have now obtained the power, 
Born of God, to sin no more. Amen. 


s & 6's. 183 
ESUS, Friend of sinners, hear ! 
] Yet once again I pray ; 
From my debt of sin set clear, 
For I have nought to pay: 
Speak, O speak the kind release, 
A poor backsliding soul restore : 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 


For my selfishness and pride 
Thou hast withdrawn Thy grace; 
Left me long to wander wide, 
An outcast from Thy face; 
But I now my sins confess, 
And mercy, mercy, I implore: 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 
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3 Though my sins as mountains rise, 
And swell and reach to heaven, 
Mercy is above the skies, 
I may be still forgiven. 
Infinite my sins’ increase, 
But greater is Thy mercy’s store : 
i Love me freely, seal my peace, 
| And bid me sin no more. 


| 
| 184 Tit 
| 1 J ESUS, from Thy throne on high, 
J Far‘above the bright blue sky, 
Look on us with loving eye: 
Hear us, holy Jesus. 


2 Little children need not fear 
When they know that Thou art near ; 
Thou dost love us, Saviour dear : 
Hear us, holy Jesus. 


3 Little hearts may love Thee well, 
Little lips Thy love may tell, 
Little hymns Thy praises swell: 

Hear us, holy Jesus. 


4 Little deeds of love may shine, 
Little lives may be divine, 
Little ones be wholly Thine : 

Hear us, holy Jesus. 


5 Fold us to Thy loving breast, 
There may we, in happy rest, 
Feel that we indeed are blest : 

Hear us, holy Jesus. - 
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6 Be Thou with us every day, 
In our work and in our play, 
When we learn and when we pray : 
Hear us, holy Jesus. 


7 May our thoughts be undefiled, 
May our words be true and mild, 
Make us each a holy child: 

Hear us, holy Jesus. 


8 Jesus, Son of God most high, 
Who. didst in the manger lie, 
Who upon the cross didst die, 

Hear us, holy Jesus. 


g Jesus, from Thy heavenly throne 
Watching o’er each little one, 
Till our life on earth is done, 
Hear us, holy Jesus. Amen. 


C.M. 185 
1 JESUS hath died that I might live, 
J Might live to God alone ; 
In Him eternal life receive, 
And be in spirit one. 


2 Saviour, I thank Thee for the grace, 
The gift unspeakable ! 
And wait with arms of faith to embrace, 
And all Thy love to feel. 


My soul breaks out in strong desire 
The perfect bliss to prove ; 

My longing heart is all on fire 
To be dissolved in love. 


ioe) 


108 THE GENERAL HVMNARY. 


4 Give me Thyself; from every boast, 
From every wish set free ; 
Let all I am in Thee be lost; 
But give Thyself to me. 


5 Thy gifts, alas, cannot suffice 
Unless Thyself be given ; 
Thy presence makes my paradise, 
And where Thou art is heaven ! 


186 
I ESUS, I zez/7 trust Thee, 
] Trust Thee with my soul ; 

Guilty, lost, and helpless, 
Thou canst make me whole. 

There is none in heaven 
Or on earth like Thee; 

Thou hast died for sinners, 
Therefore, Lord, for me. 


2 Jesus, I may trust Thee, 
Name of matchless worth, 
Spoken by the angel 
At Thy wondrous birth ; 
Written, and for ever, 
On Thy cross of shame ; 
Sinners, read and worship, 
Trusting in that Name. 


3 Jesus, I must trust Thee, 
Pondering Thy ways, 
Full of love and mercy 
All Thine earthly days ; 


65,65 
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Sinners gathered round Thee, 
Lepers sought Thy face, 

None too vile or loathsome 
For a‘Saviour’s grace. 


4 Jesus, I caz trust Thee, 
Trust Thy written word, 
Though Thy voice of pity 
I have never heard ; 
When Thy Spirit teacheth, 
To my taste how sweet ! 
Only may I hearken, 
Sitting at Thy feet. 


5 Jesus, I do trust Thee, 
Trust without a doubt ; 
Whosoever cometh 
Thou wilt not cast out. 
Faithful is Thy promise, 
Precious 1s Thy blood,— 
These my soul’s salvation, 
Thou my Saviour God. 


7 6, 7 6. 187 
I Jone keep me near the cross ; 
There a precious fountain, 
Free to all, a healing stream, 
Flows from Calvary’s mountain. 


In the cross, in the cross, 
Be my glory ever, 

Till my raptured soul shall find 
Rest beyond the river. 
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2 Near the cross, a trembling soul, 
Love and mercy found me; 
There the bright and morning star 
Shed its beams around me. 


3 Near the cross, O Lamb of God ! 
Bring its scenes before me ; 
Let me walk from day to day 
With its shadow o’er me. 


4 Near the cross I’ll watch and wait, 
Hoping, trusting ever, 
Till I reach the golden strand, 
Just beyond the river. 


| 188 7776 
NH | ESUS, kneeling at Thy feet, 


Low before the mercy seat, 
Let me now Thy love entreat ; 
i| Hear me, Holy Jesu. 


2  O, too long neglected Lord, 
Speak, and let me be restored, 
Through the healing of Thy word ; 

ii) Hear me, Holy Jesu. 


3. Shepherd of the wandering sheep, 
Comforter of them that weep, 
Hear me crying from the deep ; 

Save me, Holy Jesu. 


4 While this burden on me lies, 
Now before my weeping eyes, 
Lift the wondrous sacrifice ; 
Save me, Holy Jesu. 


sige) 


iL 
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Break down pride in téars of shame 

What I am, Thy wounds proclaim ; 

Those five wounds reveal Thy name ; 
Save me, Holy Jesu. 


Lord, what held Thee to the tree, 

When a word could set Thee free? 

Love, O Saviour, love for me; 
Hear me, loving Saviour. 


Love that led Thee forth to die, 

Love that I have long passed by, 

Love at last that draws me nigh ; 
Hear me, loving Saviour. 


Love incarnate ! can it be 

Thou didst die to rescue me, 

And shall I turn back from Thee? 
Hear me, loving Saviour. 


By thy life for me outpoured, 

Scatter now my doubts, O Lord ; 

I will trust Thy written word ; 
Hear me, loving Saviour. 


Faithful, Thou wilt not deceive, 

What Thou sayest I believe, 

What Thou givest I receive ; 
Hear me, Holy Jesu. 


Now redeemed, forgiven, free ; 

All I am and ought to be, 

Help me, Lord, to give to Thee ; 
Hear me, Holy Jesu. Amen. 
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i; 189 87,874: 


1 JT ESUS, Lord of life and glory, 
| Bend from heaven Thy gracious ear ; 
While our waiting souls adore Thee, 
Friend of helpless sinners, hear : 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord! 


2 Taught by Thine unerring Spirit, 
Boldly we draw nigh to God, 
Only in Thy spotless merit, 
Only through Thy precious blood : 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord ! 


3. From the depth of nature’s blindness, 
From the hardening power of sin, 
From all malice and unkindness, 
From the pride that lurks within, 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord! 


i 4 When temptation sorely presses, 
| In the day of Satan’s power, 
In our times of deep distresses, 
In each dark and trying hour, 
‘ By Thy mercy, 
. O deliver us, good Lord ! 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 173 


5 When the world around is smiling, 
In the time of wealth and ease, 
Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 
In the day of health and peace, 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord! 


6 In the weary hours of sickness, 
In the times of grief and pain, 
When we feel our mortal weakness, 
When the creature’s help is vain, 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord! 


7 In the solemn hour of dying, 
In the awful judgment day, 
May our souls, on Thee relying, 
Find thee still our rock and stay : 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord! Amen. 


888 6. 190 
I ESUS, my Lord, to thee I cry: 
Unless Thou help me, I must die : 
O bring Thy free salvation nigh, 
And take me as I am! 


And take me as I am! 
And take me as I am! 

My only plea—Christ died for me! 
O take me as I am! 


174 


191 
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Helpless I am, and full of guilt ; 

But yet for me Thy blood was spilt, 

And Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, 
And take me as I am! 


No preparation can I make, 

My best resolves I only break ; 

Yet save me for Thine own Name’s sake, 
And take me as I am! 


Behold me, Saviour, at Thy feet, 

Deal with me as Thou seest meet: 

Thy work begin, Thy work complete: 
But take me as I am! 


L.M, 
ESUS shall reign where’er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


For Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head ; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


People.and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 

Their young Hosannas to His Name. 
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4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest ; 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


5 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Its grateful honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth prolong the joyful strain. 


C.M. 192 


I ESUS ! the Name high over all, 
|| In hell, or earth, or sky ; 
Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 


2 Jesus! the Name to sinners dear, 
The Name to sinners given ; 
It scatters all their guilty fear, 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


3 Jesus ! the prisoner’s fetters breaks, 
And bruises Satan’s head ; 
Power into strengthless souls it speaks, 
And life into the dead. 


4 O that the world might taste and see 
The riches of His grace ! 
The arms of love that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace. 


SS 
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5 Happy, if with my latest breath 
I may but gasp His Name; 
Preach Him to all, and cry in death, 
‘Behold, behold the Lamb !? 


193 CM, 


at [ ESUS, Thou all-redeeming Lord, 
i Thy blessing we implore ; 
Open the door to preach Thy word, 
The great effectual door. 


Gather the outcasts in, and save 


From sin and Satan’s power; 
And let them now acceptance have, 
And know their gracious hour. 


3 +Thy feet were nailed to yonder tree, 


To trample down their sin ; 
Thy hands stretched out they all may see, 
To take Thy murderers in. 


-4 Thy side an open fountain is, 


Where all may freely go, 
And drink the living streams of bliss, 
And wash them white as snow. 


“5 Ready Thou art the blood to apply, 


And prove the record true ; 
And all Thy wounds to sinners cry, 
‘I suffered this for you !’ 


1M. 


_ T ESUS, Thy blood and righteousness 


| 7 
1 ESUS, to Thy table led, 


2 
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My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
Midst flaming worlds in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 


Bold shall I stand in Thy great day, 

For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
Fully absolved through these I am, 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 


The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father’s bosom came, 
Who died for me, even me, to atone, 
Now for my Lord and God I own. 


Lord, I believe Thy precious blood, 
‘Which at the mercy-seat of God 
For ever doth for sinners plead, 
For me, even for my soul, was shed. 


Lord, I believe, were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore, 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 
For ali a full atonement made. 


7: 195 
Now let every heart be fed 


With the true and living bread. 


When we take the mystic wine, 
Of Thine outpoured blood the sign, 
Fill our hearts with love divine. 


i 
i 

i 

| 
Na 
{ 
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3. While upon Thy cross we gaze, 
Mourning o’er our sinful ways, 

Turn our sadness into praise. 

4 Draw us to Thy wounded side, 
Whence there flowed the healing tide ; 
There our sins and sorrows hide. 

5 From the bonds of sin release ; 

Cold and wavering faith increase ; 
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace. 
6 Lead us by Thy piercéd hand, 
Till around Thy throne we stand 
In the bright and better land. Amen. 
196 


I 


The holy joy prolong, 
And shout to the Redeemer’s praise 
A solemn midnight song. 


ibe: all ye ransomed sons of grace, 


C.D 


2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and might, — 


Be to our Jesus given, 
Who turns our darkness into light, 
Who turns our hell to heaven. 


3 Thither our faithful souls He leads, 


Thither He bids us rise, 
With crowns of joy upon our heads, 
To meet Him in the skies. 
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8 8, 6. 197 
UST as I am, without one plea, 
J But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


- Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, Whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


. Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fighting and fears, within, without, 

O Lamb of God, I come! 


| Just as Iam, Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve! 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


; Just as I am (Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down), 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come! 


mS 8, 6. 198. 


[ ¥ UST as thou art, without one trace 
J Of love, or joy, or inward grace, 
Or meetness for the heavenly place, 
O guilty sinner, come! 


180 THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 


2 Thy sins I bore on Calvary’s tree! 
The stripes, thy due, were laid on Me, 
That peace and pardon might be free : 

O wretched sinner, come! 


3 Burdened with guilt, would’st thou be blest ? 
Trust not the world—it gives no rest ; 
I bring relief to hearts oppressed : 

O weary sinner, come! 


4 Come, leave thy burden at the cross ; 
Count all thy gains but empty dross ; 
My grace o’erpays all earthly loss: 

O needy sinner, come! 


5 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears : 
"Tis mercy’s voice salutes thine ears, 

O trembling sinner, come! 


6 The Spirit and the bride say, Come! 
Rejoicing saints re-echo, Come ! 
Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may come 
Thy Saviour bids thee come ! 


199 P.M 

I EAD, Kindly Light, amid the ccna 

hi gloom, 

| Lead Thou me on; 

The night is dark, and I am far from home, _ 
Lead Thou me on. 

Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 

The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 
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, I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Should’st lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead Thou me on. 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 


, So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone, 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 


IO 9, 10 Q. 900 


4 EAD me to Jesus, lead me to Jesus, 
Help me to love Him, help me to pray ; 
He is my Saviour, I would believe Hin, 
I would be like Him, show me the way. 


2 Lead me to Jesus, He will receive me, 
He is so loving, gentle, and mild; 
Calling the children, bidding them welcome, 
Surely He calls me,—I am a child. 


3 Lord, Iam coming! Jesus, my Saviour, 
Pity my weakness, make me Thy child ; 
I would receive Thee, trust and believe Thee, 
I would be like Thee, gentle and mild. 
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f §6©901 6666,8§ 


I ET earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be joined, 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind ; 
i To adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesu’s Name. 


2 Jesus, transporting sound ! 
The joy of earth and heaven ; 
No other help is found, 
No other Name Is given, 
By which we can salvation have ; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 


3. His Name the sinner hears, 
And is from sin set free ; 
’Tis music in his ears, 
’Tis life and victory ; 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


.. Stung by the scorpion sin, 
My poor expiring soul 
The balmy sound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole : 
See there my Lord upon the tree! 
I hear, I feel, He died for me. 


O for a trumpet voice, 
On all the world to call! 


U1 
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To bid their hearts rejoice 
In Him who died for all ; 
For all my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all my Saviour died! 


M. 202 


I ET Him to Whom we now belong 
His sovereign right assert, 
And take up every thankful song, 
And every loving heart. 


2 He justly claims us for His own, 
Who bought us with a price ; 
The Christian lives to Christ alone, 
To Christ alone he dies. 


3 Jesus, Thine own at last receive! 
Fulfil our hearts’ desire, 
And let us to Thy glory live, 
And in Thy cause expire. 


4 Our souls and bodies we resign ; 
With joy we render Thee 
Our all, no longer ours, but Thine 
To all eternity. 


15, 6 5. 208 
I IFT the gospel banner, 
Wave it far and wide, 
Through the crowded city, 
Over ocean’s tide 
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Sound the proclamation, 
Peace to all mankind, 
Jesus and salvation 
All the world may find. 


Let us raise the fallen, 
Lend the oppressed a hand, 
Teach the Christly lesson 
All may understand ; 
Go, where hardening vices 
Have their strongest hold, 
Like a sweet dove, gentle, 
Like a lion, bold. 


Lift the gospel standard, 
Spread the gospel hght, 
Let the blessed radiance 
Flame o’er heathen night ; 
Love is God’s own sunshine, 
Such as angels prove : 
Conquer men by kindness, 
God Himself is Love. 


Let us rise to action, 
Work with one design, 
Work with Christ, and triumph 
In the work divine; 
Victory’s palm awaits us, 
Let us then work on 
Till we hear the welcome, 
‘Faithful ones, well done!’ 
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s. ; , 204 
I IGHT of life, seraphic fire, 


Love Divine, Thyself impart ; 

Every fainting soul inspire, 

Shine in every drooping heart ! 
Every mournful sinner cheer, 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 
Son of God, appear, appear! 

To Thy human temples come. 

2 Come in this accepted hour ; 

Bring Thy heavenly kingdom in! 
Fill us with the glorious power, 

Rooting out the seeds of sin; 
Nothing more can we require, 

We will covet nothing less ; 
Be Thou all our heart’s desire, 

All our joy, and all our peace. 


Broo, 8 7, 9 8, 1212, rf 12. 905 
I ISTEN ! the Master beseecheth, 
Calling each one by his name ; 
His voice to each loving heart reacheth, 
Its cheerfullest service to claim. 
Go where the vineyard demandeth 
Vinedressers’ nurture and care ; 
Or go where the white harvest standeth, 
The joy of the reaper to share. 
‘hen work, brothers, work! let us slumber no longer, 
‘or God’s call to labour grows stronger and stronger; 
‘he light of this life shall be darkened full soon, 
but the light of the better life resteth at noon. 


186 
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2 Seek those of evil behaviour, 


Bid them their lives to amend ; 

Go, point the lost world to the Saviour, 
And be to the friendless a friend. 

Still be the lone heart of anguish 
Soothed by the pity of thine ; 

By waysides, if wounded ones languish, 
Go, pour in the oil and the wine. 


3 Work for the good that is nighest, 


Dream not of greatness afar ; 
That glory is ever the highest 
Which shines upon men as they are. 
Work, though the world would defeat you ; 
Heed not its slander and scorn ; 
Nor weary till angels shall greet you 
With smiles through the gates of the mor 


4 Offer thy life on the altar ; 


In the high purpose be strong ; 

And if the tired spirit should falter, 
Then sweeten thy labour with song. 

What if the poor heart complaineth ? 
Soon shall its wailing be o’er, 

For there in the rest which remaineth ; 
It shall grieve and be weary no more. | 


206 87,37; 45 


i 


O! He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain ;, ; 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 187 


Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of His train: 
Alleluia ! 
God appears on earth to reign. 


2 Every eye shall now behold Hin, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


3 The dear tokens of His passion 
Still His dazzling body bears ; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To His ransomed worshippers ; 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars ! 


4 Yea, Amen! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thy eternal throne ; 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own ; 
Jah, Jehovah, 
Everlasting God, come down! Amen. 


L1’s. 907 ; 
[ OOK away to Jesus, soul by sin oppressed, 
’Twas for thee He suffered, come to — 
and rest ; 


All thy griefs He carried, all thy sins He fares 
Look away to Jesus, trust Him evermore. 


rag a 


N 


Look away to Jesus, soldier in the fight, 
When the battle thickens, keep thine : 
t 
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bright ; 

Though thy foes be many, though thy streng 
be small, 

Look away to Jesus, He shall conquer all. 


Look away to Jesus, when the skies are fair ; 
Calm seas have their dangers ; mariners, beware 


Look away to Jesus, evermore the same. 


Look away to Jesus, ’mid the toil and heat, 

Soon will come the resting at the Master’s feet 

For the guests are bidden, and the feast 
spread : 

Look away to Jesus, in His footsteps tread. 


208 87,87, 4 


Earthly joys are fleeting, going as they came: 
~ 
i 
I OOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious, 
See the Man of Sorrows now ; 

¥rom the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to Him shall bow: 

Crown Him! crown Him! 

: 


Crowns become the Victor’s brow. 


2 Crown the Saviour! angels, crown Him! 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings : 
Crown Him! crown Him ! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings! 
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3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name: 
Crown Him! crown Him! 
Spread abroad the Victor’s fame. 
4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station ! 
O what joy the sight affords! 
Crown Him! crown,Him ! 


King of kings, and Lord of lords! 
Amen. 


7’s & 6's. 909 
I ORD, and is Thine anger gone? 
And art Thou pacified ? 
Aiter all that I have done, 
Dost Thou no longer chide? 
Infinite Thy mercies are, 
Beneath the weight I cannot move ; 
O ’tis more than I can bear, 
The sense of pardoning love. 
2 Let it still my heart constrain, 
And all my passions sway ; ; 
Keep me, lest I turn again 
Out of the narrow way ; 
Force my violence to be still, 
And captivate my every thought ; 
Charm, and melt, and change my will, 
And bring me down to nought. 
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3. To the cross, Thine altar, bind 

Me with the cords of love; 
Freedom let me never find 

From Thee, my Lord, to move ; 
That I never, never more 

May with my much-loved Master part, 

To the posts of mercy’s door 

O nail my willing heart! 


910 /°34, 8 7, 4a 


I ORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 
O refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness ! 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For Thy gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 
May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 


3 So, whene’er the signal’s given 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. Amen 


A . 


Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness cure, | 
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! 211 
ORD, I despair myself to heal : 
I see my sin, but cannot feel ; 
I cannot, till Thy Spirit blow, 
And bid the obedient waters flow. 


’Tis Thine a heart of flesh to give, 
Thy gifts I only can receive ; 

Here then to Thee [ all resign : 

To draw, redeem, and seal, is Thine. 


With simple faith on Thee I call, 

My Light, my Life, my Lord, my All: 
I wait the moving of the pool, 

I wait the word that speaks me whole. 


Make my infected nature pure ; 
Peace, righteousness, and joy impart, | 
And pour Thyself into my heart. Amen. 


8 7; 3. 212 
ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering, full and free— 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; 
Let some drops now fall on me. 
Even me. | 


Pass me not, O God our Father, | 
Sinful though my heart may be! 
Thou might’st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me. 
Even me. 
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3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour, 
Let me live and cling to Thee! 
I am longing for Thy favour ; 
Whilst Thow’rt calling, O call me! 
Even me. 


4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 
Thou canst make the blind to see: 
Witnesser of Jesu’s merit! 
Speak some word of power to me. 
Even me. 


5 Love of God so pure and changeless, 
Blood of Christ so rich, so free, 
Grace of God so strong and boundless, 
Magnify it all in me! 


Even me. 


2138 s, 
I ORD, in the strength of grace, 


With a glad heart and free, 
Myself, my residue of days, 
I consecrate to Thee. 


2 Thy ransomed servant, I 
Restore to Thee Thy own ; 
And, from this moment, live or die 
To serve my God alone. Amen. 


I ORD, in this Thy mercy’s day, 
Ere it pass for aye away, 
_On our knees we fall and pray. 
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Ny 


Holy Jesu, grant us tears, 
Fill us with heart-searching fears, 
Ere that awful doom appears. 


Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at Thy door, 
Ere it close for evermore. 


Gs 


4 By Thy night of agony, 
By Thy supplicating cry, 
By Thy willingness to die, 


5 By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, 
Let us not Thy love forego. 


6 Grant us ’neath Thy wings a place, 
Lest we lose this day of grace 
Ere we shail behold Thy face. Amen. 


J. 91 5 
ORI)! it is good for us to be 
High on the mountain here with Thee: 
Here in an ampler, purer air, 
Above the stir of toil and care, 
Of hearts opprest with doubt and grief 
Believing in their unbelief, 
Calling Thy servants all in vain 
To ease them of their bitter pain. 


Lord ! it is good for us to be 

Where rest the souls that dwell with Thee ; 
Where stand revealed to mortal gaze 

The great old saints of other days, 

: N 


i 
f 
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Who once received on Horeb’s height 

The eternal laws of truth and right ; 

Or caught the still small whisper, higher 
Than storm, than earthquake, or than fire. 


3 Lord! it is good for us to be 

With Thee, and with Thy faithful three! 
Here, where the apostle’s heart of rock - : 
Is nerved against temptation’s shock ; : 
Here, where the son of thunder learns : 
The thought that breathes, the word that burns 
Here, where on eagles’ wings we move : 
With Him whose last, best word is love. 

| 


4 Lord! it is good for us to be 

Here on the holy mount with Thee, 

When darkling in the depths of night, . 
When dazzled with excess of light, | 
We bow before the heavenly voice 
Which bids bewildered souls rejoice : 
Though love wax cold, and faith grow dim, | 
This is my Son: O hear ye Him. 


216 c 


I ORD JESUS, at Whose glorious feet 
The angels worship now, 
And there before Thy lofty seat 
In lowly reverence bow; . - 


M 
2 When mothers for their infants sought 
The grace of life divine, 
The yearning heart, the tender thought, 
Found sweet repose in Thine. 
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3 And gently, as the dew is shed 
From evening’s balmy air, 
Thine hand, on every infant head, 
Left heavenly blessing there. 


4 O Saviour, changeless in Thy love, 
Our hearts turn now to Thee, 
And still we hear Thee from above 
Say, Bring the babes to Me. 


5 Once more, Thou Shepherd good and kind, 
The gracious answer speak ; 
And grant this little one may find 
The blessing which we seek. Amen. 


’S. DAT 
ORD JESUS, I long to be perfectly whole, 
I want Thee for ever to live in my soul ; 

Break down every idol, cast out every foe: 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than snow ; 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


Lord Jesus, look down from Thy throne in the 
skies, 

And help me to make a complete sacrifice ; 

I give up myself, and whatever I know: 

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat ; 
I wait, blesstd Lord, at Thy ‘crucified ieee e 
By faith for my cleansing I séé Thy blood: ee : 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


196 THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 


4 Lord Jesus, Thou seest I patiently wait ; 
Come now, and within me a new heart create: 
To those who have sought Thee, Thou neve 

saidst No | 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow 


| : 
i 
| 218 Ll 
I ORD of all being, throned afar, | 

Thy glory flames from sun and star; F 
Centre and soul of every sphere, : 
i Yet to each loving heart how near. 


‘| 2° Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day: 
Star of our hope, Thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 


3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ; . 
Our rainbow arch Thy mercy’s sign : 
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. 


4 Lord of all life, below, above, 
Whose light is Truth, Whose warmth is Loll 
Before Thy ever- blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 


5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for Thee, 
Till all Thy living altars claim 
One holy light, one heavenly flame. Amen 


Vs. 


E 
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eS 
ORD of power, Lord of might ; 


God and Father of us all ; 
Lord of day and Lord of night, 
Listen to our solemn call ; 
Listen, whilst to Thee we raise 
Songs of prayer, and songs of praise. 


Light and love and life are Thine, 
Great Creator of all good ; 
Fill our souls with light divine ; 
Give us, with our daily food, 
Blessings from Thy heavenly store, 
Blessings rich for evermore. 
Graft within our heart of hearts 
Love undying for Thy name ; 
Bid us, ere the day departs, 
Spread afar our Maker’s fame : 
Young and old together bless, 
Clothe our souls with righteousness. 


Full of years and fuil of peace, 
May our life on earth be blest ; 
When our trials here shall cease, 
And at last we sink to rest, 
Fountain of eternal Love, 
Call us to our home above. Amen. 


220 


ORD, remove the veil away, 
Let us see Thyself to-day ! 
Thou Who camest from on high, 
For our sins to bleed and die, 
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Help us now to cast aside 

All that would our hearts divide ; 
With the Father and the Son 
Let Thy living Church be one. 


i 2 O from earthly cares set free, 

! Let us find our rest in Thee! » 

i May our toils and conflicts cease 
In the calm of Sabbath peace, 
That Thy people, here below, 
Something of the bliss may know, 
Something of the rest and love 
In the Sabbath-home above. 


| 3 From beyond the grave’s dark night 
| What mild radiance meets my sight ? 
Softly stealing on the ear, 

What strange music do I hear? 

’Tis the golden crowns on high! 

Tis the chorus of the sky! 

Lord, Thy sinful child prepare 

For a place and portion there. 


Give my soul the spotless dress 
Of Thy perfect righteousness ; 
Then at length, a welcome guest, 
I shall enter to the feast, 

Take the harp, and raise the song, 
All Thy ransomed ones among ; 
Earthly cares and sorrows o’er, 

| Joys to last for evermore ! 


aN 
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.M. 221 


1 J ORD, speak to me, that I may speak 
In living echoes of Thy tone ; 
As ‘Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 


2 O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; 

O feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 


3 O strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on the rock, and strong in Thee, 
I may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 


4 O teach me, Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 


5 O give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from Thee, 
To weary ones in needful hour. 


6 O fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 
Until my very heart o’erflow 
In kindling thought and glowing word, 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 
7 O use me, Lord, use even me, 
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where, 
Until Thy blesséd face I see, 
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. Amen. 
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22? CN 


I ORD, teach us how to pray aright, 
ies With reverence and with fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in Thy sight, 

We may, we must, draw near. 


N 


We perish if we cease from prayer ; 
O grant us power to pray! 

i And when to meet Thee we prepare, 

i Lord, meet us by the way. 


3 Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin, 
ii In weakness, want, and woe, 

if Fightings without, and fears within, 

it Lord, whither shall we go? 


4 God of all grace, we come to Thee, 
With broken, contrite hearts ; 
Give what Thine eye delights to see— 
Truth in the inward parts ; 


5 Faith in the only Sacrifice 
That can for sin atone ; 
To rest our hopes, to fix our eyes, 
On Christ—on Christ alone. 


993 7s 
I ORD, to whom except to Thee 
Shall our wandering spirits go? 
| Thee Whom it is light to see, 
; And eternal life to know. 
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2 Though Thy dread, mysterious word 
Hard to human sense may prove, 
Where can deeper truth be heard 
Dropt from purer lips of love ? 


3 Lord, to whom except to Thee 
Shall we go when ills betide ? 
Who except Thyself can be 
Hope, and help, and strength, and guide? 


4 Who can prove what Thou hast proved ? 
Who can win what Thou hast won ? 
Who can love as Thou hast loved ? 
Who can do as Thou hast done? 


5 Who can cleanse the soul from sin, 
Hear the prayer and seal the vow? 
Who can fill the void within ? 
Blesséd Saviour, who but Thou ? 


6 Therefore evermore I give 
Laud and praise, my God, to Thee ; 
Evermore in Thee I live, 
Evermore live Thou in me, Amen. 


_M. 224 


I ORD, we believe to us and ours 
The apostolic promise given ; 
We wait the Pentecostal powers, 
The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven. 


2 Ah! leave us not to mourn below, 
Or long for Thy return to pine ; 
Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow, 
And fix in us the Guest Divine. 

oO 
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3 Assembled here with-one accord, 
Calmly we wait the promised grace, 
The purchase of our dying Lord: ; 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place. 


4 If every one that asks may find, 
If still Thou dost on sinners call, 
Come as a mighty rushing wind: 
Great grace be now upon us all. Amen. | 


225 ca 
I ORD, Who hast taught to us on earth 
This lesson from above, 
That all our works are nothing worth, 
Unless they spring from love ; 
Send down Thy Spirit from on high, 
And into all our hearts 
Pour Thy great gift of charity, 
Which peace and joy imparts : 
2 The healing balm, the holy oil 
Which calms the waves of strife, 
The drop which sweetens every toil, 
The breath of our new life. 
Without this bless¢d bond of peace 
God counts the living dead : 
O heavenly Father, grant us this, 
Through Christ, the living Head. 


3, Let all who love the Lord join hands 
To aid the common good, 
And knit more:close the sacred bands 
Of Christian brotherhood... - 
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Make all Thy pastors one, O Lord, 
In heart, in mind, in speech, 

That they may set forth Thy pure word, 
And live the life they preach. - 


4 Let all hold fast the truths whereby 

A Church must stand or fall ; 

In doubtful things grant liberty, 
Show charity in all. 

Thus shall we to our sacred name 
Our title clearly prove, 

While even our enemies exclaim, 
‘See how these Christians love!’ 


's & 7’s. 226 
I OVE Divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 

Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 

All Thy faithful mercies crown ; 
Jesu, Thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art ; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 


2 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave ; 
Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing 
Glory in Thy perfect. Jove. 


iS) 
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Finish then Thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see Thy great salvation 
Perfectly restored in Thee ; 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise! 


OVE for all! and can it be? 
Can I hope it is for me? 
J, who strayed so long ago, 
Strayed so far, and fell so low; 


I, the disobedient child, 
Wayward, passionate, and wild ; 
I, who left my Father’s home 
In forbidden ways to roam ; 


J, who spurned His loving hold, 
I, who would not be controlled ; 
I, who would not hear His call, 
I, the wilful prodigal ; 


I, who wasted and misspent 
Every talent He had lent ; 

I, who sinned again, again, 
Giving every passion rein ; 
To my Father can I go, 

At His feet myself to throw ? 


In His house there yet may be* 
Place, a servant’s place, for me. 
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6 See, my Father waiting stands ; 
See, He reaches out His hands ; 
God is love: I know, I see 
There is love for me, even me. 


RREGULAR. 998 
i OW in the grave He lay: 
Jesus, my Saviour ; 
Waiting the coming day : 
Jesus, my Lord. 


Up from the grave He arose, 
With a mighty triumph o’er His foes ; 
He arose a Victor from the dark domain, 
And He lives for ever with His saints to reign ; 
He arose, He arose! 
Alleluia ! Christ arose! 


» Vainly they watch His bed: 
Jesus, my Saviour ; 
Vainly they seal the dead: 
Jesus, my Lord. 


, Death cannot keep his prey: 
Jesus, my Saviour ; 
He tore the bars away : 
Jesus, my Lord. 


778. 999 
im é AN of Sorrows!’ What a name | 
For the Son of God, Who came | 
Ruined sinners to reclaim ! | 
Alleluia ! what a Saviour! 
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Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 

In my place condemned He stood ; 

Sealed my pardon with His blood ; 
Alleluia!’ what a Saviour ! 


Guilty, vile, and helpless we ; 

Spotless Lamb of God was He: 

‘Full atonement !’—can it be? 
Alleluia! what a Saviour! 


‘Lifted up’ was He to die; | 
‘It is finished,’ was His cry ; 
Now in heaven exalted high: 

Alleluia! what a Saviour ! 


When He comes, our glorious King, 

All His ransomed home to bring, 

Then anew this song we'll sing : | 
‘Alleluia! what a Saviour !’ | 


76, 7! 
ARCH onward, O ye faithful ; 
Lift up your heart and voice « 
Tis meet we should sing praises, 
’Tis meet we should rejoice. 
The child in life’s fair morning, 
The old who crave for rest, 
The young man, strong to labour, 
The weary and opprest. 


We come with gladness, singing 
The great things God has done; -~ 
The love of that Atonement 
Which Christ for us hath won ; 
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The love the Father showeth 
To faithful souls and true ; 

The grace the Spirit giveth 
To quicken and renew. 


So chant we now our echoes 
Of Heaven’s eternal praise, 
The melodies of angels, 
The psalms of ancient days ; 
So gathering up the treasures 
The sacred past doth hold, 
From all the many mansions 
We bring forth new and old. 


With all the faithful servants, 
With all the pure and true, 
With all the Church triumphant, 
Our praises we renew ; 

With all the Church yet warring, 
We raise our battle-song ; 

Of conquest we are certain, 
Nor will it tarry long. 


For with us is our Captain, 
The Warrior strong to save, 
The Chief among ten thousand, 
Victorious o’er the grave ; 
And with us are the angels, 
‘Who watch with loving care ; 
And though the days are dreary, 
They bid us not despair. 
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6 For those whose lamps are burning 

The Bridegroom comes at last ; 

For those who strive for freedom 
The tyranny is past: 

On then, ye warrior pilgrims, 
On, till your work is o’er, 

Till, in the Heavenly Temple 
Ye worship and adore. 


231 87,87, 7! 
I ASTER, speak! Thy servant heareth, 
V Waiting for Thy gracious word, 
Longing for Thy voice that cheereth ; 
Master ! let it now be heard. 
I am listening, Lord, for Thee ; 
What hast Thou to say to me? 


2 Speak to me by name. O Master, 
Let me know it is to me; 
Speak, that I may follow faster, 
With a step more firm and free, 
Where the Shepherd leads the flock, 
In the shadow of the Rock. 


3 Master, speak ! though least and lowest, 
Let me not unheard depart ; 
Master, speak! for O, Thou knowest 
All the yearning of my heart ; 
Knowest all its truest need ; 
Speak! and make me blest indeed. 


i 4 Master, speak! and make me ready, 
When Thy voice is truly heard, 
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With obedience glad and steady 
Still to follow every word. 
I am listening, Lord, for Thee ; 
Master, speak, O speak to me! Amen. 


s, 232 
ORE holiness give me, more strivings 

within ; 
More patience in suffering, more sorrow for sin ; 
More faith in my Saviour, more sense of His care ; 
More joy in His service, more purpose in prayer. 


More gratitude give me, more trust in the Lord; 
More zeal for His glory, more hope in His word ; 
More tears for His sorrows, more pain at His grief; 
More meekness in trial, more praise for relief. 


More purity give me, more strength to o’ercome ; 

More freedom from earth-stains, more longings 
for home ; 

More fit for the kingdom, more used would I be ; 

More blessed and holy; more, Saviour, like Thee. 


54,6664. 233 
I Y faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary : 

Saviour Divine! 

Now hear me while I pray, 

Take all my guilt away ; 

O-let me from this day 
Be wholly Thine! 


ff 
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2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire ! 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire ! 


3 When life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my guide. 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 


4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll; 
Blest Saviour! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove, 
O bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul. Amen. 


234 551 
1% Y God, I am Thine, 

at What a comfort divine, 

What a blessing to know that my Jesus is mint 


2 In the heavenly Lamb 

Thrice happy Iam, 
And my heart it doth dance at the sound of H 
i Name. 
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True pleasures abound 
In the rapturous sound ; 
And whoever hath found it hath paradise found. 
My Jesus to know, 
And feel His blood flow, 
’Tis life everlasting, ’tis heaven below. 
Yet onward I haste 
To the heavenly feast : 
That, that is the fulness; but this is the taste ! 
And this I shall prove, 
Till with joy I remove 
To the heaven of heavens in Jesus’s love. 


M. 235 
I Y God! I know, I feel Thee mine, 
And will not quit my claim, 
Till all I have is lost in Thine, 
And all renewed I am. 
2 I hold Thee with a trembling hand, 
But will not let Thee go, 
Till stedfastly by faith I stand, 
And all Thy goodness know. 
3 O that in me the sacred fire 
Might now begin to glow, 
Burn up the dross of base desire, 
And make the mountains flow! 
4 O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my sins consume! 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call, 
Spirit of burning, come! 
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5 Refining fire, go through my heart, 
Illuminate my soul ; 

Scatter Thy life through every part, 

And sanctify the whole. Amen, 


236 8 8, 8. 
I Y God, my Father, while I stray 
V | Far from my home, on life’s rough way 
O teach me from my heart to say, 
‘Thy will be done!’ 


NS 


What though in lonely grief I sigh 

For friends beloved, no longer nigh, 

Submissive would I still reply, 
‘Thy will be done!’ 


3 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest : 

‘Thy will be done!’ 


4 Renew my will from day to day; 
Blend it with Thine ; and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

‘Thy will be done !’ 


5 Then when on earth I breathe no more 
\ The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
T’ll sing upon a happier shore, 
‘Thy will be done!’ 


iS] 
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: 37 
Y God! my God! and can it be 
That I should sin so lightly now, 
And think no more of evil thoughts 
Than of the wind that waves the bough ? 


I sin, and heaven and earth go round 
As if no dreadful deed were done ; 
As if Thy blood had never flowed 
To hinder sin or to atone. 
Shall it be always thus, O Lord? 
Wilt Thou not work this hour in me 
The grace Thy passion merited, 
Hatred of self and love of Thee? 


O, by the pains of Thy pure love, 
Grant me the gift of holy fear ; 

And by Thy woes and bloody sweat, 
O wash my guilty conscience clear. 


Ever when tempted make me see, 
Beneath the olives’ moon-pierced shade, 
My God, alone, outstretched, and bruised, 
And bleeding, on the earth He made. 
And make me feel it was my sin, 
As though no other sins there were, 
That was to Him who bears the world 
A load that He could scarcely bear. 


a eee 
Y God, the spring of all my joys, 


The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights ! 
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’2 In darkest shades, if Thou appear, 
My dawning is begun ; 


Thou art my soul’s bright morning star, , 


And Thou my rising sun. 


3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
If Jesus shows His mercy mine, 
And whispers I am His. 


939 6 6 8, 66 


I Y heart and voice I raise, 
To spread Messiah’s praise ; 
Messiah’s praise let all repeat ; 
The universal Lord, 
By Whose almighty word 
Creation rose in form complete. 


2 A servant’s form He wore, 
And in His body bore 
Our dreadful curse on Calvary : 
He like a victim stood, 
And poured His sacred blood, 
To set the guilty captives free. 


3. But soon the Victor rose 
Triumphant o’er His foes, 
And led the vanquished host in chains : 
He threw their empire down, 
His foes compelled to own 
O’er all the great Messiah reigns. 
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4 With mercy’s mildest grace, 
He governs all our race 
In wisdom, righteousness, and love : 
Who to Messiah fly 
Shall find redemption nigh, 
And all His great salvation prove. 


5 oY) Etail,"“Saviour, Prince of ‘Peace ! 
Thy kingdom shall increase, 
Till all the world Thy glory see ; 
And righteousness abound 
As the great deep profound, 
And fill the earth with purity! Amen. 


3, 8 3, 8 8 8 3. 240 
I Y heart is fixed, eternal God, 

Fixed om Thee ; 

And my immortal choice is made, 
Christ for me. 

He is my Prophet, Priest, and King, 

Who did for me salvation bring ; 

And while I’ve breath I mean to sing, 
Christ for me. 


2 Let others boast of heaps of gold, 

Christ for me ; 

His riches never can be told, 
Christ for me. 

Your gold will waste and wear away, 

Your honours perish in a day ; 

My portion never can decay, 
‘Christ for me. 
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3 In pining sickness, or in health, 

Christ for me ; 

In deepest poverty, or wealth, 
Christ for me; 

And in that all-important day, 

When I the summons must obey, 

And pass from this dark world away, 
Christ for me. 


Y heart is full of Christ, and longs 
Its glorious matter to declare | 
Of Him I make my loftier songs, 
I cannot from His praise forbear : 
My ready tongue makes haste to sing 
The glories of my heavenly King. 


Fairer than all the earth-born race, 
Perfect in comeliness Thou art ; 
Replenished are Thy lips with grace, 

And full of love Thy tender heart : 
God ever blest ! we bow the knee, 
And own all fulness dwells in Thee. 


Gird on Thy thigh the Spirit’s sword, 
And take to Thee Thy power divine ; 

Stir up Thy strength, almighty Lord, 
All power and majesty are Thine: 

Assert Thy worship and renown ; 

O all-redeeming God, come down! 


6-8 
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Come, and maintain Thy righteous cause, 
And let Thy glorious toil succeed ; 
Dispread the victory of Thy cross, 
Ride on, and prosper in Thy deed ; 
Through earth triumphantly ride on, 
And reign in every heart alone. Amen. 


eS 8 S 949 


Y Saviour, ’mid life’s varied scene, 
Be Thou my stay ; 
Guide me, through each perplexing path, 
To perfect day ; 
In weakness and in sin I stand; 
Still faith can clasp Thy mighty hand, 
And follow at Thy dear command. 


My Saviour, I have nought to bring 
Worthy of Thee ; 

A broken heart Thou wilt not spurn ; 
Accept of me. 

I need Thy righteousness divine, 

I plead Thy promises as mine, 

I perish if I am not Thine. 


My Saviour, wilt Thou turn away 

From such a cry? 
My Refuge, wilt Thou me forget, 

And must I die? 
Faith trembles ; but her glance of light 
Has pierced through regions dark as night, 
And entered into realms of light. 


I 


io>) 
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4. My Saviour, ’mid heaven’s glorious throng, 
I see Thee there, 
Pleading with all Thy matchless love 
And tender care: 
Not for the angel forms around, 
But for lost souls in fetters bound, 
That they may hear salvation’s sound. ~~ 


5 My Saviour, thus I find my rest 
Alone with Thee ; 
Beneath Thy wing I have no fear 
Of what may be. 
Strengthened with Thy all-glorious might, 
I shall be conqueror in the fight, 
Then give to Thee my crown of light. 


243 6 


Y Saviour, Thou Thy love to me 
In shame, in want, in pain, hast show 
For me, on the accurséd tree, 
Thou pouredst forth Thy guiltless blood : 
Thy wounds upon my heart impress, 
Nor aught shall the loved stamp efface. 


O that I, as a little child, 
May follow Thee, and never rest 

Till sweetly ‘Thou hast breathed Thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breast ! 

Nor ever may we parted be, 

Till I become one spirit with Thee. 


Still let Thy love point out my way ; 
How wondrous things Thy love hath wroug 


L.M. 
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Still lead me, lest I go astray ; 
Direct my word, inspire my thought ; 

And if I fall, soon may I hear 

Thy voice, and know that love is near. 

In suffering be Thy love my peace, 
In weakness be Thy love my power ; 

And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Jesus, in that important hour, 

In death as life be Thou my guide, 

And save me, Who for me hast died. Amen. 


244 


Y soul, through my Redeemer’s care, 
Saved from the second death I feel, 

My eyes from tears of dark despair, 

My feet from falling into hell. 
Wherefore to Him my feet shall run, 

My eyes on His perfections gaze, 
My soul shall live for God alone, 

And all within me shout His praise. 


Io 10, 6 6 4. 945 


I 


EARER, my God, to Thee! nearer to Thee! 
Een though it be a cross that raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
Nearer to Thee! 


2 Though, like the wanderer, the sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me, my rest a stone, 


‘Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
Nearer to Thee ! 


| 
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3 There let the way appear steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest me in mercy given ; 

F Angels to beckon me 

i Nearer, my God, to Thee! 

Nearer to Thee! 


4 Then with my waking thoughts bright with 7 
praise, | 
Out of my stony griefs Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
Nearer to Thee! 


5 Or if on joyful wing cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
Nearer to Thee! 


246 s 
I . 7 OT all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away our stain. 


2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood, than they. 


iA 3. My faith would lay her hand 
if On that meek head of Thine, 
While as a penitent I stand, 
I And here confess my sin. 
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4 My soul looks back to see 
The burden Thou didst bear 
When hanging on the accursed tree, 
And knows her guilt was there. 


5 Believing, we rejoice 
To feel the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And trust His bleeding love. 


68,8 6 8. DAT 
OTHING but leaves! The Spirit grieves 
O’er years of wasted life ; 
O’er sins indulged while conscience ‘slept, 
O’er vows and promises unkept ; 
And reaps from years of strife— 
Nothing but leaves! nothing but leaves! 


Nothing but leaves! No gathered sheaves 
Of life’s fair ripening grain ! 

We sow our seeds: lo, tares and weeds, 

Words, idle words, for earnest deeds ; 
Then reap with toil and pain— 

Nothing but leaves! nothing but leaves! 


Nothing but leaves! Sad memory weaves 
No veil to hide the past ; 

And as we trace our weary way, 

And count each lost and misspent day, 
We sadly find at last— 

Nothing but leaves! nothing but leaves ! 
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4 Ah, who shall thus the Master meet, 
And bring but withered leaves ? 
Ah, who shall at the Saviour’s feet, 
Before the awful judgment seat, 
Lay down, for golden sheaves— 
Nothing but leaves ? nothing but leaves ? : 


248 6-8 

I OW I have found the ground wherein 

Sure my soul’s anchor may remain, _ 

The wounds of Jesus, for my sin 

Before the world’s foundation slain ; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 

When heaven and earth are fled away. 


2 Father, Thine everlasting grace 
Our scanty thought surpasses far ; | 
Thy heart still melts with tenderness, , 
Thy arms of love still open are, 
Returning sinners to receive, : 
That mercy they may taste and live. 


3 O Love, Thou bottomless abyss, , 
My sins are swallowed up in Thee! . 
Covered is my unrighteousness, 
Nor spot of guilt remains on me, 
While Jesu’s blood, through earth and skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries. 


4 With faith I plunge me in this sea, 
Here is my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee, 
I look into my Saviour’s breast ; 


oe 
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Away, sad doubt and anxious fear ; 
Mercy is all that’s written there. 


5 Fixed on this ground will I remain, 
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 
When earth’s foundations melt away ; 
Mercy’s full power J then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 


b 6 4, 6 6 4. 249 
I OW let us bless the Lord, 
Glory to God! 
His truth and love record, 
Glory to God! 
He said, ‘Seek ye My face ;’ 
And in this holy place 
Hath sealed to us His grace ; 
Glory to God! 


2 Swell high the pealing strain ; 
Glory to God! 
Raise it again, again! 
Glory to God! 
Here on His altar laid, 
Our solemn vows are paid, 
Ourselves His offering made: 
Glory to God! 
3 How shall we rightly sing 
Glory to God! 


Well may the chorus ring, 
Glory to God! 
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Children of God are we, 

Our Covenant God is He. 

And will for ever be ; 
Glory to God! 


4 To God all glory be! 

Glory to God! 

Thrice Holy Trinity ! 
Glory to God! 

Help us through all our days 

Thee evermore to praise, 

Yea, even in death to raise 
Glory to God! Amen. 


250 67,67, 66, 6 
I OW thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In whom His world rejoices ; 
Who, from our mother’s arms, 
Hath blest us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 


2 O may this bounteous God 

Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 

And blessed peace to cheer us; 
And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 

In this world and the next. 
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3 All praise and thanks to God, 
The Father, now be given, 
The Son, and Him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven, 
The one eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore 3 
For thus it was, is now, 


And shall be evermore! Amen. 


» 6 5. 
I T OW the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh ; 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 


2 Now the darkness gathers ; 
Stars begin to peep ; 
Birds and beasts and flowers 
Soon will be asleep. 


3 Jesu, grant the weary 
Calm and sweet repose ; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 
May their eyelids close, 


4 Grant to little children 
Visions bright of ‘Thee ; 
Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 


5 Comfort every sufferer 
Watching late in pain ; 
_ Those who plan some evil 
From their sin restrain. 
P 
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6 Through the long night-watches 
May Thine angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 


7 When the morning wakens, 
Then may I arise, 
Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. Amen. 


I OW the joyful Christmas morning, 
Breaking o’er the world below, 

Tells again the wondrous story 
Of the Christ-child long ago. 

Hark! we hear again the chorus 
Echoing through the starry sky, 

And we join the heavenly anthem, 
‘Glory be to God on high.’ 


2 Out of every clime and people 
Under every holy name, 
Is the everlasting gospel 
' Good and glad for aye the same: 
So we, in our happy Christmas, 
Breathe the universal creed, 
Clasping hands with distant ages _, 
In a brotherhood indeed. 


3 Sing aloud, then, hearts and voices ; 
Shout, O new "world, free and strong ; 
Hail of light the deathless triumph, . 
Join the old world’s birthday song,— 


Lan) 


N 
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‘Glory be to God the Highest ; 
Peace on earth, goodwill to men.’ 
*Twas the morning stars that pealed it; 
Let the world respond again. Amen. 


253 


OW the year is crowned with blessing 
As we gather in the grain, 

And, our grateful thanks expressing, 

Loud we shout a joyous strain. 
Bygone days of toil and sadness 

Cannot now our peace destroy, 
For the hills are clothed with gladness 

And the valleys shout for joy. 


To the Lord their first-fruits bringing, 
All His thankful people come, 

To the Father praises singing 
For the joy of Harvest-home. 


In the spring, the smiling meadows 
Donned their robe of living green, 
As the sunshine chased the shadows 
Swiftly o er the changing scene: 
In the summertide, the story 
Of a riper hope was told, 
Then the rich autumnal glory 
Decked the fields in cloth of gold. 


Shall not we, whose hearts are swelling 
With the thought of former days, 
Sing a joyful song, foretelling 
Future gladness, fuller praise ? 
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For the cloud the bow retaineth, 

With its covenant of peace, 
That as long as earth remaineth 
| Harvest-time shall never cease. 
| _4 Though the fig-tree may not flourish— 
| Though the vine no truit may yield— 
| ‘Though the earth no flocks may nourish 
| In the fold or in the field— 
Sull our hearts will trust His power 

Who the ravens stoops to feed, 
| And the Hand that clothes each flower 
| Shall supply our utmost need. 
i 954 to's & 1 
i I ALL that pass by, To Jesus draw near, 
I He utters a cry, Ye sinners, give ear ! 
From hell to retrieve you He spreads out I 
| hands ; 
i | Now, now to receive you He graciously stand 
j 2 If any man thirst, And happy would be, 
1 The vilest and worst May come unto Me, 
| May drink of My Spirit, Excepted is none, 
| Lay claim to My merit, And take for his own 
Whoever receives The life-giving word, 
In Jesus believes, his God and his Lord ; 
In him a pure river Of life shall arise, 
Shall in the believer Spring up to the skies. 


4 My God and my Lord! Thy call I obey, 
My soul on Thy word Of promise I stay ; 
Thy kind invitation I gladly embrace, 

Athirst for salvation, Salvation by grace. 


WwW 
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m , 55 
I BLESSED life! the heart at rest 
When all without tumultuous seems, 
That trusts a higher will, and deems 
That higher will, not mine, the best. 
O blessed life! the mind that sees 
Whatever change the years may bring, 
A mercy still in everything, 
And shining through all mysteries. 


3 O blesséd life! the soul that soars, 
When sense of mortal sight is dim, 
Beyond the sense—beyond to Him 
Whose love unlocks the heavenly doors. 

4 O blessed life! heart, mind, and soul 
From self-born aims and wishes free 
In all—at one with Deity, 

And loyal to the Lord’s control. 


5 O life! how blesséd, how divine! 
High life, the earnest of a higher ! 
Saviour, full my deep desire, 
And let this blessed life be mine. Amen. 


M. 956 
CHRIST, our Hope, our heart’s Desire, 
Redemption’s only spring ! 
Creator of the world art Thou, 
Its Saviour and its King. 
How vast the mercy and the love 
Which laid our sins on Thee, 
And led Thee to a cruel death, 
To set Thy people free ! 


iS) 
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But now the bonds of death are burst, 
The ransom has been paid ; 

And Thou art on Thy. Father’s oe 8 
In glorious robes arrayed. 


O may Thy mighty love prevail 
Our sinful souls to spare! 

O may we come before’ Thy throne, 
And find acceptance there! Amen. 


8 8, | 
CHRIST, to Whom our voices rise, 
King of the earth, and air, and sk 
For all the blessings that we prize, 
We thank Thee, Lord. 


For work and rest, for home and friends. 
For health and strength Thy mercy sends, 
That we may serve the noblest ends, 

We thank Thee, Lord. 


For idle word and trifling thought, 

For selfisn pleasure we haye sought, 

When all for Thee we should have wrough 
Forgive us, Lord. 


From anger, pride, and selfish care, 

From want of faith in work or prayer, 

From sin that we would rashly dare, 
O save us, Lord. 


We trust Thy wisdom, love, and power: 

When all is bright, when sorrows lower, 

Through all our life, in death’s last hour, 
Be with‘us, Lord. Amen. 
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6 10. 958 


- COME, all ye faithful, 
Joyful and triumphant : 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem ; 
Come and behold Him 
Born, the King of angels , 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


2 God of God, 
Light of Light ! 
Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb ; 
Very God, 
Begotten, not created ; 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


3 Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above, 
‘Glory to God 
In the highest! 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning ; 
Jesu, to Thee be glory given: 
Word of the Father, 
Now in flesh appearing ; 
~Ocome, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
Amen. 
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259 
I () COME, and dwell in me, 


Spirit of power within ! 
And bring the glorious liberty 
From sorrow, fear, and sin. 


2 The seed of sin’s disease, 
Spirit of health, remove, 
Spirit of finished holiness, 
Spirit of perfect love. 


3 Hasten the joyful day 
Which shall my sins consume, 
When old things shall be passed away, 
And all things new become. 


4 I want the witness, Lord, 
That all I do is right, 
According to Thy will and word, 
Well-pleasing in ‘Thy sight : 
5 I ask no other state; 
Indulge me but in this, 
And soon or later then translate 
To my eternal bliss. Amen. 


260 : 
I () COME, O come, Immanuel, 


And ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice ! rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


6-8 
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2 Ocome, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny ; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them victory o’er the grave. 

Rejoice! rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


3 Ocome, Thou Dayspring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 

And death’s dark shadows put to flight. 
Rejoice! rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


4 Ocome, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home ; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 

Rejoice! rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 


5 Ocome, O come, Thou Lord of might ! 
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height, 
In ancient times did’st give the law, 

In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 
Rejoice! rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


2s, 961 
() COME to the merciful Saviour Who calls 
you, 
O come to the Lord Who forgives and forgets ; 
Q 


| 
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Though dark be the fortune on earth that befal 
you, 
There's a bright home sis where the su 
never sets. 


| 2 O come then to Jesus, Whose arms are extende 
To fold His dear children in closest embrace 

O.come! for your exile will shortly be ended, 

i And Jesus will show you His beautiful Face. 


| 3 Yes, come to the Saviour, Whose mercy grow 
| brighter 

The longer you look at the depths of His love 
i And fear not! ’tis Jesus! and life’s cares gro 
| lighter 

| As you think of the home and the glory abov 


4 Have you sinned as none else in the world ha 

| before you? 

i Are you blacker than all other creatures i 

Hi guilt ? : 

Wi O fear not, and doubt not; the mother wh 
bore you 

Loves you less than the Saviour Whose bloo 

you have spilt ! , 


5 Ocome then to Jesus! and say how you love Hi 
And vow at His feet you will keep in His grace 
For one tear that is shed by a sinner can mov 
Him, : 
And your sins will drop off in His tende 
embrace. 
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Come, come to His feet, and lay open your story 
Of suffering and sorrow, of guilt and of shame ; 
For the pardon of sin is the crown of His glory, 
And the joy of our Lord to be true to His 
Name. 


M. 262 
I COME, ye workers true and strong, 
Who reap what God has given, 
Who, through the winter cold and long, 
In faith and hope have striven. 


2 Behold the summer comes at last, 
And brings the golden grain, 
And all the doubt and fear are past, 
And harvest comes again. 
3 Ye rose and slept; in toil and rest 
' The weary days crept on, 
And now, by rain and sunshine blest, 
Your full reward is won. 


4 And shall not harvest lessons teach 
Of faith, and hope, and love ? 
Have not the golden fields a speech 
To rouse us and reprove? 
When at the last dread day we stand 
Before the great white Throne, 
The words will sound, on either hand, 
“Ye reap as ye have sown.’ 
6 And there the saying true is found, 
‘One sows, another reaps ;’ 
And he who toils in hope is crowned, 
For God His promise keeps. 


on 
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7 And there in concord true and blest, 
| The harvest gathered in ; 
Reaper and sower joined, shall rest 
God’s palace gates within, 

i 8 Let young and old alike rejoice, 

| And thankful anthems raise ; 

Let all mankind with heart and voice. 

The Lord of harvest praise. Amen. 


263 76,7 
I DAY of rest and gladness, 
() O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright ; 
On thee the high and lowly 
Before the eternal throne 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, 
To the great Three in One! 


2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee for our salvation 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 


3 Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry, dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our promised land ; 
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A day of sweet refection, 
A day of holy love, 
A day of resurrection 
From earth to things above. 


4 To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls, 
To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel-light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams. 


5 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 

We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest ; 

To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father, and to Son ; 

The Church her voice upraises 
To Thee, blest Three in One. Amen. 


DO not let the word depart, 
Nor close thine eyes against the light! 
Poor sinner, harden not thy heart ; 
Thou wouldst be saved,—Why not to-night ? 


_To-morrow’s sun may never rise 
To bless thy long-deluded sight ; 
This is the time! O then, be wise !— 
Thou wouldst be saved,—Whyv not to-night ? 
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3 


The world has nothing left to give— 
It has no new, no pure delight ; 

O try the life which Christians live !— 
Thou wouldst be saved,—Why not to-night ? 


4 Our blesséd Lord refuses none 


Who would to Him their souls unite ; 
Then be the work of grace begun !— 
Thou wouldst be saved,—Why not to-night ? 


965 I1’s 


I 


NS 


OW 


EYES that are weary, and hearts that ar 
sore, 
Look off unto Jesus, and sorrow no more ; 
The light of His countenance shineth so bright, 
That on earth, as in heaven, there need be n¢ 
night. 


Looking off unto Jesus, my spirit is blest ; 

In the world I have turmoil, in Him I have rest 
The sea of my life all about me may roar, 
When I look unto Jesus, I hear it no more. 


Looking off unto Jesus, I go not astray, 
My eyes are on Him, and He shows me the way 
The path may seem dark as He leads me along, 
But following Jesus I cannot go wrong. 


Then, then, I shall know the full beauty ant 
“grace 

Of Jesus my Lord, when I stand facé to face; 

I shall know how His love went before me eack 
day, : rm | 

And wonder that ever my eyes turned away ! 


I 


iS) 


w 
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266 
‘. FATHER, Whose spontaneous love 


Long ages since to man did move, 


And gave Thy Son most glorious 
To birth and life and death for us ; 


We thank Thee that the greedy grave 
Could not keep Him Who came to save ; 
But, Conqueror o’er death’s vast domain, 
He rose at Thy right hand to reign. 


Through Him, our Brother yet our Lord, 
Flesh of our flesh, yet Thine own Word, 
Who for us men doth intercede, 

For all in sin and woe we plead.. 


For those who still, in heathen night, 
Reject or have not seen the light ; 
And those who here, ’mid light of day, 
Love heathen darkness, Lord, we pray. 


For those who proudly bear Thy name, 
Yet, bigot-hearted, do Thee shame ; 
Or who, in this Thy Spirit’s day, 

Live cold, mean, useless lives, we pray. 


For those who, ’mid doubt’s shivering night, 


Wage silent, strenuous, mental fight ; 
Or who, amid red passion’s play, 


Strive for clean hearts and hands, we pray. 


For those who in the peril are 

Of wealth and fashion’s fevered glare : 
For toil-worn lives, so:dull‘and gray, 
And almost hopeless, Lord; we*pray. 
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Earth has no help for such as these : 
Thou only giv’st the true heart’s-ease : 
Lord, lead the weary, wandering feet 
Of sinners to Thy mercy-seat. 
There, where the Crucified doth sit, 
Mighty to save, His work complete, 
O grant to each the saving grace, 
And show them heaven in Jesu’s face. 
Amen. 
Cj 
FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 
Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is that soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word ? 
What peaceful hours I then enjoyed ! 
How sweet their memory still! 
But now I find an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 
Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
That drove Thee from my breast. 
The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 


I 
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268 
FOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free ! 

A heart that always feels Thy blood 

So freely spilt for me! 
A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My great Redeemer’s throne, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 

Where Jesus reigns alone. 


An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean ; 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within. 


A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 
269 


FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace! 
My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of Thy Name. 


Jesus! the Name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 
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4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood availed for me. 
270 c 
I FOR that tenderness of heart 
Which bows before the Lord, 
Acknowledging how just Thou art, 
And trembles at Thy word! 


2 O for those humble, contrite tears 
Which from repentance flow, 
That consciousness of guilt which fears 
The long-suspended blow! 
3 Saviour, to me in pity give 
The sensible distress, 
The pledge Thou wilt at last receive, 
And bid me die in peace. 
271 L 
I GOD, accept the gift we bring, 
This house of prayer at last ‘comple 
Now as a grateful offering 
We gladly lay it at Thy feet. 


2 All was Thine own ere it was ours, 
And since ’tis ours, ’tis Thine the more ; 
For we are Thine, and all our powers, 
O Thou, our Life, Whom we adore. 


3 Long be this house a loving home, > 
Where rich and poor shall brothers be ; 
Where strife and envy may not come; 
Where all. may dwell in charity. 
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Long be this spot a sacred place, 


| .) GOD, in Whom we live and move, 


—_— 


_ 


“tl 


Where burdened hearts shall meet to pray, 
Look upward to the Saviour’s face, 
And find their burdens melt away. Amen. 


Pa 


Thy love is law, Thy law is love ; 
Thy present Spirit waits to fill 
The soul which comes to do Thy will. 


Unto Thy children’s spirits teach 

Thy love, beyond the power of speech ; 
And make them know, with joyful awe, 
The encircling presence of Thy law. 


That law doth give to truth and nght, 

Howe’er despised, a conquering might, 
And dooms each fondly-worshipped lie 
And boasting wrong, to cower and die. 


Its patient working doth fulfil 

Man’s hope, and God’s all-perfect will, 
Nor suffers one true word or thought 
Or deed of love to come to nought. 


With faith, O God, our spirits fill, 

That we may work in patience still. 

Who works for justice works with Thee ; 
Who works in love, Thy child shall be. ~ 
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278 55 
I GOD of all grace, 
Thy goodness we praise ; 

Thy Son ‘Thou hast given to die in our place. 

He came from above 

Our curse to remove, 
He hath loved, He hath loved us, because He we 

love. 


2 Love moved Him to die, 
And on this we rely, 
He hath loved, He hath loved us, we cannot 
why ; 
But this we can tell, - 
He hath loved us so well, 
As to lay down His life to redeem us from hell, 


3 He hath ransomed our race, 
O how shall we praise, 

Or worthily sing ‘Thy unspeakable grace ? 
Nothing else will we know 
In our journey below, 

But, singing Thy grace, to Thy paradise go. 


4 Nay, and when we remove 
To the mansions above, 

Our heaven shall be still to sing of Thy love. 
We all shall commend 
The love of our Friend, 

For ever beginning what never shall end. 


Th 


2 


3 


4 


5 


I. 
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274 
GOD of Bethel, by Whose hand 
Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led: 


Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace ; 

God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race! 


Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 

Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 


O spread Thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 

And at our Father’s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace ! 


Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 

And Thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. 


275 
GOD, to Whon, in flesh revealed, 
() The helpless all for succour came, 
The sick to be relieved and healed, 
And found salvation in Thy name ; 
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Wi 2 Thou seest me helpless and distrest, 
|| Feeble, and faint, and blind, and poor ; 
Weary, I come to Thee for rest, 

And, sick of sin, implore a cure. 


i 3 My sin’s incurable disease, 

| Thou, Jesus, Thou alone canst heal ; 
H Inspire me with Thy power and peace, 
And pardon on my conscience seal. 


Hi 4 A touch, a word, a look from Thee, 

Can turn my heart, and make it clean ; 
Purge the foul, inbred leprosy, 

And save me from my bosom sin. 


5 Lord, if Thou wilt, I do believe 
Thou canst the saving grace impart ; 
Thou canst this instant now forgive, 
And stamp Thine image on my heart. 


276 6 
I GOD, what offering shall I give 
To Thee, the Lord of earth and skie 
My spirit, soul, and flesh receive, 
A holy, living sacrifice ; 
Small as it is, ’tis all my store ; 
More shouldst Thou have, if I had more. 


2 Now then, my God, Thou hast my soul, 
No longer mine, but Thine I am; 
Guard Thou Thine own, possess it whole, 
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame; 
Thou hast my spirit, there display 
Thy glory to the perfect day. 
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3 Thou hast my flesh, Thy hallowed shrine, 
Devoted solely to Thy will ; 
Here let Thy light for ever shine, 
This house still let Thy presence fill ; 
O Source of life, live, dwell, and move 
In me, till all my life be love! Amen. 


wae 0. 21% 
: I HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
If onward ye will tread, 
With Jesus as your Fellow, 
To Jesus as your Head. 


2 O happy if ye labour 
As Jesus did for men: 
O happy if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then. 


3 The cross that Jesus carried, 
He carried as your due: 
The crown that Jesus weareth, 

He weareth it for you. 


4 The trials that beset you, 
The sorrows ye endure, 
The manifold temptations 

That death alone can cure. 


_5 What are they but His jewels, 
Of right celestial worth ? 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth ? 
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| 6 O happy band of pilgrims, 

|) Look upward to the skies, 

4 Where such a light affliction 

| Shall win so great a prize. 
278 


I HAPPY day that fixed my choice 
() On Thee, my Saviour and my Godl 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 
le He taught me how to watch and pr 
iI And live rejoicing every day ; 
{I Happy day! happy day ! 
When Jesus washed my sins away. 
2 O happy bond that seals my vows 
To Him Who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 


} 

| 

. . 

Hy 3 Tis done, the great transaction’s done, 
| 

| 


ee 


) I am my Lord’s, and He is mine; 
v He drew me, and I followed on, 
Hi Charmed to confess the voice divine. 


4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
Nor ever from Thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed. 


5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 
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, 6 6. 279 
1 . HAPPY feet that tread 
Thine earthly courts, O Lord! 
There heavenly light is shed ; 
There Thine own peace is poured. 


2 O happy knees that press 
Thy temple’s lowly floor, 
While contrite hearts confess, 
And pardoning grace implore! 


3 O happy ears that hear 
With glad and simple faith 
The message ringing clear— 
‘Thy sins God pardoneth !’ 


4 O happy tongues that sing 
With glowing praise on fire, 
Here faintly echoing 
The bright celestial choir ! 


5 O happy eyes that light 
With brave and holy pride 
The one faith to recite, 
For which the martyrs died. 


6 O happier still who low 
At Thy blest banquet kneel, 
With trembling rapture glow, 
And there Thy presence feel ! 


7 But happiest, happiest far 
To Heaven’s fair courts to soar, 
And, where all glories are, 
To praise Thee evermore! Amen. 


\| 
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I HOW blest the hour, Lord Jesus, 


When we can to Thee draw near, 


Promises so sweet and precious 
From Thy gracious lips to hear! 


2 Be with us this day to bless us, 
That we may not hear in vain, 
With the saving truths impress us, 
Which the words of life contain 


3 See us, eager for ‘salvation, 
Sit, great Master, at Thy feet, 
And with breathless expectation 
Hang upon Thine accents sweet. 


4 Open Thou our minds, and lead us 
Safely on our heavenly way ; 
With the lamp of truth precede’ us, 
That we may not go astray. © 


5 Make us gentle, meek, and humble, 
And yet bold in doing right ; 
Scatter darkness, lest we stumble ; 
Men walk safely in the light. 


6 Lord, endue Thy word from heaven 
With such light, and love, and power, 
That in us its silent leaven 
May work on from hour to hour. 


7 Give us grace to bear our witness 
To the truths we have embraced, 
And let others both their sweetness ~ 


And théir ‘quickening virtue taste. Art 


8 7,3 


' 


ies) 
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281 
- IT is hard to work for God, 
To rise and take His part 
Upon this battlefield of earth, 
And not sometimes lose heart. 


Workmen of God ! O lose not heart, 
But learn what God is like ; 

And in the darkest battlefield 
Thou shalt know where to strike. 


Thrice blest is he to whom is given 
The instinct that can tell 

That God is on the field when He 
Is most invisible: 


Muse on His justice, downcast soul! 
Muse and take: better heart ; ~ 

Back with thine angel to the field, 
And bravely do thy part. 


For right is right, since God is God ; 


And right the day must win ; 
To doubt would be disloyalty, 
To falter would be sin. 


6, 7 6. Ps (DED 


I 


. JESU, Thou art standing 
Outside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting ; 
To pass the threshold o’er! 
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Shame on us, O my brothers, 

| His name and sign who bear ! 

i OQ shame—thrice shame upon us, 
| To keep Him standing there! 


N 


O Jesu, Thou art knocking ; 

And lo! that hand is scarred, 
Hie And thorns ‘Thy brow encircle, 
And tears Thy face have marred. 
i O love that passeth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait ! 
O sin that hath no equal, 

So fast to bar the gate ! 


3 O Jesu, Thou art pleading, 

In accents meek and low— 

‘I died for you, My brethren, 
And will ye treat Me so?’ 

O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door: 

Dear Saviour, enter ; enter 
And leave us nevermore! Amen, 


283 
I JESUS, at Thy feet we wait, 
Till Thou shalt bid us rise, 
Restored to our unsinning state, 
To love’s sweet paradise. 


2 Saviour from sin, we Thee receive ; 
From all indwelling sin, 
Thy blood, we stedfastly believe, 
Shall make us throughly clean. 
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3 The counsel of Thy love fulfil ; 
Come quickly, gracious Lord! 
Be it according to Thy will, 
According to Thy word! 


4 According to our faith in Thee 
Let it to us be done: 
O that we all Thy face might see, 
And know as we are known! 


5 O that the perfect grace were given, 
The love diffused abroad ! 

O that our hearts were all a heaven, 

For ever filled with God! Amen. 


fay. 6. 
I JESUS, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end ; 

Be Thou for ever near me, 
My Master and my Friend! 

I shall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side, 

Nor wander from the pathway, 
If Thou wilt be my guide. 


2 O let me hear Thee speaking 

Ta accents clear and ‘still, 

Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will ! 

O speak to reassure me, 
To hasten or control: 

O speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my soul! 


253 
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3 O Jesus, Thou hast promised 

To all who follow Thee, 

That where Thou art in glory, . 
There shall Thy servant be ; 

And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 

O give me grace to follow, _ 
My Master and my Friend! 


4 O let me see Thy foot-marks, 
1a And in them plant my own ; 
| My hope to follow duly, 
Is in Thy strength alone. 
O guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end ; 
And then in heaven receive me, 
My Saviour and my Friend! Amer 


ig =©285 886,88 
Wt I JOYFUL sound! O glorious hour! 
i | () The Saviour, by almighty power, 
Revives, and leaves the grave. 
In all His works behold Him great ! 
Before, almighty to create ; 
1 Almighty now to save. 


1 2 The First-begotten from the dead, 
i Behold Him rise, His people’s Head ; 
To make their life secure. 
They too, like Him, shall yield their breath 
Like Him shall burst the bands of death ; 
Their resurrection sure. 
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Why should His people fear the grave ? 
Since He Who died their souls to save, 
Will raise their bodies too : 
What though their earthly house shall fail ? 
Almighty power will yet prevail, 
To build it up anew. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom heaven’s triumphant host 
And saints on earth adore, 

Be glory as in ages past, 

As now it is, and so shall last 
When time shall be no more. Amen. 


: 286 
KING of kings! O Lord of Hosts! Whose 
throne is lifted high 

\bove the nations of the earth, the armies of the 
sky— 

Phe spirits of the perfected may give their nobler 
songs ; 

ut we, Thy children, worship Thee, to Whom 
all praise belongs. 


‘hou Who didst lead Thy people forth, and make 
the captive free, 

dast drawn around our native land the curtain 
of the sea, 

fo make another Holy Place, where golden 
lamps should shine, 

\nd human hearts keep loving watch around the 
Ark divine. 
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3 Our bounds of empire Thou hast set in ma 

distant isle, 

And in the shadow of our throne the desert pk 
smile ; 

For in our laws and in our faith, ’tis Thine « 
light they see— 

The truth that brings to captive souls the w 
liberty. 


4 Thy hand has hid within our fields treasure 

countless worth ; 

The light, the suns of other years, shine from 
depths of earth ; 

The very dust, inbreathed by Thee, the clod: 
cold and dead, 

Wake into beauty and to life, to give Thy chilc 
bread. 


5 Thou Who hast sown the sky with stars, sett 

Thy thoughts in gold, 

Hast crowned our nation’s life, and ours, \ 
blessings manifold ; 

Thy mercies have been numberless; Thy k 
Thy grace, Thy care, 

Were wider than our utmost need, and hig 
than our prayer. 


6 O King of kings! O Lord of Hosts! our fath 
God and ours! 
Be with us in the future years; and if the t 
pest lowers, 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 257 


Look through the cloud with light of love, and 
smile our tears away, 

And lead us through the brightening years to 
heaven’s eternal day. Amen. 


S. 287 

KING of mercy, from Thy throne on high 
Look down in love, and hear our humble 
cry. 
Thou tender Shepherd of the blood- bought 
sheep, 

Thy feeble wandering flock in safety keep. 

O gentle Saviour, by Thy death we live ; 

To contrite sinners life eternal give. 

Thou art the Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed ;- 

Be near to help our souls in time of need. 


Thou art the mourner’s stay, the sinner’s Friend, 
Sweet fount of joy and blessings without end. 


O come and cheer us with Thy heavenly grace ; 
Reveal the brightness of Thy glorious face! 

In cooling cloud by day, in fire by night, 

Be near our steps, and make our darkness light: 


Go where we go, abide where we abide, 
In life, in death, our Comfort, Strength, and 
Guide. 


O lead us daily with Thine eye of love, 
And bring us safely to our home above ! 


Amen. 
R 
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1 


ty 


'os) 


LORD, how happy should we a 
If we could ‘cast our care on Thee, 
If we from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart that One above, 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 
Is working for the best. 


Could we but kneel, and cast our load, 
E’en while we pray, upon our God, 
Then risé with lightened cheer ; 
Sure that the Father, Who is nigh 
To still the famished raven’s'cry,: 
Will hear in that we fear. 


Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 

Such lessons learn from birds and flowers ; 
Make them from self to cease, | ; 

Leave all things to a Father's will, 

And find, before Him lying still, 
E’en in affliction, peace. Amen. 


989 | ¢ 


I LORD, I would delight in Thee, 
() And on Thy care depend ; ° 
To Thee in every trouble flee, 4 
My best, my only Friend.. Dp 


2 When all created streams are dried, 
Thy fulness is the same : p 
May I with this be’satisfied, ~~ ~~" ~~ " 
And glory in Thy name. 
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3 Why should the soul a drop bemoan, 
Who has the Fountain near— 
A Fountain which will ever run 
With waters sweet and clear? 


4 No good in creatures can be found, 
But may be found in Thee: 
I must have all things and abound 
While God is God to me. 


5 O that I had a stronger faith 
To look within the veil ; 
To rest on what my Saviour saith, 
Whose word can never fail ! 


6 He that hath made my heaven secure, 
Will here all good provide ; 
While Christ is rich, can I be poor? 
What can I want beside ? 


7 O Lord! I cast my care on-Thee! 
I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please Thee more. 


) 10, 6 6 Io. 290 
LORD of heaven and earth, 
Who givest joy and mirth, 
Open our lips to show Thy wondrous praise ; 
Too dull our hearts and cold ; 
We leave Thy love untold ; ’ 
give us strength our anthems glad to raise. 
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2 O Master, Who dost claim 
The Sower’s mystic name, 
Thou sendest forth Thy reapers to their field 
O be it theirs to bear 
The full corn in the ear, 
When Thy true seed its hundredfold shall yi 
3 Root out at last the tares, 
Which now Thy mercy spares, 
Lest with them we the good grain should destt 
And when the hour is come 
To bring the true seed home, 
Bid men and angels share Thy harvest joy. 


Amen 
991 8 8, | 
I LORD of heaven, and earth, and sea, 


‘To Thee al! praise and glory be! 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 
Who givest all ? 


2 The golden sunshine, vernal air, 
Sweet flowers and fruits Thy love declare ; : 
Where harvests ripen, Thou art there, 
Who givest all. 
3, For peaceful homes, and healthful days, 
And all the blessings earth displays, 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, 
Who givest all. 
4 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gav’st Him for a world undone, j 
And freely with that Bless¢d One ‘ 
Thou givest all. é 
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‘Thou giv’st the Spirit’s blessed dower, 
‘Spirit of life and love and power, 
And dost His sevenfold graces shower 
Upon us all. 


For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace and hopes of heaven, 
Father, what can to Thee be given, 

Who givest all? 


‘We lose what on ourselves we spend ; 
| We have as treasure without end 
‘Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 
Who givest all 


Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee, 
Repaid a thousandfold will be ; 
Most gladly will we give to Thee, 
Who givest all ; 


To Thee, from Whom we all derive, 

oh life, our gifts, our power to give ; 

Oh, may we ever with Thee live, 

Who givest all. 
Amen. 


8, 9 8, 8 8. 292 
LORD of Hosts, all heaven possessing, 
Behold us from Thy sapphire throne, 

In doubt and darkness dimly guessing, 

We might Thy glory half have known ; 

But Thou in Christ hast made us Thine, 

And on us all Thy beauties shine. 


—— 


l 
! 
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2 Illumine all, disciples, teachers, 
Thy law’s deep wonders to unfold ; 
With reverent hand let wisdom’s preachers 
Bring forth their treasures new and old 5 
Let oldest, youngest, find in Thee 
Of truth and love the boundless sea. 


Let faith still light the lamp of science, 
And knowledge pass from truth to truth, 
And wisdom, in its full reliance, 
et Renew the primal awe of youth; 
So holier, wiser, may we grow, 
As time’s swift currents onward flow. 
4 Grant us, O Lord, in patience gleaning, 
Thy truths in memory’s shrine to store ; 
Reveal to us each secret meaning 
Of all Thy. word’s divinest lore ; 
When round us mists of evening rise, 
Shine Thou upon our wistful eyes. 


5 Bind Thou our life in fullest union 
With all Thy saints from sin set free ; 
Uphold us in that blest communion 
Of all Thy saints on earth with Thee ; 
Keep Thou our souls, or here, or there, 
In perfect love that casts out fear. Amen. 


> 
298 76,7 
I LORD, Thou changest never, 
() We trust Thee not in vain, 
The earth to man’s endeavour 
‘Will yield her fruits again. 


[es) 
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2 But though enough be given 
For all the world to eat, 
Sin with Thy love has-striven 
Thy bounty to defeat. 


3 Were men to one another 
As kind as God to all, 
Then no man on his brother 
For help would vainly call. 


4 On none for idle wasting 
Would honest labour frown ; 
And none, to riches hasting, 
Would tread his neighbour down. 


5 No man enough possesses 
Until he has to spare ; 

Possession no man blesses 

While self is all his care. 


6 For blessings on our labour, 
We then in faith may pray, 
When love unto our neighbour 
Is ripening every day. 


8 6,8 8 6. 994 
I LOVE Divine, how sweet Thou art! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by Thee ? 
I thirst, Ifaint, I die, to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love ! 
The love of Christ to me. 
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2 God only knows the love of God; 
O that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart ! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine: 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part ! 


3 O that with humble Peter I 
Could weep, believe, and thrice reply, 
My faithfulness to prove, 
‘Thou know’st (for all to Thee is known), 
Thou know’st, O Lord, and Thou alone, 
Thou know’st that Thee I love !’ 


4 O that I could with favoured John 
Recline my weary head upon 
The great Redeemer’s breast ! 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in Thee 
My everlasting rest. Amen. 


295 L 
I LOVE Divine, that stooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tea 
On Thee we cast each earth-born care, 
We smile at pain while Thou art near! 


2 Though long the weary way we tread, 
And sorrow crown each lingering year, 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, 
Our hearts still whispering, Thou art nea 
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3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief, 
And trembling faith is changed to fear, 
The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf, 
Shall softly tell us, Thou art near! 


4 On Thee we fling our burdening woe, 
O Love Divine, for ever dear, 
Content to suffer, while we know, 
Living and dying, Thou art near! 


M. 296 
MASTER, on the bitter blast 

() The ventures of Thy seed we cast, 

And trust to warmer sun and rain 

To swell the germ, and fill the grain. 


al 


2 It may not be our lot to wield 
The sickle in the ripened field, 
Nor ours to hear on summer eves 
‘The reaper’s song among the sheaves ; 


$ Yet where our duty’s task is wrought 
In unison with God’s great thought, 
The near and future blend in one, 
And whatsoe’er is willed is done. 


4 Who calls the glorious labour hard ? 
Who deems it not its own reward ? 
Who, for its trials, counts it less 
A cause of praise and thankfulness ? 

s 
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Be ours the grateful service whence 
Comes day by day the recompense,— 
The hope, the trust, the purpose stayed, 
The fountain and the noonday shade. 


| 65,65,77. 
MY Saviour, hear me, 
Draw me close to Thee ; 

Thou hast paid my ransom, 

Thou hast died for me: 
Now by simple faith I claim 
Pardon through Thy gracious name ; 
Thou my Ark of safety, 

Let me fly to Thee. 


O my Saviour, bless me, 
Bless me while I pray ; 
Grant Thy grace to help me, 

Take my fear away : 
I believe Thy promise, Lord, 
I will trust Thy holy word ; 
Thou my soul’s Redeemer, 
Bless me while I pray. 


O my Saviour, love me, 
Make me all Thine own; 
Leave me not to wander 
In this world alone : 
Bless my way with light divine, 
Let Thy glory round me shine: 
Thou my Rock, my Refuge, 
Make me all Thine own. 
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_ 4 O my Saviour, guard me, 


Keep me evermore ; 


_ Bless me, love me, guide me, 


N 


Till my work is o’er; 
May I then with glad surprise 
Chant Thy praise beyond the skies ; 
There with Thee, my Saviour, 
Dwell for evermore. Amen. 


298 


REMEMBER Calvary, 
And take my sins away ; 


I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


Me with all my sins I cast 
On my atoning God. 


Tell me now in love divine, 
That Thou hast pardoned me. 


Yes, I can, I do believe 
That Thou hast died for me. 


Ny 


3 
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SACRED Head once wounded, 
With grief and pain weighed down 
How scornfully surrounded 
With thorns—Thine only crown! 
How art Thou pale with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn ! 
How does that visage languish, 
Which once was bright as morn! 


O sacred Head, what glory, 
What bliss till now was Thine ! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 
I joy to call Thee mine: 
Thy grief and Thy compassion 
Were all for sinners’ gain ; 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain. 


What language shall I borrow, 
To praise Thee, heavenly Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
Lord, make me Thine for ever, 
Nor let me faithless prove ; 
Oh, let me never, never 
Abuse such dying love! Amen. 


300 I 


I 


SAFE to the Rock that is higher than 
My soul in its conflicts and sorr 
would fly : 
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So sinful, so weary, Thine, Thine would I be; 
Thou blest ‘ Rock of Ages,’ I’m hiding in Thee ! 


Hiding in Thee! hiding in Thee! 
Thou blest ‘Rock of Ages,’ I’m hiding 
in Thee! 


In the calm of the noontide, in sorrow’s long hour, 
In times when temptation casts o’er me its power ; 
In the tempests of life, on its wide heaving sea, 

Thou blest ‘ Rock of Ages,’ I’m hiding in Thee. 


How oft in the conflict, when pressed by the foe, 

[ have fled to my Refuge, and breathed out my 
woe ! 

How often, when trials like sea-billows roll, 

Have I hidden in Thee, O Thou Rock of my soul! 


. 301 
I THAT I could my Lord receive, 
() Who did the world redeem, 
Who gave His life, that I might live 
A life concealed in Him! 


2 Mercy I ask to seal my peace, 
That, kept by mercy’s power, 
I may from every evil cease, 
And never grieve Thee more! 


3 Now, if Thy gracious will it be, 
Even now, my sins remove, 
And set my soul at liberty 
By Thy victorious love. 
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4 In answer'to ten thousand prayers, 
Thou pardoning God, descend : 

| Number me with salvation’s heirs, 

1 My sins and troubles end. Amen. 


a6 802 
‘i I THAT I could repent ! 
() O that I could believe ! 
Thou by Thy voice the marble rent, 
The rock in sunder cleave! 


2 Thou, by Thy two-edged sword, 
My soul and spirit part, 
Strike with the hammer of Thy word, 
And break my stubborn heart! 


3 Saviour, and Prince of peace, 
The double grace bestow ; 
Unloose the bands of wickedness, 
And let the captive go. 


4 Grant me my sins to feel, 
And then the load remove ; 
Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 
The balm of pardoning love. Amen. 


3038 
I THAT I could repent! 
With all my idols part, 
And to Thy gracious eye present 
A humble, contrite heart ; 
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A heart with grief opprest 
For having grieved my God, 

A troubled heart that cannot rest, 
Till sprinkled with Thy blood. 


2 Jesus, on me bestow 

The penitent desire ; 

With true sincerity of woe 
My aching breast inspire ; 
With softening pity look, 
And melt my hardness down, 

Strike with Thy love’s resistless stroke, 
And break this heart of stone! Amen. 


ae & 7- 3804 


z 


THE bitter shame and sorrow, 
That a time could ever be 
When I let the Saviour’s pity 
Plead in vain, and proudly answered, 
‘All of self, and none of Thee.’ 


Yet He found me: I beheld Him 
Bleeding on the accursed tree, 
Heard Him pray, ‘ Forgive them, Father; 
And my wistful heart said faintly, 
‘Some of self, and some of Thee.’ 


Day by day His tender mercy, 
Healing, helping, full and free, 

Sweet, and strong, and ab! so patient, 

Brought me lower, while I whispered, 
“Less of self; and more of Thee.’ 


| 272 THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 


} 

| 

Hi 

4 Higher than the highest heavens, 

i Deeper than the deepest sea, 

1 Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered ; 

| Grant me now my soul’s desire, 

‘None of self, and all of Thee.’ Amen. 


i §6°305 8 
i THE clanging bells of Time! 
Night and day they never cease ; 
We are wearied with their chime, 
For they do not bring us peace: 
And we hush our breath to hear, 
And we strain our eyes to see, 
If thy shores are drawing near— 
Eternity! Eternity! 
2 O the clanging bells of Time, 
How their changes rise and fall! 
But in undertone sublime, 
Sounding clearly through them all, 
Is a voice that must be heard, 
As our moments onward flee, 
And it speaketh aye one word— 
Eternity ! Eternity! 
| 3 O the clanging bells of Time! 
Wy To their voices loud and low, 
a In a long unresting line 
We are marching to and fro: 
And we yearn for sight or sound 
Of the life that is to be, 
For thy breath doth wrap us round— 
Eternity! Eternity ! 


I 


5 Could I be cast where Thou art not, 
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4 O the clanging bells of Time! 


Soon their notes will all be dumb ; 
And in joy and peace sublime 
We shall feel the silence come: 
And our souls their thirst will slake, 
And our eyes the King will see, 
When thy glorious morn shall break— 
Eternity ! Eternity ! 


306 


THOU, by long experience tried, 
Near whom no grief can long abide, 
My Lord ! how full of sweet content 
My years of pilgrimage are spent. 


All scenes alike engaging prove 

To souls impressed with sacred love ; 
Where’er they dwell they dwell with Thee, 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 


To me remains nor place nor time ; 
My country is in every clime ; 

I can be calm and free from care 
yn any shore, since God is there. 


While place we seek or place we shun, 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 
But with my God to guide my way, 
Tis equal joy to go or stay. 


’ That were, indeed. a woful lot: 


274 
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But regions none remote I call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 


Ah, then to His embrace repair; ~ 
My soul, thou art no stranger there: 
There Love Divine shall be thy guard, 
And peace and safety thy reward. 


307 CMa 
I () THOU from whom all goodness flows, 


I lift my heart to Thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Good Lord, remember me! 


When on my aching, burdened heart, t 
My sins lie heavily, 

Thy pardon grant, Thy peace impart, 
Good Lord, remember me! 


When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 

Then let my strength be as my day; 
Good Lord, remember me ! 


If worn with pain, disease, and grief, 
This feeble frame should be, 

Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ; 
Good Lord, remember me ! 


If on my face, for Thy dear name, 
Shame and reproaches be ; 

All hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
If Thou remember me! 


Ny 
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When in the solemn hour of death 
I bow to Thy decree, 

Pll cry with my last parting breath, 
Good Lord, remember me! Amen. 


81,47. 4 808 
THOU God of truth and justice, 
Seated on Thy glorious throne, 
Hear the pleading of Thy people, 
And Thy mighty power make known ! 
God of Israel, 
Send us swift deliverance down. 


Lo, the slain of Moloch strewing, 
Like the sand the ocean-shore ! 
Hark! the drunkard’s death-knell pealing, 
Pealing o’er us evermore ! 
God of mercy, 
Hast Thou lost Thine ancient power ? 


Shall the widow’s piteous crying 
Waste itself in wild despair ? 
Shall the orphan’s bitter sighing 
Die unheeded on the air? 
God of judgment, 

All Thy majesty declare! 


Over all the land is mourning, 
Many a house bewails its dead ; 
Shame and sin and desolation 
Over all the land is spread : 
Strong Redeemer, 
Lift Thou up our fainting head. 


Oe A AE A A Ae EN Le 
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5 Turn the tide of dark intemperance, 
Sweep the plague of death away ; 
Gird Thy mighty sword upon Thee, 
And Thy sovereign power display ; 
God Almighty ! 
Bare Thine holy arm to-day. Amen. 


309 L.M. 
1 THOU Who camest from above 
The pure celestial fire to impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
On the mean altar of my heart! 


ty 


There let it for Thy glory burn 
With inextinguishable blaze ; 
And trembling to its source return, 
In humble prayer and fervent praise. 


Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire 
‘To work, and speak, and think for Thee ; 
Still let me guard the holy fire, 
And still stir up Thy gift in me; 
4 Ready for all Thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat, 
Till death Thy endless mercies seal, 
And make the sacrifice complete. Amen. 


310 L.M, 
I TIMELY happy, timely wise, 
Hearts that with rising morn arise, 
Eyes that the beam celestial view 
Which evermore makes all things new. 


1o>) 
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New every morning is the love 

Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 


New mercies, each returning day, 

Hover around us while we pray ; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 


If on our daily course our mind 

Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 


Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be, 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 


The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we need to ask ; 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 


Only, O Lord, in Thy great love ; 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 

And help us, this and every day, 

To live more nearly as we pray. Amen, 


eee eae 
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811 IO 10 10, 6, 
I WHAT a Suvione Maha He died for me! 
From condemnation He hath made me 

free ; 


‘He that believeth on the Son,’ saith He, 
‘Hath everlasting life.’ 


‘Verily, verily, I say unto you ;’ 

‘Verily, verily,’—message ever new ! 

‘He that believeth on the Son,’—'tis true !— 
‘ Hath everlasting life!’ 


2 All my iniquities on Him were laid, 
All my indebtedness by Him was paid ; 
All who believe on Him, the Lord hath said, 
‘Have everlasting life. 


3 Though poor and needy, I can trust my Lord, 
Though weak and sinful, I believe His word ; 
Oh, glad message ! every child of God 

‘Hath everlasting ite? 


4 Though all unworthy, yet I will not doubt ; 
For him that cometh He will not cast out : 
‘He that believeth’—oh, the good news shout !— 
‘Hath everlasting life.’ 


~—6B12 10’s & 10m 


I WHAT shall I do My Saviour to praise, 
So faithful and true, So plenteous in grace, 
So strong to deliver, So good to redeem. . 
The weakest believer That hangs upon Him! 
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2 How happy the man Whose heart is set free, 
The people that can Be joyful in Thee! 

- Their joy is to walk in The light of Thy face, 
And still they are talking Of Jesus’s grace. 


3 Their daily delight Shall be in Thy name; 
They shall as their right Thy righteousness claim ; 
Thy righteousness wearing, And cleansed by 
Thy blood, 
Bold shall they appear in The presence of God. 


4 For Thou art their boast, Their glory and power ; 
And I also trust To see the glad hour, 
My soul’s new creation, A life from the dead, 
The day of salvation, That lifts up my head. 


To's. 313 
I WHERE are the reapers that garner in 
The sheaves of the good from the fields 
of sin? 


With sickles of truth must the work be done, 
And no one may rest till the ‘harvest-home.’ 


Where are the reapers? Oh, who will come 
And share in the glory of the ‘harvest-home’ ? 
Oh, who will help us to garner in 

The sheaves of good from the fields of sin ? 


2 Go out in the by-ways and search them all: ; 
The wheat may be there, though the weeds are 
tal? ; ; 
Then ‘search in the highway, and pass none by, 
But gather from all for the home on high. 
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3 The fields are all ripening, and far and wide 
The world now is waiting the harvest tide ; 
But reapers are few, and the work is great, 
And much will be lost should the harvest wait, 


4 So come with your sickles, ye sons of men, 
And gather together the golden grain ; 
Toil on till the Lord of the harvest come, 
Then share in the joy of the ‘harvest-home.’ 


314 76,76 
I WORD of God Incarnate, 
O Wisdom from on high, 
O Truth, unchanged, unchanging, 
O Light of our dark sky! 


2 We praise Thee for the radiance 
That from the hallowed page, 
A lantern to our footsteps, 
Shines on from age to age. 


3 The Church from her dear Master 
Received the gift divine, 
And still that light she lifteth 
O’er all the earth to shine. 


4 It is the golden casket : 
Where gems of truth are stored ; © 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 
Of Christ the living Word. 
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5 It floateth like a banner 
Before God’s host unfurled ; 
It shineth like a beacon 
Above the darkling world. 


6 It is the chart and compass 
That o’er life’s surging sea, 
*Mid mists and rocks and quicksands, 
Still guides, O Christ, to Thee. 


7 O make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 
A lamp of purest gold, 
To bear before the nations 
Thy true light as of old. 


8 O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 
By this their path to trace, 
Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
They see Thee face to face. Amen. 


os & 11s. 815 
WORSHIP the King, All glorious above ; 
O gratefully sing His power and His 

| love : 
Our Shield and Defender, The Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, And girded with praise. 


. O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy space ; 
Whose chariots of wrath Deep thunderclouds 

form ; 
And dark is His path On the wings of the storm. 
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316 


The earth with its store Of wonders untold, 
Almighty ! Thy power Hath founded of old; 
Hath stablished it fast By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, Like a mantle, the sea 


Thy bountiful care What tongue can recite ? 

It breathes in the air, It shines in the light, 

It streams from the hills, It descends to th 
plain, 

And sweetly distils In the dew and the rain. 


Frail children of dust, And feeble as frail, 

In Thee do we trust, Nor find Thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender, How firm to the en 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend 


O measureless Might! Ineffable Love! 
While angels delight To hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, Though feeble their lays 
With true adoration Shall lisp to Thy praise. 
A 


I BJECT of my first desire, 
Jesus, crucified for me! 
All to happiness aspire, 
Only to be found in Thee: 
Thee to please, and Thee to know, 
» This be all our bliss below ; 
Thee to see, and Thee to love, 
This be all our bliss above. 
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2 Lord, it is not life to live, 

If Thy presence Thou deny ; 
Lord, if Thou Thy presence give, 
’Tis no longer death to die, 

Source and Giver of repose, 
Only from Thy smile it flows: 
Peace and happiness are Thine ; 
Mine they are, if Thou art mine. 


3 Whilst I feel Thy love to me, 

Every object teems with joy ; 
Here, oh, may I walk with Thee, 
Then into Thy presence die! 

Let me but Thyself possess, 
Total sum of happiness ! 

Real bliss I then shall prove, 
Heaven below, and heaven above. 


317 
FT in danger, oft in woe, 
_ Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 


Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March-in heavenly armour clad: 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Soon shall victory tune your song. 


Let not sorrow dim your eye, 

Soon shall every tear be dry ; 

Let not fears your course impede, 
Great your strength if great your need. 
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4 Onward, then, to glory move, 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 


318 


I 


L. 


N all the earth Thy Spirit shower ; 

The earth in righteousness renew ; 
Thy kingdom come, and hell’s o’erpower, 
And to Thy sceptre all subdue. 


2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce, 
Let it opposers all o’errun ; 
And every law of sin reverse, 
That faith and love may make all one. 


3 Yea, let Thy Spirit in every place 
Its richer energy declare ; 
While lovely tempers, fruits of grace, 
The kingdom of Thy Christ prepare. 


4 Grant this, O holy God and true! 
The ancient seers Thou didst inspire ; 
To us perform the promise due ; 


Descend, and crown us now with fire ! 
; Ame 


319 
I N our way rejoicing, 
As we homeward move, 
Hearken to our praises, 
O Thou God of love! 
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Is there grief or sadness ? 
Thine it cannot be! 
Is our sky beclouded ? 
Clouds are not from Thee! 
On our way rejoicing, 
As we homeward move, 
Hearken to our praises, 
O Thou God of Love! 


If with honest-hearted 
Love for God and man, 

Day by day Thou find us 
Doing what we can, 

Thou Who giv’st the seed-time 
Wilt give large increase, 

Crown the head with blessings, 
Fill the heart with peace. 


3 On our way rejoicing 

Gladly let us go; 

Conquering is our Leader, 
Vanquished is our foe! 

Christ without, our safety, 
Christ within, our joy ; 

Who, if we be faithful, 
Can our hope destroy ? 


4 Unto God the Father 
Joyful songs we sing, 
Unto God the Saviour 
Thankful hearts we bring ; 
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Unto God the Spirit 
Bow we and adore, 
On our way rejoicing 
Now and evermore! . Amen. 


320 87,37,7 
I NCE in royal David's city 
Stood a lowly cattle-shed, 
Where a mother laid her baby 
In a manger for His bed: 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little child. 


2 He came down to earth from heaven 
Who is God and Lord of all, 
And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 


3 And, through all His wondrous childhood, 
He would honour and obey, 
Love and watch the lowly mother 
In whose gentle arms He lay: 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He, 


4 For He is our childhood’s pattern : 
Day by day like us He grew; 

He was little, weak, and helpless; ~ 
Tears and smiles, like us, He knew; 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And. He shareth in our gladness. 
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5 And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love ; 
For that Child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above ; 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone. 


6 Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him ; but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high; 
When, like stars, His children crowned 
All in white shall wait around. Amen. 


7, 8 7. 321 
I NE by one the sands are flowing, 
One by one the moments fall : 
Some are coming, some are going ; 
Do not strive to grasp them all. 


2 One by one thy duties wait thee : 
Let thy whole strength go to each: 
Let no future dreams elate thee ; 
Learn thou first what these can teach. 


3 One by one, bright gifts from heaven, 
Joys are lent thee here below : 
Take them readily when given ; 
Ready, too, to let them go. 


4 One by one thy griefs shall meet thee; 
Do not fear an arméd band : 
One will fade as others near thee ; 
Shadows passing through ‘the land. 


288 THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 


5 Do not look at life’s long sorrow ; 
See how small each moment’s pain ; 
God will help thee for to-morrow, 
So each day begin again. 


322 Ll 


I NE Lord there is, all lords above,— 
His name is Truth, His name is Loy 
His name is Beauty, it is Light, 
His will is Everlasting Right. 


2 But ah, to wrong what is His name? 
This Lord is a Consuming Flame 
To every wrong beneath the sun ; 
He is one Lord, the Holy One. 


3 Lord of the Everlasting Name, 
Truth, Beauty, Light, Consuming Flame, 
Shall I not lift my heart to Thee, 
And ask Thee, Lord, to rule in me? 


4 If I be ruled in other wise, 
My lot is cast with all that dies, 
With things that harm, and things that hate, 
And roam by night, and miss the Gate,— 


5 Thy happy Gate, which leads us where 
Love is like sunshine in the air, 
And Love and Law are both the same, 
Named with the Everlasting Name. 
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7. 8 7. 823 
I NE the Light of God’s own Presence 
O’er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 


2 One the object of our journey, 
One the faith which never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our God inspires : 


3 One the strain that lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one ; 
One the conflict, one the peril, 
One the march in God begun: 


4 One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 
Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 


4,84,8884. 324 
I NE there is above all others, 
O how He loves! 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 
O how He loves! 
Earthly friends may fail and leave us, 
One day kind, the next day grieve us, 
But this Friend will ne’er deceive us, 
O how He loves! 


i 
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2 Blesséd Jesus! wouldst Thou know Him? ~ 

O how He loves! 

Give thyself e’en this day to Him, 
O how He loves! 

Best of blessings He’ll provide thee, 

Nought but good shall e’er betide thee, , 

Safe to glory He will guide thee, 
O how He loves! 


‘Tis eternal life to know Him, 
O how He loves! 
Think, O think, how much we owe Him, 
O how He loves! 
With His precious blood He bought us, 
In the wilderness He sought us, 
To His fold He safely brought us, 
O how He loves ! 


: 
: 
4 Let us then this love keep viewing, | 


ios) 


O how He loves! 
And, though faint, keep on pursuing, 
O how He loves! 
He will strengthen each endeavour ; 
And when passed o’er Jordan’s river, 
This shall be our theme for ever, 
O how He loves! 


325 6 5, 6 
I NE there 1s Who loves thee, iy 
Waiting still for thee ; if 
Canst thou yet reject Him ? 
None so kind as He! 
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Do not grieve Him longer, 
Come and trust Him now! 

He has waited all the day: 
Why waitest thou ? 


One there is Who loves thee, 
O receive Him now! 

He has waited all the day: 
Why waitest thou ? 


Tenderly He woos thee, 
Do not slight His call ; 
Though thy sins are many, 
He'll forgive them all. 
Turn to Him, repenting, 
He will cleanse thee now; 
He is waiting at thy heart : 
Why waitest thou ? 


Jesus still is waiting, 
Sinner, why delay? 
To His arms of mercy 
Rise and haste away ! 
Only come believing, 
He will save thee now ; 
He is waiting at the door: 
Why waitest thou P 


NLY for His dear sake, 


Labour, and watch, and pray, 
Till to thine endless rest thou wake, 
Though faint, pursue thy way. 
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2 Through conflicts sharp and deep, 
Through sorrow, suffering, sin, 
Up! for ‘thou must not think to ‘sleep, 
Souls there are yet to win! 
3. Thy God will bless thy choice, 
His strength He'll give thee too ; 
Thou hast not hushed His gentle voice,— 
‘Thou hast a work to do!’ 


4 Tell of His wondrous love, $ 
Till that glad day appear ; 
Tell of the joys that are above, 

For those that love Him here. 


5 Till the eternal day 
Shall in its glory break, 
Labour, and watch, and love, and pray, — 
For His beloved sake. 


327 s 
ee NLY’ one heart to give, 
‘Only’ one voice to use, 
‘Only’ one little life,to live, 
And ‘only’ one to lose. 
2 Poor is my best, and small ; 
How could I dare divide ? 
Surely my Lord shall have it all, 
He shall not be denied. 


3 All! for far more I owe 
Than all I have to bring ; 1 
All! for my Saviour loves me so! : 
All! for I love my King! 


Se 


> 2 theo wer 
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4 All! for it is His own, 
He gave the tiny store ; 
All! for it must be His alone ; 
All! for I have no more. 


5 All! for the last and least 
He stoopeth to uplift ; 
The altar of my great High Priest 
Shall sanctify my gift. 


910 10 10 10, 6 5. 328 
NWARD and upward, whatever the way ; 
Gloomy or glad, through darkness and 
day ; 
Vowed to the end, be it distant or soon, 
Under the banner of Christ to march on; 
Strong in His armour, to war against ill, 
With a will, with a will, 
Onward and upward. 


Tis to no easy achievement we go ; 
Self must meet self, as a man meets his foe ; 
Thoughtlessness, indolence, coldness of soul, 
Selfishness,—are between us and the goal, 
As in life’s conflict we war against ill, 

With a will, with a will, 
| Onward and upward. 


Tis not the doubters who move us to flight ; 
We see in faith, where they waver in night: 
’Tis not the evil of things that we fear ; 

All the world’s mystery cannot be clear 
As in this twilight we war against ill, 
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With a will, with a will, 
Onward and upward. 
But with the self within self, and the heart 
Ready to stray, are the pain and the smart :— 
Here are the foes, as we march to the goal : 
—Saviour and Lord! be the soul of the soul 
Here in this life-long campaign against ill, 
With a will, with a will, 
Onward and upward. 
Fierce in the heart is the battle of life, 
Bitter the wounds,—yet not hopeless the strife ; 
Groans in the darkness, and cry upon cry : 
Yet there is One who will not let us die, 
Heading the march as we march against ill, 
With a will, with a will, 
Onward and upward. 


High o’er the host floats His banner along, 
Red with the love that redeems us from wrong: 
He has made ready a home for His own; 
He will return to the rescue alone,— 
Leader and Lord, as we war against ill, 

With a will, with a will, 

Onward and upward ! 


3829 6 5, 65. 


I 


NWARD, brothers, onward! march with 
one accord ; 
Jesus goes before us, all-victorious Lord! 
Ye who serve and love Him, join with all yor 
powers 
In the holy warfare ’gainst His foes and ours. 
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Onward, brothers, onward! march with one 
accord ; 
Jesus goes before us, all-victorious Lord! 


_ Far and wide around us, see on every hand, 

Through the mighty city, Satan’s strongholds 
stand : 

Selfish greed and grinding, lust and drink and 
hate— 

These his chains which bind men with their iron 
weight. 


Ah, the groans uprising from those dungeons 
cold ! 

Ah, the wounds unhealéd!—ah, the griefs untold ' 

Ah, the peace they crave for—peace which never 
comes ! 

Ah, the need of Jesus in ten thousand homes! 


Can we rest contented, whom His love hath freed, 
Careless of our brothers in their bitter need ? 

Soldiers, up and onward! lay the oppressor low! 
Bring the old glad tidings to these scenes of woe ! 


Ours the might that conquered in the days of 
old ; 

Faith that never changes, love that ne’er grows 
cold ; 

He is with us alway—He who bade us ‘Go,’ 

Until every creature His dear name shall know. 
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330 Ir’s, 


{ 


us 


NWARD, Christian soldiers, marching as 
to war, ; 
With the cross of Jesus going on before. 
Christ, the Royal Master, leads against the foe ; 
Forward into battle see His banners go. 


Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus going on before! 


At the sign of triumph Satan’s host doth flee ! 

On, then, Christian soldiers, on to victory ! 

Hell’s foundations quiver at the shout of praise: 

Brothers, lift your voices, loud your anthems 
raise, 


Like a mighty army moves the Church of God. 

Brothers, we are treading where the saints have 
trod. 

We are not divided, all one body we— 

One in hope, in doctrine, one in charity. 


Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms rise 
and wane: 

But the Church of Jesus constant will remain: 

Gates of hell can never ’gainst that Church 
prevail : 

We have Christ’s own promise, and that cannot 
fail. ; 

Onward, then, ye people, join our happy throng; 

Blend with ours your voices in the triumph song— 


Glory, praise, and honour unto Christ the King! 
This through countless ages men and angels sing. 
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8 6, 8 4. 
I UR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 


He comes sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 


we 


And His that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thought, that calms each fear, . 
And speaks of heaven. 


| And every virtue we possess, 
And every conquest won, 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are His alone. 


| Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying, see: 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And worthier Thee! Amen. 


4 dl 332 
I UR day of praise is done ; 


The evening shadows fall ; 
But pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all. 
U 
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2 Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 
The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 


3 Too faint our anthems here ; 
Too soon of praise we tire : 
But oh, the strains how full and clear 
Of that eternal choir ! 


4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will 
If Thou attune the heart, 
We in Thine angels’ music still i 
May bear our lower part. 


5 ’Tis Thine each soul to calm, 
Each wayward thought reclaim, 
And make our life a daily psalm 
Of glory to Thy name. 


6 A little while, and then 
Shall come the glorious end ; 
And songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend. 


333 IRREGULAR, 
I UR Lord 1s now rejected, 
And by the world disowned, 
By the many still neglected, 
And by the few enthroned ; 
But soon He’ll come in glory! 
The hour is drawing nigh, 
For the crowning day is coming 
By and by. 
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Oh, the crowning day is coming, 
Is coming by and by! 
When our Lord shall come in power 
And glory from on high! 
Oh, the glorious sight will gladden 
Each waiting, watchful eye, 
In the crowning day that’s coming 
By and by. 
The heavens shall glow with splendour - 
But brighter far than they 
The saints shall shine in glory, 
As Christ shall them array ; 
The beauty of the Saviour 
Shall dazzle every eye, 
In the crowning day that’s coming 
By and by. 


Let all that look for, hasten 
The coming joyful day, 
By earnest consecration, 
To walk the narrow way ; 
By gathering in the lost ones, 
For whom our Lord did die, 
For the crowning day that’s coming 
By and by. 


334 
ee souls are in His mighty hand, 
And He shall keep them still F 
And you and I shall surely stand 
With Him on Zion’s hill! 
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2 Him eye to eye we there shall see, 
Our face like His shall shine ; 
O what a glorious company, 
When saints and angels join! 


3 O what a joyful meeting there! 
In robes of white arrayed, 
Palms in our hands we all shall bear, 
And crowns upon our head. 


4 Then let us lawfully contend, 
And fight our passage through ; 
Bear in our faithful minds the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 


Soo S.M. 
I UT of the deep I call 
To Thee, O Lord, to Thee ; 
Before Thy throne of grace I fall ; 
| Be merciful to me. 


2 Out of the deep I cry, 
The woful deep of sin, 
Of evil done in days gone by, 
Of evil now within. 


3 Out of the deep of fear, 
And dread of coming shame, 
From morning watch till night is near 
I plead the precious Name. 


4 Lord, there is mercy now, 
. As ever was, with Thee; 
Before Thy throne of grace I bow ; 
Be merciful to me. Amen. 
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L.M. 336 


I ASS a few swiftly-fleeting years, 
And all that now in bodies live 

Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears, 
Their righteous sentence to receive. 


2 But all, before they hence remove, 
May mansions for themselves prepare 
In that eternal house above ; 
And, O my God, shall I be there ? 


85,8 5. 337 
I ASS me not, O gentle Saviour, 
Hear my humble cry ; 
While on others Thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by. 


Saviour, Savicur, hear my humble cry! 
And while others Thou art calling, do 
not pass me by! 


2 Let me at a throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief ; 
Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief. 


3 Trusting only in Thy merit, 
Would I seek Thy face ; 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Save me by Thy grace. 


ntednnneeent 
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4 Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me; 
Whom have I on earth beside Thee? 
Whom in heaven but Thee ? 


338 87,87,4% 
I ASSING onward, quickly passing : 
& Yes, but whither, whither bound ? 
Is it to the many mansions 
Where eternal rest is found ? 
Passing onward : 
Yes, but whither, whither bound ? 


2 Passing onward, quickly passing, : 
Nought the wheels of time can stay ; 
Sweet the thought, that some are going 
To the realms of perfect day : 
Passing onward, 
Christ their Leader, Christ their Way. 


3 Passing onward, quickly passing, 
Many in the downward road, 
Careless of their souls immortal, 
Heeding not the call of God: 
Passing onward, 
Trampling on the Saviour’s blood. 


4 Passing onward, quickly passing, 
Time its course will quickly run ; 
Still we hear the fond entreaty 
Of the ever-gracious One, 
‘Come, and welcome: 
’Tis by Me that life is won.’ 
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8 8, 8 4. 839 
I AST are the cross, the scourge, the thorn, 
The scoffing tongue, the gibe, the scorn, 
And brightly breaks the Easter morn, 
Alleluia ! 


z Gone are the gloomy clouds of night ; 
The shades of death are put to flight ; 
And from the tomb beams heavenly light. 
Alleluia ! 


3 And so, in sorrow dark and drear, 
Though black the night, the morn is near ; 
Soon shall the heavenly day appear. 
Alleluia ! 


4 And when death’s darkness dims our eyes, 
_ From out the gloom our souls shall rise 
In deathless glory to the skies. 


Alleluia ! 
5 Then let us raise the glorious strain, 
_ Love’s triumph over sin and pain, 
Faith’s victory over terror’s reign. 
Alleluia ! 


68's 340 
I EACE, doubting heart! my God’s I am ; 
| Who formed me man, forbids my fear ; 
The Lord hath called me by my name ; 

The Lord protects, for ever near ; 
His blood for me did once atone, 
And still He loves and guards His own. 
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| 
| 
_ 2 When, passing through the watery deep, 
I ask in faith His promised aid, 
The waves an awful distance keep, 
And shrink from my devoted head ; 
Fearless their violence I dare ; 
They cannot harm, for God is there ! 


| .3 To Him mine eye of faith I turn, 

And through the fire pursue my way ; 
‘The fire forgets its power to burn, 

The lambent flames around me play ; 
-I own His power, accept the sign, 
And shout to prove the Saviour mine. 


4 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, stand! 
And guard in fierce temptation’s hour ; 
Hide in the hollow of Thy hand, 
Show forth in me Thy saving power ; 
Still be Thy arms my sure defence, 
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 


} 341 108 


i I EACE, perfect peace, in this dark world of 
sin P— 
The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 


2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties 
| pressed ?— 
i To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 
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3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging 
round P— 
On Jesus’ bosom nought but calm is found. 


4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away ?— 
In Jesus’ keeping we are safe and they. 


5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown ? 
Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 


6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and 
ours P— 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 


7 It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect peace. 


7's. 342 
I LEASANT are Thy courts above, 
In the land of light and love ; 

Pleasant are Thy courts below, 

In this land of sin and woe. 

O! my spirit longs and faints 

For the converse of Thy saints, 

For the brightness of Thy face, 

For Thy fulness, God of grace ! 


2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round Thy altars, O most High! 
Happier souls that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father’s breast ! 
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Happy souls! their praises flow I 
Even in this vale of woe; 

Waters in the desert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies. 


3 On they go from strength to strength. 
Till they reach Thy throne at length , j 
At Thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through ali. 

Sun and shield alike Thou art, 

Guide and guard my erring heart ; > 
Grace and glory flow from Thee: - 
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me! Amen, 


3843 L.M, 
I RAISE to our God, Whose bounteous hand 
P Prepared of old our glorious land ; 
A garden fenced with silver sea ; 
A people prosperous, strong, and free. 


2 Praise to our God; through all our past 
His mighty arm hath held us fast, 
Till wars and perils, toils and tears, 
Have brought the rich and peaceful years. 


3 Praise to our God ; the vine He set 
Within our coasts is fruitful yet ; 
On many a shore her seedlings grow ; 
’Neath many a sun her clusters glow. 


4 Praise to our God; His power alone 
Can keep unmoved our ancient throne, 
Sustained by counsels wise and just, 
And guarded by a people’s trust. 
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5 Praise to our God; though chastenings stern 
Our evil dross should throughly burn, 
His rod and staff, from age to age, 
Shall rule and guide His heritage! 


.M. 844 
I RAISE ye the Lord! ’tis good to raise 
Your hearts and voices in His praise : 
His nature and His works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

2 He formed the stars, those heavenly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names ; 
His wisdom’s vast, and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drowned. 

3 Sing to the Lord; exalt Him high, 

Who spreads His clouds along the sky ; 
There He prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops descend in vain. 

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn, 

And clothes the smiling fields with corn ; 
The beasts with food His hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

5 What is the creature’s skill or force ? 
The sprightly man, or warlike horse ? 
The piercing wit, the active limb? 

All are too mean delights for Him. 
6 But saints are lovely in His sight, 
He views His children with delight ; 
He sees their hope, He knows their fear, 
And looks and loves His image there. 
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i 
845 45,45; 8 8. 
| I RAY, brethren, pray ! 
: P The sands are falling ; 
} Pray, brethren, pray ! 
God’s voice is calling. 
| Yon turret strikes the dying chime, 
! We kneel upon the verge of time: 
Eternity is drawing nigh! 
Eternity is drawing nigh! 
2 Praise, brethren, praise ! 
The skies are rending ; 
Praise, brethren, praise ! 
The fight is ending ; 
Behold, the glory draweth near, 
The King Himself will soon appear. 
3 Watch, brethren, watch! 
The year is dying ; 
Watch, brethren, watch ! 
Old Time is flying! 
Watch as men watch the parting breatn, 
Watch as men watch for life or death. 


4 Look, brethren, look ! 

The day is breaking ; 

Hark, brethren, hark ! 
The dead are waking: 
With girded loins all ready stand ; 

Behold, the Bridegroom is at hand! 
_ Eternity is drawing nigh ! 
Eternity is drawing nigh! Is drawing 
| nigh ! 


C.M. 


(o>) 
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346 


UICK as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conscience make! 
~~ Awake my soul when sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake. 


If to the right or left I stray, 
That moment, Lord, reprove ; 

And let me weep my life away, 
For having grieved Thy love. 


O may the least omission pain 
My well-instructed soul, 
And drive me to the blood again 
Which makes the wounded whole! Amen. 


347 
UICKEN, Lord, Thy church and me, 
() Send the promised Spirit down ; 
— Holy One! Eternal Three ! 
All Thy former mercies crown ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Send another Pentecost ! 


Let the living fire descend, 
‘Cloven tongues’ on every head ; 
‘Tongues which all may comprehend ; 
Speak Thy life unto the dead! 
Suddenly the power of grace 
Send from heaven, and fill the place. 


ii 
i 
( 
t 
y 
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3 Send the ‘ rushing mighty wind,’ 
Give the ‘ utterance’ divine, 
Let us know the Spirit’s mind, 
Let us speak in words of Thine! 
Send a pure baptismal shower, 
Tongues of fire, and words of power! 


4 As of old, so be it now, 
Now the glorious scene repeat ; 
See Thy suppliant people now, 
Waiting lowly at Thy feet, 
Crying all ‘ with one accord,’ 
Send the promised Spirit, Lord. 


3848 I1’s, 

I EJOICE and be glad! the Redeemer 
has come! 

Go look on His cradle, His cross, and His tomb, 


Sound His praises, tell the story of Him 
Who was slain ; 

Sound His praises, tell with gladness He 
liveth again. 


2 Rejoice and be glad! it is sunshine at last ! 
The clouds have departed, the shadows are past. 


3 Rejoice and be glad; for the blood hath been 
shed ! 
Redemption is finished, the price hath been paid. 


4 Rejoice and be glad! now the pardon is free! 
The Just for the uniust has died on the tree. 
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; Rejoice and be glad ! for the Lamb that was slain 
O’er death is triumphant, and liveth again. 


) Rejoice and be glad! for our King is on high ; 
He pleadeth for us, on His throne in the sky. 


7 Rejoice and be glad! for He cometh again ; 
He cometh in glory, the Lamb that was slain. 


6, 6 6, 8 8. 349 
I EJOICE, the Lord is King ; 
Jesus, your King, adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, in prayer and praise rejoice. 


2 His wintry north-winds blow, 
Loud tempests rush amain ; 
Yet His thick showers of snow 
Defend the infant grain : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, in prayer and praise rejoice. 


3. He wakes the genial spring, 
Perfumes the balmy air ; 
The vales their tribute bring, 
And summer flowers are fair : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, in prayer and praise rejoice. 
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4 His autumn crowns the year ; 
His flocks the hills adorn ; 
He fills the golden ear, 
And loads the field with corn: 
O happy mortals, raise your voice ; 
Rejoice, in prayer and praise rejoice. 


5 Lead on your fleeting train, 
Ye years, and months, and days ; 
O bring the eternal reign 
Of love, and joy, and praise: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, in prayer and praise rejoice. 


350 II Io, 11 1@ 
I ESCUE the perishing, care for the dying, 
Snatch them in pity from sin and the 

grave ; 


Weep o’er the erring one, lift up the fallen, 
Tell them of Jesus, the mighty to save. 


Rescue the perishing, care for the dying, 
Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save. 


2 Though they are slighting Him, still He i 
waiting, 
Waiting the penitent child to receive ; 
Plead with them earnestly, plead with them 
gently: 
He will forgive if they only believe. 
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- Down in the sinners heart, crushed by the 
tempter, 
Feelings lie buried that grace can restore ; 
Touched bya loving hand, wakened by kindness, 
Chords that were broken will vibrate once more. 


. Rescue the perishing—duty demands it ; 
Strength for thy labour the Lord will provide ; 
Back to the narrow way patiently win them, 
Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died. 


-M. 851 
I ETURN, O wanderer, to thy home! ~ 
Thy Father calls for thee ; 
No longer now an exile roam 
In guilt and misery. 
Return, return ! 


2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home! 
Tis Jesus calls for thee ; 
The Spirit and the Bride say, ‘Come;’ 
O now for refuge flee ! 


3, Return, O wanderer, to thy home! 
’Tis madness to delay ; 
There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is mercy’s day ! 


M. 352 
I EVIVE Thy work, O Lord, 
Thy mighty arm make bare ; 
Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, 
And make Thy people hear. 
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2 Revive Thy work, O Lord; 
Exalt Thy glorious Name; 
And by Thy Spirit, Lord, our love 
For Thee and Thine inflame. 


3. Revive Thy work, O Lord; 
Give power unto Thy word ; 
Grant that Thy blesstd gospel may 
In living faith be heard. 


4 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Give Pentecostal showers ; 
The glory shall be all Thine own, 
The blessing, Lord, be ours. Amen. 


353 L.M, 


I IDE on, ride on in majesty! 
Hark! all the tribes Hosanna cry , 
O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road, 


With palms and scattered garments strowed. 


Ny 


Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die; 

O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 


3 Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
The angel armies of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching Sacrifice. 
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Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

The last and fiercest strife is n.gh: 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Awaits His own anointed Son. 


Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die: 

Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 

Then take, O Gop, Thy power, and reign. 
Amen. 


; 354 
OCK of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy wounded side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Save from wrath and make me pure. 


Could my tears for ever flow, 
Could my zeal no Janguor know, 
These for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 


While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 
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855 6 6, 6 6,88 


I AFE home, safe home in port ! 
Rent cordage, shattered deck ; 
Torn sails, provision short, 
And only not a wreck : 
But O the joy upon the shore 
To tell our voyage perils o’er! 


2 The prize, the prize secure! 
The wrestler nearly fell ; 
Bare all he could endure, 
And bare not always well : 
But he may smile at troubles gone 
Who has the victor-garland on. 


3. No more the foe can harm, 
No more of leaguered camp, 
And cry of night-alarm, 
And need of ready lamp: 
And yet how nearly he had failed !— 
How nearly had the foe prevailed ! 


4 The lamb is in the fold, 
In perfect safety penned ; 
The lion once haa hold, 
And thought to make an end: 
But One came by with wounded side, 
And for the sheep the Shepherd died, 


5 The exile is at home ; 
O nights and days of tears! 
O longings not to roam! 
O sins, and doubts, and fears ! 


-M. 


3 S 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 
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What matters now ?—O joyful day! 
The King has wiped all tears away ! 


356 
ALVATION! O the joyful sound 
What pleasure to our ears! 


Glory, honour, praise, and power, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever: 

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer : 
Alleluia, praise the Lord! 


2 Salvation! let the echo fly 


The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound! 


3 Salvation! O Thou bleeding Lamb, 


o's. 


To Thee the praise belongs ; 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 


357 


AVIOUR, again to Thy dear name we raise 


With one accord our parting hymn of 
praise ; 


We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 
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2 


Ww 


Grant us Thy peace through the approachin, 
night, 

Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 

For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 

With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 

Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts fron 
shame, 

That in this house have called upon Thy name, 


Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen 


358 cM 


I AVIOUR, as to Thy cross we flee, 
And plead to be forgiven, 
So let Thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 


2 Help us through good report and ill 
Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like Thee, to do our Father’s will, 
Our brethren’s griefs to share. 


3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine, 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As free and true as Thine. 
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4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 
And grief’s dark day come on, 
We in our turn would meekly cry, 
Father, Thy will be done. 


5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame, 
Or brethren faithless prove, 
Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 


6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow Thee to heaven. Amen. 


Bs. 359 
AVIOUR, biesséd Saviour, Hear us while 

S we sing, 

Hearts and voices raising Praises to our King ; 

All we have we offer, All we hope to be, 

Body, soul, and spirit,—All we yield to Thee. 


Great and ever greater Are Thy mercies here, 

True and everlasting Are the glories there,— 

Where no pain nor sorrow, Toil nor care, is 
known ; 

Where the angel legions Circle round Thy throne. 


Dark and ever darker Was the wintry past, 

Now a ray of gladness O’er our path is cast ; 
Every day that passeth, Every hour that flies, 
Tells of love unfeignéd, Love that never dies. 
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4 


Clearer still and clearer Dawns the light fre 
heaven, 

In our sadness bringing News of sin forgiven ; 

Life has lost its shadows, Pure the light withir 

Thou hast shed Thy radiance On a world of s 


Brighter still and brighter Glows the western st 

Shedding all its gladness O’er our work the 
done ; 

Time will soon be over, Toil and sorrow past, 

May we, blesséd Saviour, Find a rest at last. 


Higher then, and higher, Bear the ransomed so 

Earthly toils forgotten, Saviour, to its goal ; 

Where the joys unthought of Saints with ang 
sing, 

Never weary, raising Praises to their King, 


87,8 
I AVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing 
Ere repose our spirits seal : 
Sin and want we come confessing, 
Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 


2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly, 
Angel guards from Thee surround us ; 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 


3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 
Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 
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Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 

May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom! Amen. 


. snl 361 
i] AVIOUR, cast a pitying eye, 
S Bid my sins and sorrows end ; 
Whither should a sinner fly? 
Art not Thou the sinner’s Friend ? 
Rest in Thee I gasp to find, 
Wretched I, and poor, and blind, 


2 Haste, O haste to my relief! 
From the iron furnace take ; 
Rid me of my sin and grief, 
For Thy love and mercy’s sake : 
Set my heart at liberty, 
Show forth all Thy power in me. 


3 Me, the vilest of the race, 
Most unholy, most unclean ; 
Me, the farthest from Thy face, 
Full of misery and sin: 
Me with arms of love receive, 
Me, of sinners chief, forgive ! 


4 Jesus, on Thine only Name 
For salvation I depend ; 
In Thy gracious hands I am, 
Save me, save me to the end: 
Let the utmost grace be given, 


Save me quite from hell to heaven. Amen. 
a 


322 THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 


362 
I ee teach me, day by day, 
Love’s sweet lesson to obey : 

Sweeter lesson cannot be, 

Loving Him Who first loved me. 

2 With a childlike heart of love, 

At Thy bidding may I move ; 
Prompt to serve and follow Thee, 
Loving Him Who first loved me. 

3. Teach me all Thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in Thy grace ; 
Learning how to love from Thee, 
Loving Him Who first loved me. 

4 Love in loving finds employ, 

In obedience all her joy ; 
Ever new that joy will be, 
Loving Him Who first loved me. . 

5 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe ; 

Singing, till Thy face I see, 
Of His love Who first loved me. 
I AVIOUR, who Thy flock art feeding, 
‘With the shepherd’s kindest care, + 

All the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs ‘Thy bosom share,— 
2 Thou, our little ones receiving, 
Fold them in Thy gracious arm ; 

There, we know,—Thy word believing,— 
Only there, secure from harm. 
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3 Never, from Thy pasture roving, 
Let them be to sin a prey; 
Let Thy tenderness, so loving, 
Keep them in life’s devious way : 


4 Then, within Thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 


364 
I EE how great a flame aspires, 
S Kindled by a spark of grace ! 
Jesu’s love the nations fires, 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 


2 To bring fire on earth He came, 
Kindled in some hearts it is ; 

O that all might catch the flame, 
All partake the glorious bliss ! 


3 When He first the work begun, 
Small and feeble was His day ; 

Now the word doth swiftly run, 
Now it wins its widening way ; 


4 More and more it spreads and grows, 
Ever mighty to prevail, 
Sin’s strongholds it now o’erthrows, 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 


324 THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 


5 Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Little as a human hand P 
Now it spreads along the skies, 
Hangs o’er all the thirsty land. 


6 Lo! the promise of a shower 
Drops already from above ; 
But the Lord will shortly pour 
All the Spirit of His love! 


365 C2 
I EE Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand 


With all-engaging charms: 
Hark how He calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in His arms ! 


2 ‘Permit them to approach,’ He cries, 
‘Nor scorn their humble name: 
For ’twas to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came.’ 


3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to Thee: 
Joyful that we ourselves are Thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. Amen. 


C.N 
I EE, Jesu, Thy disciples see, 
The promised blessing give ! 
Met in Thy name, we look to Thee, 
Expecting to receive. 
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2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 
Who in Thy name are joined ; 
We wait, according to Thy word, 
Thee in the midst to find. 


With us Thou art assembled here, 
But O, Thyself reveal ! 

Son of the living God, appear! 
Let us Thy presence feel. 

4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 
And these dry bones shall live ; 
Speak peace into our hearts, and say, 

‘The Holy Ghost receive !’ 


5 Whom now we seek, O may we meet! 
Jesus, the crucified, 
Show us Thy bleeding hands and feet, 
Thou Who for us hast died. 


6 Cause us the record to receive ; 

Speak, and the tokens show: 

*O be not faithless, but believe 
In Me, who died for you!’ Amen. 


10 6, 10 6. 367 
[ HE only touched the hem of His garment, 
As to His side she stole, 
Amid the crowd that gathered around Him, 
And straightway was made whole. 
O touch the hem of His garment, 
And thou too shalt be free! 
His saving power this very hour 
Shall give new life to thee. 


Oo 
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2 She came in fear and trembling before Him, 
She knew her Lord had come; 
She felt that from Him virtue had healed her, 
The mighty deed was done. 


3 He turned with, ‘ Daughter, be of good comfort 
Thy faith hath made thee whole!’ 
And peace that passeth all understanding 
With gladness filled her soul. 


368 7’s 


I IMPLY trusting every day, 
Trusting through a stormy way ; 
Even when my faith is small, 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 


Trusting as the moments fly, 
Trusting as the days go by; 
Trusting Him whate’er befall, 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 


N 


Brightly doth His Spirit shine 
Into this poor heart of mine: 
While He leads I cannot fall ; 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 


3 Singing, if my way be clear ; 
Praying, if the path be drear ; 
If in danger, for Him call ; 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 


— 


bt 
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Trusting Him while life shall last, 
Trusting Him till earth be past, 
Till within the jasper wall ; 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 


369 
INFUL, sighing to be blest ; 
Bound, and longing to be free z 
Weary, waiting for my rest: 
God be merciful to me ! 


Holiness I’ve none to plead, 
Sinfulness in all I see ; 

I can only bring my need : 
God be merciful to me! 


Broken heart and downcast eyes 
Dare not lift themselves to Thee, 

Yet Thou canst interpret sighs : 
God be merciful to me! 


There is One beside the throne, 
And my only hope and plea 

Are in Him, and Him alone: 
God be merciful to me! 


He my cause will undertake, 
My Interpreter will be; 
He’s my all, and for His sake 
God be merciful to me! Amen. 
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370 
I ING forth His high eternal Name 
Who holds all powers in thrall, 


Through endless ages still the same,— 
The mighty Lord of all. 


2 His goodness, strong and measureless, 
Upholds us lest we fall ; 
His hand is still outstretched to bless, — 
The saving Lord of all. 


io») 


His perfect law sets metes and bounds, 
Our strong defence and wall ; 

His providence our life surrounds,— 
The loving Lord of all. 


4 He every thought and every deed 
Doth to His judgment call : 
O may our hearts obedient heed 
The righteous Lord of all. 


5 When, turning from forbidden ways, 
Low at His feet we fall, 
His strong and tender arms upraise,— 
The pardoning Lord of all. 


6 Unwearied He is working still, 
Unspent His blessings fall, 
Almighty, Loving, Righteous One,— 
The only Lord of all. 
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371 


ING to the great Jehovah’s praise! 
All praise to Him belongs : 
Who kindly lengthens out our days 
Demands our choicest songs. 


His providence hath brought us through 
Another various year: 

We all with vows and anthems new 
Before our God appear. 


Father, Thy mercies past we own ; 
Thy still-continued care ; 

To Thee presenting, through Thy Son, 
Whate’er we have or are. 


4 Our lips and lives shall gladly show 


The wonders of Thy love, 
While on in Jesu’s steps we go 
To see Thy face above. 


Our residue of days or hours, 
Thine, wholly Thine shall be ; 

And all our consecrated powers 
A sacrifice to Thee : 


Till Jesus in the clouds appear 
To saints on earth forgiven, 
And bring the grand sabbatic year, 
The jubilee of heaven. 
Y 
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8372 87,84 
I INNER, how thy heart is troubled! 
God is coming very near ; 
Do not hide thy deep emotion, 
Do not check that falling tear. 


O be saved, His grace is free! 
O be saved, He died for thee! 


2 Jesus now is bending o’er thee, 
Jesus lowly, meek, and mild ; 

To the Friend who died to save thee, 
Wilt thou not be reconciled ? 


3 Art thou waiting till the morrow ? 
Thou mayst never see its hght ; 
Come at once! accept His mercy ; 
He is waiting—come to-night. 


4 With a lowly, contrite spirit, 
Kneeling at the Saviour’s feet, 
Thou mayst feel this very moment 

Pardon, precious, pure, and sweet! 


5 Let the angels bear the tidings 
Upward to the courts of heaven ; 
Let them sing with holy rapture 
O’er another soul forgiven ! 
373 Lid 
I INNERS, obey the gospel word ! 
S Haste to the supper of my Lord! 
Be wise to know your gracious day ; 
All things ai > ready, come away ! 


Ny 
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Ready the Father is to own 

And kiss His late-returning son ; 

Ready your loving Saviour stands, 

And spreads for you His bleeding hands. 


Ready the Spirit of His love 

Just now the stony to remove, 

To apply, and witness with the blood, 
And wash and seal the sons of God. 


Ready for you the angels wait, 

To triumph in your blest estate ; 
Tuning their harps, they long to praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
Is ready, with their shining host : 
All heaven is ready to resound, 
‘The dead’s alive, the lost is found.’ 


374 


INNERS, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, your Maker, asks you why: 
God, Who did your being give, 
Made you with Himself to live ; 


He the fatal cause demands, 

Asks the work of His own hands, 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross His love, and die? 


332 


375 
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Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 

God, your Saviour, asks you why : 
God, Who did your souls retrieve, 
Died Himself, that ye might live ; 


Will you let Him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord again? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will you slight His grace, and die? 
Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why: 

He Who all your lives hath strove, 
Wooed you to embrace His love ; 


Will you not His grace receive ? 
Will you still refuse to live? 

Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will you grieve your God, and die? 


S.y 
OLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
And put your armour on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through His eternal Son: 
Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty power ; 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 
Stand then in His great might, 
With all His strength endued ; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 
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That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past, 

Ye may o’ercome, through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last. 


3. +From strength to strength go on, 

Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 

Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 
Sull let the Spirit cry 
In all His soldiers, ‘Come,’ 

Till Christ the Lord descend from high, 
And take the conquerors home. 


376 
I OON as from earth I go, 
What will become of me? 
Eternal happiness or woe 
Must then my portion be. 


2  Waked by the trumpet’s sound, 
I from my grave shall rise, 
And see the Judge with glory crowned, 
And see the flaming skies. 


3. How shall I leave my tomb? 
With tnumph or regret ? 
A fearful or a joyful doom, 
A curse or blessing meet ? 


4 I must from God be driven, 
Or with my Saviour dwell ; 
Must come at His command to heaven, 
Or else—depart to hell. 
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5  O Thou that wouldst not have 
One wretched sinner die, 
Who diedst Thyself, my soul to save 
From endless misery ; 


6 Show me the way to shun 
Thy dreadful wrath severe, 
That when Thou comest on Thy throne, 
I may with joy appear. 
7 Thou art Thyself the Way ; 
Thyself in me reveal ; 
So shall I spend my life’s short day 
Obedient to Thy will: 


8 So shall I love my God, 
Because He first loved me, 
And praise Thee in Thy bright abode, 
To all eternity. 


377 8 7, 84. 
I OULS of men! why will ye scatter 
Like a crowd of frightened sheep ? 
Foolish hearts ! why will ye wander 
From a love so true and deep? 


2 Was there ever kindest Shepherd 
Half so gentle, half so sweet, 
As the Saviour, Who would have us 
Come and gather round His feet ? 


3 There is no place where earth’s sorrows 
Are more felt than up in Heaven ; 

There is no place where earth’s failings 
Have such kindly judgment given. 
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4 There is welcome for the sinner, 
There are graces for the good ; 
There is mercy with the Saviour ; 
There is healing in His blood. 


5 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measures of man’s mind, 
And the Heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 


6 Pining souls! come nearer Jesus, 
And oh, come not doubting thus! 
But with faith that trusts more bravely 
His huge tenderness for us. 


Io 8, 10 9, 10 9, IO 9. 378 
I OUND the battle-cry ! see, the foe is nigh ; 
Raise the standard high for the Lord! 
Gird your armour on, stand firm every one ; 
Rest your cause upon His holy word. 


Rouse, then, soldiers! rally round the 
banner ; 
Ready, steady, pass the word along: 
Onward, forward, shout aloud hosanna! 
Christ is Captain of the mighty throng. 


2 Strong to meet the foe. marching on we go, 
While our cause we know must prevail ! 
Shield and banner bright gleaming in the light ; 
Battling for the right we ne’er can fail. 
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3 O Thou God of all, hear us when we call, 
Help us one and all by Thy grace! 
When the battle’s done, and the victory’s won, 
May we wear the crown before Thy face! 


379 99997 
I OWING the seed by the dawnlight fair, 
Sowing the seed by the noonday glare ; 
Sowing the seed by the fading light, 
Sowing the seed in the solemn night : 
O what shall the harvest be ? 


Sown in the darkness or sown in the light, 

Sown in our weakness or sown in our 
might ; 

Gathered in time or eternity, 

Sure, ah! sure, will the harvest be! 


2 Sowing the seed by the wayside high, 
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die ; 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will spoil, 
Sowing the seed in the fertile soil: 

O what shall the harvest be ? 


3, Sowing the seed with an aching heart, 
Sowing the seed while the tear-drops start ; 
Sowing in hope, till the reapers come 
Gladly to gather the harvest home: 

O what shall the harvest be ? 
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380 
PIRIT Divine! receive our prayers, 
And make this house Thy home ; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
O come, great Spirit, come! 


Come as the light! to us reveal 
Our emptiness and woe ; 

And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 


Come as the fire! and purge our hearts 
Like sacrificial flame ; 

Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s name. 


Come as the dew! and sweetly bless 
This consecrated hour ; 

May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilizing power. 

Come as the dove! and spread Thy wings, 
The wings of peaceful love ; 

And let Thy church on earth become 
Blest as the church above. 


Come as the wind, with rushing sound 
And Pentecostal grace! 

That all of woman born may see 
The glory of Thy face. 

Spirit divine ! receive our prayers, 
Make a lost world Thy home ; 

Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
O come, great Spirit, come! Amen. 
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881 S.M. 
I PIRIT of faith, come down, 
Reveal the things of God ; 
And make to us the Godhead known, 
And witness with the blood. 


2 Tis Thine the blood to apply, 
And give us eyes to see ; 
Who did for every sinner die, 
Hath surely died for me. 


3. Inspire the living faith, 
Which whosoe’er receives, 
The witness in himself he hath, 
And consciously believes ; 


4 The faith that conquers all, 

And doth the mountain move, 

And saves whoe’er on Jesus call, 

And perfects them in love. Amen. 4 
382 76, 7 6 
I TAND up! stand up for Jesus: ye soldiers 

of the cross ; 
Lift high His royal banner, it must not suffer loss. 
From victory unto victory His army shall He lead, 
‘Vill every foe is vanquished, and Christ is Lord 
indeed. 


2 Stand up! stand oe for Jesus! the trumpet-call 
obey ; 

Forth to the mighty conflict in this His ploriols 
day ! 


we 


= 


[ 


2 


M. 
Sas Thou insulted Spirit, stay, 
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Ye that are men, now serve Him against unnum- 
bered foes ; 

Let courage rise with danger, and strength to 
strength oppose. 


Stand up! stand up for Jesus! stand in His 
strength alone ; 

The arm of flesh will fail you—ye dare not trust 
your own ; 

Put on the gospel armour, and, watching unto 
prayer, 

Where duty calls, or danger, be never wanting 
there. 


Stand up! stand up for Jesus! the strife will not 
be long, 

This day the noise of battle, the next the victor’s 
song ; 

To him that overcometh a crown of life shall be, 

He with the King of Glory shall reign eternally. 


383 


Though I have done Thee such despite, 
Nor cast the sinner quite away, 
Nor take Thine everlasting flight. 


Though I have steeled my stubborn heart, 
And still shook off my guilty fears, 

And vexed, and urged Thee to depart, 
For many long rebellious years ; 
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3 Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all who e’er Thy grace received, 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness grieved ; 


4 Yet O, the chief of sinners spare, 
In honour of my great High Priest, 
Nor in Thy righteous anger swear 
To exclude me from Thy people’s rest. Amen, 


884 San 
I TILL with Thee, O my God, 
I would desire to be ; 
By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
I would be still with Thee ; 


2 With Thee, amid the crowd 
That throngs the busy mart, 
To hear Thy voice, ’mid clamour loud, 
Speak softly to my heart ; 


3. With Thee, when day is done, 
And evening calms the mind ; 
The setting as the rising sun 
With Thee my heart would find ; 


4 With Thee, when darkness brings 
The signal of repose ; 
Calm in the shadow of Thy wings 
Mine eyelids I would close; 


L.M. 
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5 With Thee, in Thee, by faith 
Abiding would I be; 
By day, by night, in life, in death, 
I would be still with Thee. Amen. 


385 
UN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near: 
O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes. 


When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. 


Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 

With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner’s sieep to-night, 

Like infant’s stumbers, pure and light. 
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Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. Amen. 


URELY Christ thy griefs hath borne, 
S Weeping soul, no longer mourn ; 
See Him bleeding on the tree, 

Pouring out His life for thee; 
There thy every sin He bore: 
Weeping soul, lament no more. 


Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 

On the atoning sacrifice ; 

There the incarnate Deity 
Numbered with transgressors see ; 
There His absent God He mourns, 
Nailed, and bruised, and crowned with thorns, 


Cast thy guilty soul on Him, 

Find how mighty to redeem ; 

At His feet thy burden lay, 

Look thy doubts and fears away ; 
Now by faith the Son embrace, 
Plead His promise, trust His grace. 


>? 
Lord, Thy arm must be revealed, ¥ 
Ere I can by faith be healed ; 
Since I scarce can look to Thee, i 
Cast a gracious look on me! , 
At Thy feet myself I lay, iz 
Shine, O shine my fears away. Amen. 
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9-8’s. 887 
WERT is the last, the parting ray, 
Which ushers placid evening in; 
When, with the still, expiring day, 
The Sabbath’s peaceful hours begin: 
How grateful to the anxious breast 
The sacred hours of holy rest ! 


2 Hushed is the tumult of the day, 
And worldly cares and business cease ; 
While soft the vesper breezes play, 
To hymn the glad return of peace: 
Delightful season! kindly given 
To turn the wandering thoughts to heaven. 


3 Oft as this peaceful hour shall come, 
Lord, raise my thoughts from earthly things ; 
And bear them to my heavenly home, 
On faith and hope’s celestial wings— 
Till the last gleam of life decay, 
In one eternal Sabbath day. 


)-8’s. 3888 
: WEET Saviour, bless us ere we go, . 
Thy word into our minds instil, 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 
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2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 
And Thou hast taken count of all: 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days, 
With purity and inward peace. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


4 Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 
And simple hearts without alloy, 
That only long to be like Thee. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark nighé, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


5 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled ; 
And care is light, for Thou hast cared ; 
Ah! never let our works be soiled 
With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 
6 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 
O, let Thy mercy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus and our Ali. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. Amen. 
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3 7. 3889 


I 


we 


AKE me, O my Father, take me ; 
Take me, save me, through Thy Son ; 
That which Thou wouldst have me, make me; 
Let Thy will in me be done. 


Long from Thee my footsteps straying, 
Thorny proved the way I trod ; 

Weary, come I now, and praying, 
Take me to Thy love, my God! 


Fruitless years with grief recalling, 
Humbly I confess my sin ; 

At Thy feet, O Father, falling, 
To Thy household take me in. 


Freely now to Thee I proffer 
This relenting heart of mine ; 
Freely life and soul I offer, 
Gift unworthy love like Thine. 


Once the world’s Redeemer, dying, 
Bore our sins upon the tree ; 

On that sacrifice relying, 
Now I look in hope to Thee. 


Father, take me! all forgiving, 
Fold me to Thy loving breast ; 
In Thy love for ever living, 
I must be for ever blest! Amen. 
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AKE my life and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee ; 
Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 


Take my hands and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love ; 

Take my feet and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 


Take my voice and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King ; 
Take my lips and let them be 
Filled with messages fram Thee. 


Take my silver and my gold, 

Not a mite would I withhold ; 
Take my intellect and use 

Every power as Thou shalt choese. 


Take my will and make it Thine, 
It shall be no longer mine ; 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 


Take my love ; my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store ; 
Take myself, and I will be, 

Ever, only, all for Thee! Amen. 
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7, 8 7- 391 
I AKE the Name of Jesus with you, 
Child of sorrow and of woe ; 
It will joy and comfort give you— 
Take it, then, where’er you go. 


Precious Name! O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven ! 

Precious Name! O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven ! 


ty 


Take the Name of Jesus ever, 
As a shield from every snare ; 

If temptations round you gather, 
Breathe that holy Name in prayer. 


3 Othe precious Name of Jesus! 
How it thrills our souls with joy, 
When His loving arms receive us, 
And His songs our tongues employ! 


4 At the Name of Jesus bowing, 
Falling prostrate at His feet, 
King of kings in heaven we'll crown Him, 
When our journey is complete. 


LM. 392 


I AKE up thy cross, the Saviour said, - 
If thou wouldst My disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after Me. 
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2 Take up thy cross ; let not its weight é 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 
His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm, 
‘ 
3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame ; 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel : 
Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 


4 Take up thy cross, then, in His strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 
Twill guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o’er the grave. 


5 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, 
Nor think till death to lay it down; 
For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 


398 C.M 
I ALK with us, Lord, Thyself reveal, 
While here o’er earth we rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of Thy love. 


2 With Thee conversing, we forget 
All time, and toil, and care ; 
Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If Thou, my God, art here. 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 349 


3 Here, then, my God, vouchsafe to stay, 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own Thy sway, 
And echo to Thy voice. 


4 Thou callest me to seek Thy face ; 
’Tis all I wish to seek ; 
To attend the whispers of Thy grace, 
And hear Thee inly speak. 


5 Let this my every hour employ, 
Till I Thy glory see ; 
Enter into my Master’s joy, 
And find my heaven in Thee. 


394 
: ares ‘EACH me, my God and King, 
In all things Thee to see ; 
And what I do in anything, 
To do it as for Thee. 


2 Aman that /voks on glass, 
On it may stay his eye ; 
Or if he pleaseth, through it pass, 
And all the heaven espy. 


3 All may of Thee partake: 
Nothing can be so mean, 
Which with this tincture, for thy sake, 
Will not grow bright and clean. 
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4 A servant with this clause 
Makes drudgery divine ; 
Who sweeps a room, as for Thy laws, 
Makes that and the action fine. 


5 This is the famous stone 
That turneth all to gold: - 

For that which God doth touch and own 
Cannot for less be told. 


395 7 

I ELL me the old, old story of unseen thin 
| above, 

Of Jesus and His glory, of Jesus and His love; 

Tell me the story simply, as to a little child, 


For I am weak and weary, and helpless and 
defiled. 


Tell me the old, old story! tell me the 
old, old story ! ; 
Tell me the old, old story, of Jesus an 
His love! f 


i 


4 


2 Tell me the story slowly, that I may take it in— 
That wonderful redemption, God’s remedy for sin; 
Tell me the story often, for I forget so soon, 
The ‘early dew’ of morning has passed away at 

noon. i 


3 Tell me the story softly, with earnest tones and 

grave ; ‘ 

Remember! I’m the sinner whom Jesus came to 
Save, . 
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Tell me that story always, if you would really be, 
Tn any time of trouble, a comforter to’me. 


Tell me the same old story, when you have 
cause to fear 

That this world’s empty glory is costing me too 
dear. 

Yes, and when that world’s glory shall dawn 
upon my soul, 

Tell me the old, old story: ‘Christ Jesus makes 
thee whole.’ 


6, 8 6. 396 
I EN thousand times ten thousand, 
In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints, 
Throng up the steeps of light : 
’Tis finished ! all is finished,— 
Their fight with death and sin ; 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 
And let the victors in. 


2 What -rush of alleluias 
Fills all the earth and sky! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh! 
O day, for which creation 
And all its tribes were made! 
O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousandfold repaid ! 
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3. O then, what raptured greetings 
On Canaan’s happy shore ! 
What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle, 
That brimmed with tears of late ; 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 


4 Bring near thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
Then take Thy power and reign: 
Appear, Desire of nations! 
Thine exiles long for home ; 
Show in the heavens Thy promised sign ; 
Thou Prince and Saviour, come ! Amer 


397 6 5, 64 
I ENDERLY the shepherd, ‘ 
O’er the mountains cold, i 
Goes to bring His lost one 
Back to the fold. 


Seeking to save, seeking to save; 
Lost one, ’tis Jesus seeking to save 
Seeking to save, seeking to save! 
Lost one, ’tis Jesus seeking to save 


2 Patiently the woman 
Seeks, with earnest care, 
In the dust and darkness, 
Her treasure rare, 
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3 Lovingly the father 
Sends the news around: 
‘He once dead now liveth— 
Once lost is found.’ 
.M. 898 
I HAT mighty faith on me bestow, 
Which cannot ask in yain, 
Which holds, and will not let Thee go, 
Till I my suit obtain ; 


2 Till Thou into my soul inspire 
The perfect love unknown, 
And tell my infinite desire, 
‘Whate’er thou wilt, be done.’ 
But is it possible that I 
Should live and sin no more? 
Lord, if on Thee I-dare rely, : 
The faith shall bring the power. 
4 On me that faith divine bestow 
Which doth the mountain move ; 
And all my spotless life shall show 


Go 


The omnipotence of love. Amen. ~_ “s 

v's. “ts 6992 

HE blast of the trumpet, so loud ee so 
shrill, 


Will shortly re-echo oer ocean and hill. 
When the mighty, mighty, mighty- faep 
sounds, 


Come, come away, 
vs may we be ready to hail that glad day! 
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~I 


The earth and the waters shall yield up their 
dead, 

And the righteous with joy will wake from their 
bed. 


The chorus of angels will burst from the skies, © 
And blend with the shouts of the saints as they 
rise. 


The cry of the lost ones, their groans of espa 
And loud alleluias will meet in the air. 


The throne of Messiah in clouds will descend, 
And voices like thunder the heavens will rend. 


The cry of the Bridegroom shall echo around, 
And the bride in her beauty go forth at the 
sound. 


Acknowledged by Jesus, confessed as His own, 
Transported to glory, we'll sit on His throne. 


O land of the holy, the happy, and free, 
In Jesus thy portals are open to me! 


400 76,75 


I HE Church’s one foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord: 

She is His new creation 
By water and the word: 

From heaven He came and sought her 
To be his holy Bride, 

With His own Blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died. 
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Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o’er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 
One Lord, one Faith, one Births 
One Holy Name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, 
With every grace endued. 


Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore opprest, 

By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distrest ; 

Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, ‘ How long?’ 

And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 


*Mid toil and tribulation, 
And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore ; 

Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 


Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One; 

And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won. 


355 
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O happy saints and holy! 
Lord, give us grace that we, 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee! Amen. 


401 9 8,9 8. 


I HE day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended ; 
The darkness falls at Thy behest ; 
To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 


2 We thank Thee that hy Church, unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light, 
Through all the world her watch is keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 


3 As o’er each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 
The voice of prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the strain of praise away. a 


4 The sun that bids us rest is waking 
Our brethren ’neath the western sky, 
And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 


5 So be it, Lord! Thy throne shall never, 
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away ; 
Thy kingdom stands and grows for ever, 
Till all Thy creatures own thy sway. Amen. 
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LM. 402 


I HE fierce wind howls about the hills, 
Most angrily, most drearily ; 

‘he stars shine out with brilliant light, 
All tremblingly, all frostily ; 

The bird lies sheltered in its nest, 

The fox creeps to his crafty rest, 

And angels watch by children blest, 
All tenderly, all tenderly. 


2 But who are these that through the night 

Move wearily, all drearily ? 

’Tis Joseph, forth from Bethlehem, 
All hastily, all eagerly; 

For Herod seeks the Child to slay, 

And death will come if they delay, 

And forth ere ever break of day 
They thus must flee, to Egypt flee. 


3 The mother screens Him at her breast, 

All carefully, all prayerfully ; 

She feels Him shivering in the blast, 
All fearfully, all tearfully ; 

And so along their way they go, 

Now numbed by night winds as they blow, 

Now starting, fearful of the foe, 
All helplessly, all homelessly. 


4 Had we been there, O gracious Lord, 
Most tenderly, most lovingly, 
Our hands, our home, our all were given, 
To comfort Thee, to shelter Thee. 
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And we may still: for Thou hast said, 

When hungry little ones are fed, 

And outcast ones find home and bed, 
’Tis done to Thee, as unto Thee. 


408 IRREGULAR. 
I HE foe behind, the deep before, 
Our hosts have dared and passed the sea: 
And Pharaoh’s warriors strew the shore, 
And Israel’s ransomed tribes are free. 


2 Lift up, lift up your voices now! 
The whole wide world rejoices now! 
The Lord hath triumphed gloriously ! 
The Lord shall reign victoriously ! 


3 Happy morrow, 
Turning sorrow 
Into peace and mirth! 
Bondage ending, 
Love descending 
O’er the earth! 


4 Seals assuring, 
Guards securing, 
Watch His earthly prison. 
Seals are shattered, 
Guards are scattered, 
Christ hath risen ! 


5 No longer must the mourners weep, 
Nor call departed Christians dead ; 
For death is hallowed into sleep, 
And every grave becomes a bed, 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 359 
6 Now once more “0% 
Eden’s door 
Open stands to mortal eyes ; 
For Christ hath risen, and man shall rise! 


7 Now at last, 
Old things past, 
Hope, and joy, and peace begin ; 
For Christ hath won, and man shall win! 
8 It is not exile, rest on high: 
It is not sadness, peace from strife ; 
To fall asleep is not to die: 
To dwell with Christ is better life. 


9 Where our banner leads us, 
We may safely go: 
Where our Chief precedes us, 
We may face the foe. 


10 His right arm is o’er us, 
He our guide will be: 

Christ hath gone before us, 
Christians, follow ye! 


668 4. 404 
I HE God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of ever'asting days, 
And God of love; 
Jehovah, Great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confest ; 
I bow and bless the sacred Name, 
For ever blest. 
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2 The God of: Abraham praise, 
At Whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At His right hand ; 
T all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And Him my only Portion make, 
My Shield and Tower. 


3 The God of Abraham praise, 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
In all my ways. 
He calls a worm His friend, 
He calls Himself my God ; 
And He shall save me to the end, 
Through Jesu’s blood. 


4 He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend ; 
I shall, on eagles’ wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 


5 Before the Saviour’s face 
The ransomed nations bow; 
O’erwhelmed at His almighty grace, 
For ever new: 
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He shows His prints of love,— 
They kindle to a flame! 
And sound through all the worlds above 
The slaughtered Lamb. 


6 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
‘Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,’ 
They ever cry: 
Hail, Abraham’s God, and mine! 
(I join the heavenly lays) 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. Amen, 


RREGULAR. 405 


I HE gospel bells are ringing 
Over land, from sea to sea; 
Blesséd news of free salvation 
Do they offer you and me. 
‘For God so loved the world, 
That His only Son He gave! 
Whosoe’er believeth in Him 
Everlasting life shall have.’ 
Gospel bells ! how they ring, 
Over land from sea to sea! 
Gospel bells freely bring 
Blessé¢d news to you and me. 


2 The gospel bells invite us 
To a feast prepared for all! 
Do not slight the invitation, 
Nor reject the gracious call: 
2A 
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‘IT am the Bread of life : 
Eat of Me, thou hungry soul: 
Though your sins be red as crimson, 
They shall be as white as wool.’ 


3 The gospel bells give warning, 

As they sound from day to day, 

Of the fate which doth await them j 
Who for ever will delay. 

‘Escape thou for thy life! 
Tarry not in all the plain ; 

Nor behind thee look, O never, 
Lest thou be consumed in pain.’ 


4 The gospel bells are joyful, j 
As they echo far and wide, 
Bearing notes of perfect pardon, 
Through a Saviour crucified : 
‘Good tidings of great joy ; 
To all people do I bring ; 
Unto you is born a Saviour, 
Which is Christ, the Lord and King.’ 


406 8 7, 8 7. 
I HE Great Physician now is near, 
The sympathising Jesus ; 
He speaks the drooping heart to cheer: 

O hear the voice of Jesus! 
Sweetest note in seraph song, 
Sweetest Name on mortal tongue, 
Sweetest carol ever sung, 
Jesus ! blessed Jesus! 
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2 Your many sins may be forgiven ; 
O hear the voice of Jesus ! 
Go on your way in peace to heaven, 
And wear a crown with Jesus. 
3 His Name dispels my guilt and fear, 
No other Name but Jesus! 
O how my soul delights to hear 
The precious Name of Jesus! 


4 And when to that bright world above 
We rise to see our Jesus, 
We'll sing around the throne of love 
His Name, the Name of Jesus. 


>M. 407 
‘ HE Head that once was crowned with 
thorns 
Is crowned with glory now; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s brow. 


2 The highest place that heaven affords 
Is His, is His by right, 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
And heaven’s eternal light. 
3 The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below ; 
To whom He manifests His love, 
And grants His Name to know. 
4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given; 
Their name, an everlasting name, 
Their joy, the joy of heaven. 


364 


408 
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They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with Him above, 
Their profit and their joy to know 

The mystery of His love. 


To them the cross is life and health, 
Though shame and death to Him ; 
His people’ s hope, His people’s wealth, 

Their everlasting theme. 


C.M 


HE Lord be with us as we bend 
His blessing to receive ; 
His gift of peace on us descend, 
Before His courts we leave. 


The Lord be with us as we walk 
Along our homeward road ; 

In silent thought, or friendly talk, 
Our hearts be near to God. 


The Lord be with us till the night 
Enfold our day of rest ; 

Be He of every heart the Light, 
Of every home the Guest. 


The Lord be with us through the hours 
Of slumber calm and deep ; : 

Protect our homes, renew our powers, 
And guard His-people’s sleep. Amen, 
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) 6, 6 6, 8 8. 
I HE Lord of earth and sky, 
The God of ages praise ; 
Who reigns enthroned on high, 
Ancient of endless days: 
Who lengthens out our trial here, _ 
_ And spares us yet another year. 
2 Barren and withered trees, 
We cumbered long the ground ; 
No fruits of holiness 
On our dead souls were found ; 
Yet doth He us in mercy spare 
Another and another year. 
3. When justice bared the sword 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of our Lord 
Cried, ‘ Let it still alone!’ 
Our gracious God inclines His ear, 
And spares us yet another year ! 
4 Jesus, Thy speaking blood 
From God obtained the grace, 
Who therefore hath bestowed 
On us a longer space: 
Thou didst in our behalf appear, 
And, lo, we see another year. 
5 Then dig about the root, 
Break up the fallow ground, 
And let the gracious fruit 
To Thy great praise abound : 
O let us all Thy praise declare, 


365 


409 


And fruit unto perfection bear! Amen. 
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410 1 


I HE love of Christ doth me constrain 
To seek the wandering souls of men; 
With cries, entreaties, tears, to save, 
To snatch them from the gaping grave. 


2 For this let men revile my name, 
No cross I shun, I fear no shame; 
All hail, reproach ! and welcome, pain ! 
_Only Thy terrors, Lord, restrain. 


3 Yea, let men rage, since Thou wilt spread 
Thy shadowing wings around my head : 
Since in all pain Thy tender love 
Will still my sure refreshment prove. 


4 Give me Thy strength, O God of power ; 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar, 
Thy faithful witness will I be: 

*Tis fixed ; I can do all through Thee! 


411 IRREGULAR 


I HE mistakes of my life have been many, 
The sins of my heart have been more, 
And I scarce can see for weeping, 
But [’ll knock at the open door. 


I know I am weak and sinful, 
It comes to me more and more ; 
But when the dear Saviour shall bi 
me come in, 
Ill enter the open door. 
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> Tam lowest of those who love Him, 
I am weakest of those who pray ; 
But I come as He has bidden, 
And He will not say me nay. 


- 3 My mistakes His free grace will cover, 
My sins He will wash away ; 
And the feet that shrink and falter 
Shall walk through the gates of day. 


4 The mistakes of my life have been many, 
And my spirit is sick with sin, 
And I scarce can see for weeping, 
But the Saviour will let me in. 


8 8, 8 4. 412 
I HE radiant morn hath passed away, 
And spent too soon her golden store ; 
The shadows of departing day 
Creep on once more. 


2 Our life is but an autumn day, 

Its glorious noon how quickly past ; 
Lead us, O Christ, Thou living Way, 
Safe home at last. 

3 O, by Thy soul-inspiring grace 
Uplift our hearts to realms on high ; 
Help us to look to that bright place 
Beyond the sky ; 
4 Where light, and life, and joy, and peace 
In undivided empire reign, 
And thronging angels never cease 
Their deathless strain ; 
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5 Where saints are clothed in spotless white, 
And evening shadows never fall ; 
Where Thou, eternal Light of Light, 
Art Lord of all, 


4138 C.M, 
I HE Son of God goes forth to war, 
| A kingly crown to gain, 
His blood-red banner streams afar: 
Who follows in His train? 


2 Who best can drink His cup of woe, 
Triumphant over pain? 

Who patient bears His cross below, 
He follows in His train. 


3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on Him to save. 
4 Like Him, with pardon on his tongue, 
In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the wrong: 
~ Who follows in his train ? 
5 A glorious band, the chosen few 
On whom the Spirit came ; 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, 
And mocked the cross and flame. 
6 They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, 
The lion’s gory mane ; 
They bowed their necks the death to feel : 
Who follows in their train ? 
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7 A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid, 
Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice, 
In robes of light arrayed. 


8 They climbed the steep ascent of heaven 
Through peril, toil, and pain ; 
O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. Amen. 


11's. 414 


I HE Spirit, O sinner, in mercy doth move 
| Thy heart so long hardened, of sin te 
reprove : 
Resist not the Spirit, nor longer delay ; 
God’s gracious entreaties may end with to-day. 


2 O obstinate sinner, from sin’s service cease : 
Be filled with the Spirit, with comfort and peace. 
O grieve not the Spirit—thy Teacher is He— 
That Jesus, thy Saviour, may glorified be. 


3 Defiled is the temple, its beauty laid low, 
On God’s holy altar the embers faint glow. 
By love yet rekindled, a flame may be fanned ; 
O quench not the Spirit! The Lord is at hand! 


cM. 415 
I HE toil of brain, or heart, or hand, 
Is man’s appointed lot ; 
He who God’s call can understand, 
Will work and murmur not. 
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2 O God, Who workest hitherto, 
Working in all we see, 
Fain would we be, and bear, and do, 
As best it pleaseth Thee. 


Where’er Thou sendest we will go, 
Nor any question ask ; 

And what Thou biddest we will do, 
Whatever be the task. 


4 Our skill of hand, and strength of limb, 
Are not our own, but Thine; 
We link them to the work of Him 
Whose life was all divine. 


5 Our Brother-Friend, Thy holy Son, 
Shared in man’s lot and strife ; 
And nobly will our work be done, 
If moulded by His life. 


416 7 6, 67 
I HE voice that breathed o’er Eden, 
That earliest wedding-day, 
The primal marriage blessing, 
It hath not passed away. 


2 Still in the pure espousal 
Of Christian man and maid, 
The Holy Three are with us, 
The threefold grace is said. } 


3 For dower of blesséd children, 
For love and faith’s sweet sake, ; 
For high mysterious union, 
Which nought on earth may break.’ 


1op) 
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Be present, awful Father, 
To give away this bride, 

As Eve Thou gav’st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side. 


Be present, gracious Saviour, 
To join their loving hands, 
As Thou didst bind two natures 

In Thine eternal bands. 


Be present, Holiest Spirit, 
To bless them as they kneel, 

As Thou for Christ the Bridegroom 
The heavenly spouse dost seal. 


O spread Thy pure wings o’er them ! 
Let no ill power find place, 

When onward to Thine altar 
The hallowed path they trace, 


To cast their crowns before Thee, 
In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness 
With Christ’s own bride they rise! Amen. 


8 3,8 3,88 8 3. 417 


I 


HERE is a better world, they say, 
O so bright ! 
Where sin and woe are done away, 
O so bright! 
And music fills the balmy air, 
And angels with bright wings are there. 
And harps of gold and mansions fair, 
O so bright! 
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2 No clouds e’er pass along that sky, 

Happy land! 

No tear-drops glisten in the eye, 
Happy land! 

They drink the gushing streams of grace, 

And gaze upon the Saviour’s face, 

Whose brightness fills the holy place, 
Happy land! 


3 And wicked things, and beasts of prey, 

Come not there! 

And ruthless death, and fierce decay, 
Come not there! 

There all are holy, all are good; 

But hearts unwashed in Jesu’s blood, 

And guilty sinners unrenewed, 
Come not there ! 


4 But though we’re sinners every one, 

Jesus died! 

And though our crown of peace is gone, 
Jesus died ! 

We may be cleansed from every stain ; 

We may be crowned with bliss again, 

And in that land of pleasure reign, 
Jesus died ! 


418 CM, 
I HERE is a book who runs may read, 
| Which heavenly truth imparts ; 
And all the lore its scholars need 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 
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2 The works of God, above, below, 


Within us, and around, 

Are pages in that book, to show 
How God Himself is found. 

Two worlds are ours ; ’tis only sin 
Forbids us to descry 

The mystic heaven and earth within, 
Plain as the sea and sky. 

Thou Who hast given me eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair, 

Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read Thee everywhere. Amen. 


A419 
’ | ‘HERE is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
I will believe, I do believe, 
That Jesus died for me ; 
That on the cross He shed His blood, 
From sin to set me free. 


The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 

And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

O dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 
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4 Fer since, by faith, I saw the stream, 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 


5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I'll sing Thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 


420 C.M, 
I HERE is a green hill far away, 
| Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified, 
Who died to. save us all. 


O dearly, dearly has He loved ; 
And we must love Him too, 

And trust in His redeeming blood, © 
And try His works to do. 


2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 
What pains He had to bear, 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 


3 He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 


4 There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin ; 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven and let us in. 
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C.M. 421 
I HERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign, 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 
We're marching through Immanuel’s 
ground, 
And soon shall hear the trumpet sound, 
And then we shall with Jesus reign, 
And never, never part again. 
What, never part again? No, never 
part again. 
And then we shall with Jesus reign, 
And never, never part again. 
2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 


3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green: 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 


4 O could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy thoughts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes! 
5 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
: And view the landscape o’er, 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 
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Cc 
I HERE is a time, we know not when, 
A point we know not where ; 
That marks the destiny of men, 
To glory or despair. 
2 There is a line by us unseen, 
That crosses every path ; 
The hidden boundary between 
God’s patience and His wrath. 
3 Oh, where is this mysterious bourne, 
By which our life is crossed ; 
Beyond which God Himself hath sworn 
That he who goes is lost ? 
4 How far may we go on to sin? 
How long will God forbear ? 
Where does hope end, and where begin 
The confines of despair ? 
_§ An answer from the skies is sent : 
“Ye that from God depart, 
While it is called to-day, repent, 
And harden not your heart.’ 


4983 7 Dae 
I HERE is gladness in the air, 
All around and everywhere, 
For the spring, so fresh and fair, 
Comes again ; i 
And with verdure clad anew, 
’Neath a dome of cloudless blue, 
Decks with garb of varied hue 
Hill and plain. 
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2 With an endless beauty rife, 
Newly quickened into life, 
>Mid the world’s discordant strife, 
Hear it say, 
‘Every winter ushers spring, 
Fach night’s gloom the morn shall bring, 
And its heaviness shall fling 
Far away.’ 


3 See yon radiant sunlit bow, 

With its many-tinted glow, 
Springing from the earth below, 
Doth unfold 

How the wrath of God is o’er, 

How, like sin and death, no more 

Shall the wasting floods outpour, 
As of old. 


4 Easter triumph, Easter joy, 

Tell of bliss without alloy ; 

Life, no death can e’er destroy, 
Has begun. 

Hear again the welcome word, 

Through successive ages heard, 

‘Christ is risen, Christ the Lord!’ 
Lo, ’tis done. 


Bo TI 9. 494 
HERE is life for a look at the Crucified One, 
There is life at this moment for thee ; 
Then look, sinner, look unto Him and be saved, 
Unto Him Who was nailed to the tree. 
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Look! look! look and live! 
There is life for a look at the Crucifie 
One, 
There is life at this moment for thee. 
2 O why was He there as the bearer of sin, 
If on Jesus thy guilt was not laid? 
O why from His side flowed the sin-cleansin 
blood, 
If His dying thy debt has not paid ? 
3 It is not thy tears of repentance nor prayers, 
But the blood that atones for the soul ; 
On Him, then, Who shed it thou mayest at one 
Thy weight ‘of i iniquities roll. j 
4 Then take with rejoicing from Jesus at once 
The life everlasting He gives ; 
And know with assurance thou never canst die 
Since Jesus thy Righteousness lives. 


425 10 7, 10 7, 9§ 
HERE were ninety and nine that safely la 
In the shelter of the fold; 
But one was out on the hills away, 
Far off from the gates of gold, 
Away on the mountains wild and bare, 
Away from the tender Shepherd’s care, 
2 ‘Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety and nine, 
Are they not enough for Thee?’ 
But the Shepherd made answer, ‘ This of Mine 
Has wandered away from Me; 
And although the road be rough and steep, 
I go to the desert to find My sheep.’ 
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But none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed ; 
Or how dark was the night that the Lord 
passed through 
Ere He found His sheep that was lost. 
Out in the desert He heard its cry, 
Sick, and helpless, and ready to die. 


‘Lord, whence are those blood-drops all the way, 
That mark out the mountain’s track ?’ 

‘They were shed for one who had gone astray 
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back.’ 

‘Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent and torn? 

‘They are pierced to-night by many a thorn.’ 


And all through the mountains, thunder-riven, 
And up from the rocky steep, 

There arose a cry to the gate of heaven, 
‘Rejoice! I have found My sheep !’ 

And the angels echoed around the throne, 

‘Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His own!’ 


6,7 6,7 6, 7 6. 426 
I HERP’S a Friend for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

A Friend Who never changeth, 
Whose love can never die. 

Unlike our friends by nature, 
Who change with changing years, 

This Friend is always worthy 
The precious name He bears. 
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2 There’s a home for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 
A home of peace and joy. 
No home on earth is like it, 
Nor can with it compare, 
For every one is happy, 
Nor can be happier there. 


3 There’s a crown for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 

A harp of sweetest music, 
A palm of victory. 

All, all above is treasured, 
And found in Christ alone ; 

O come, dear little children, 
That all may be your own! 


427 8 6,8 


I HERE’S a glorious work before us, 
| A work both great and grand ; 
Every man at once should join us, 
And help with heart and hand. — 


We shall do it, we shall do it, 
We shall do it by and by! 


2 There are homes now full of sadness, 
Whence peace and love are flown ; 
We must fill these homes with gladness, 
And make the Saviour known. 
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There are drink-bound slaves around us, 
Who writhe in helpless woe ; 

We must snap the bonds that bind them, 
And lay the tyrant low. 


There are wives and mothers weeping, 
Whose hearts are cold and sad; 

We must give them joyous greeting, 
And bid them yet be glad. 

There are crowds of little children, 
Deep sunk in sin and night ; 

We must raise them from their darkness, 
And lead them up to light. 


There are good men filled with sorrow, 
O’er seed they’ve sown in vain ; 

We must show them the destroyer, 
And urge them to abstain. 


But Intemperance yet rages, 
And fast its victims die ; 
And the banded hosts of evil 
Still man and God defy. 


Let us then gird on our armour, 
And God our strength shall be; 
He the host is onward leading 
To certain victory. 


428 


HINE for ever! God of love, 
Hear us from Thy throne above ; 
Thine for ever may we be 
Here and in eternity. 


382 


on 
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Thine for ever! Lord of life, 

Shield us through our earthly strife ; 

Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, 

Guide us to the realms of day. 

Thine for ever! oh, how blest 

They who find in Thee their rest! 

Saviour, Guardian, Heavenly Friend, 

O defend us to the end. 

Thine for ever! Saviour, keep 

Us Thy frail and trembling sheep 

Safe alone beneath Thy care, 

Let us all Thy goodness share, 

Thine for ever! Thou our Guide, 

All our wants by Thee supplied, 

All our sins by Thee forgiven, 

Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 

Amen. 
S.J 
HIS is the day of light : 
Let there be light to-day ! 

O Dayspring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 

This is the day of rest : 
Our failing strength renew ; 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 
This is the day of peace: 

Thy peace our spirits fill ! 

Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease, 

The waves of strife be still. 
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4 This is the day of prayer: 
Let earth to heaven draw near! 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there, 
Come down to meet us here. 


5 This is the first of days: 
Send forth Thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death. 


6 8,647. 430 
I HIS is the day of toil 
Beneath earth’s sultry noon ; 
This is the day of service true ; 
But the rest cometh soon. 
Alleluia ! 
There remains a rest for us. 


2 Serve we our God in faith ; 
No work for Him is vain ; 
Blesséd and holy is the toil, 
And infinite the gain. 
Alleluia ! 
There remains a rest for us. 


3. Spend and be spent would we, 
While lasteth life’s brief day ; 
No turning back in coward fear, 
No lingering by the way. 
Alleluia ! 
There remains a rest for us. 
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4 Onward we press in haste, 
Upward our journey still ; 
Ours is the path the Master trod, 
Through good report and ill. 
Alleluia ! 
There remains a rest for us. 
5 The way may rougher grow, 
The weariness increase ; 
We gird our loins and hasten on: 
The end, the end is peace. 
Alleluia ! 
There remains a rest for us. 


431 8 6, 8 
HIS is the glorious Gospel word, 
Our God His heavens doth bow, 
And cry to each believing heart, 
Jesus saves thee now! 
Jesus saves me now! 
Jesus saves me now! 
Yes, Jesus saves me all the time— 
Jesus saves me now! 


2 God speaks, Who cannot lie ; why then 
One doubt should I allow? © 
I doubt Him not, but take His word— 
Jesus saves me now! 


3 I trust not self, twould throw me back 
Into Despond’s deep slough ; 
From self I look to Christ, and find 
Jesus saves me now! 
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4 Temptations hard upon me press, 
No strength is mine, I know ; 
Yet more than conqueror am I, 
Jesus saves me now! 


5 Whate’er my future may require, 
His grace will sure allow ; 
I live a moment at a time, 
Jesus saves me now! 


6 Why doubt Him? He Who died now lives, 
The crown is on His brow; 
The Son of Man hath power on earth, 
Jesus saves me now! 


386,886. A432 
I HOU God of glorious majesty, 
To Thee, against myself, to Thee, 
A worm of earth, I cry; 
A half-awakened child of man; 
An heir of endless bliss or pain ; 
A sinner born to die! 


2 Lo! ona narrow neck of land, 
*Twixt two unbounded seas I stand, 
Unmoved, insensible ; 
A point of time, a moment’s space, 
Removes me io that heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell. 


3 O God, mine inmost soul convert! 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impress : 
2B 
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Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteousness. 


4 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When Thou with clouds shalt come, 
To judge the nations at Thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom? 


5 Be this my one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear 
Eternal bliss to ensure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all Thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 


6 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale to live 
And reign with Thee above ; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full supreme delight, 
And everlasting love. Amen. 


433 886,886, 


I HOU great mysterious God unknown, 
‘Whose love hath gently led me on, 
Even from my infant days, 
Mine inmost soul expose to view, 
And tell me, if I ever knew 
Thy justifying grace. 
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2 If I have only known Thy fear, 
And followed with a heart sincere 
Thy drawings from above, 
Now, now the further grace bestow, 
And let my sprinkled conscience know 
Thy sweet forgiving love. 


Short of Thy love I would not stop, 
A stranger to the gospel hope, 
The sense of sin forgiven ; 
I would not, Lord, my soul deceive, 
Without the inward witness live, 
That antepast of heaven. 


Os 


4 Whate’er obstructs Thy pardoning love, 
Or sin or righteousness, remove, 
Thy glory to display ; 
Mine heart of unbelief convince, 
And now absolve me from my sins, __ 
And take them all away. Amen. 


6-8’. 4384 
I HOU hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathomed, no man knows, 
I see from far Thy beauteous light, 
Inly I sigh for Thy repose ; 
_ My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At rest, till it finds rest in Thee. 


2 *Tis mercy all that Thou hast brought 

___ My mind to seek her peace in Thee ; 
Yet, while I seek but find Thee not, 

No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
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O when shall all my wanderings end, 
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ? 


3 Is there a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with Thee my heart to share? 
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there! 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 


4 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart that lowly waits Thy call; 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 
‘T am thy Love, thy God, thy All!’ 
To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice, 
To taste Thy love, be all my choice. Amen. 


435 S.M, 


I HOU Judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose bar severe, 
With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appear ; 


2 Our cautioned souls prepare 
For that tremendous day, 
And fill us now with watchful care 
And stir us up to pray. 


3. Omay we thus be found 
Obedient to His word, 
Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, 
And looking for our Lord! 
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4  O may we thus ensure 
A lot among the blest ; 
And watch a moment to secure 
, An everlasting rest! Amen. 


II 10, II I0, 10 Io. 436 
I HOU knowest, Lord, the weariness and 
SOTrow 


Of the sad heart that comes to Thee for rest ; 
Cares of to-day, and burdens for to-morrow, 

Blessings implored, and sins to be confessed : 
We come before Thee at Thy gracious word, 
And lay them at Thy feet: Thou knowest, Lord. 


2 Thou knowest all the past; how long and 


blindly 
On the dark mountains the lost wanderer 
strayed ; 
How the good Shepherd followed, and how 
kindly 


He bore it home, upon His shoulders laid ; 
And healed the bleeding wounds, and soothed 
the pain, 
And brought back life, and hope, and strength 
again. 
3 Thou knowest all the present, each temptation, 
Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear ; 
All to each one assigned of tribulation, 
Or to beloved ones than self more dear; 
All pensive memories, as we journey on, 
Longings for vanished smiles, and voices gone 
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uy, 


4 


Thou knowest all the future ; gleams of gladness 
By stormy clouds too quickly overcast ; 
Hours of sweet fellowship and parting sadness, 
And the dark river to be crossed at last. 
O! what could hope and confidence afford 
To tread that path, but this, Thou knowest, 
Lord ? 


Therefore we come, Thy gentle call obeying, 
And lay our sins and sorrows at Thy feet ; 
On everlasting strength our weakness staying, 
Clothed in Thy robe of righteousness com- 
plete ; 
Then rising and refreshed we leave Thy throne, 
And follow on to know as we are known, 


C.M, 


37 
I HOU long disowned, reviled, oppressed 
Best Friend of human kind, 
Seeking through weary Years a rest 
Within our hearts to find ;— 


2 How late Thy bright and awful brow 
Breaks through these clouds of sin: 
Hail, Truth Divine, we know Thee now, 
Angel of God, come in. 


3 Come, though with purifying fire, 
And swift-dividing sword, 
Thou of all nations the Desire ; 
Earth waits Thy cleansing word. 


NS 
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Struck by the lightning of Thy glance, 
Let all oppressions die : 

Before Thy cloudless countenance 
Let fear and falsehood fly. 

Anoint our eyes with healing grace, 
To see, as not before, 

Our Maker in our brother’s face, 
Our Saviour in His poor. 


Flood our dark life with golden day ; 
Convince, subdue, enthrall ; 

Now bend the peoples to Thy sway, 
Let God be all in all. Amen. 


398 


438 


HOU Son of God, whose flaming eyes 


Our inmost thoughts perceive, 
Accept the evening sacrifice 
Which now to Thee we give. 


We bow before Thy gracious throne, 
And think ourselves sincere ; 

But show us, Lord, is every one 
Thy real w orshipper ? 


Is here a soul that knows Thee not, 
Nor feels his want of Thee ? 

A stranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree? 


Convince him now of unbelief, 
His desperate state explain ; 


And fill his heart with sacred grief, 


And penitential pain. 
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5 Speak with that voice which wakes the dead, 
And bid the sleeper rise ! 
And bid his guilty conscienee dread 
The death that never dies. 
439 S.M, 
iE HOU very present aid 
In suffering and distress ; 
The soul, which still on Thee is stayed, 
Is kept in perfect peace. 


2 Sorrow and fear are gone 
Where’er Thy face appears ; 
It stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
And dries the widow’s tears. 


3. Peace to the troubled heart, 
Health to the sinsick mind ; 
The wounded spirit’s balm Thou art, 
The Healer of mankind. 


4 In deep affliction blest 
With Thee, I mount above, 
And sing, triumphantly distrest, 
Thine all-sufficient love. 


5 Stripped of my earthly friends, 
I find them all in One; 
And peace, and joy that never ends, 
And heaven, in Christ alone! 
440 8 5 
I HOU, Who on that wondrous journey 
Sett’st Thy face to die, 
By Thy holy meek example 
Teach us charity. 
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2 Thou, Who that dread cup of anguish 
Didst not put from Thee ; 
O most loving of the loving, 
Give us charity. 
3 Thou Who reignest, by Thy meekness, 
Over earth and sky, 
O, that we may share Thy triumph, 
Grant us charity. 
4 Send us faith, that trusts Thy promise ; 
Hope, with upward eye; 
But more blest than both, and greater, 
Send us charity. Amen. 


64,6664. 44] 
I HOU Whose Almighty Word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight ; 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 
Let there be light! 
Thou, Who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 
Healing and sight ; 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O now to all mankind 
Let there be light! 
3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 
Speed forth Thy flight ; 
2c 


ty 
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Move on the waters’ face, 

Spreading the beams of grace, 

And in earth’s darkest place 
Let there be light! 


4 Blesstd and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Grace, love, and might, 
Boundless as ocean’s tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world far and wide, 

Let there be light! Amen. 


449 C.M, 
I HOUGH lowly here our lot may be, 
High work have we to do; 
In faith and trust to follow Him 
Whose lot was lowly too. 


> Our days of darkness we may bear, 
Strong in a Father’s love, 
Leaning on His almighty arm, 
And fixed our hopes above. 


3 Our lives enriched with gentle thoughts 
And loving deeds may be, 
A stream that still the nobler grows 
The nearer to the sea: 


4 To duty firm, to’ conscience true, 
However tried and pressed, 
In God’s clear sight high work we do, 
If we but do our best. 
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5 Thus may we make the lowliest lot 
With rays of glory bright : 
Thus may we turn a crown of thorns 
Into a crown of light. 


7 6, 7 6. 443 
I HOUGH often here we’re weary, 
There is sweet rest above, 
A rest that is eternal, 
Where all is peace and love. 
O let us then press forward, 
That glorious rest to gain! 
We'll soon be free from sorrow, 
From toil, and care, and pain. 


2 


There is sweet rest in heaven, 
There is sweet rest, there is sweet rest, 
There is sweet rest in heaven. 


2 Loved ones have gone before us, 

They beckon us away ; 

O’er heavenly plains they’re soaring, 
Blest in eternal day. 

But we are in the army, 
And dare not leave our post ; 

We'll fight until we conquer 
The foe’s most mighty host. 


3 All glory to the Father, 
Who gives us every good ; 
And glory be to Jesus, 
Who bought us with His blood: 
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And glory to the Spirit, 
Who keeps us to the end ; 
Unto our God be glory, 
The sinner’s only Friend. 


444 
I HROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 
| In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 


Of His deliverance I will boast, 
Till all that are distressed 

From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 


O magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt His name! 

When in distress to Him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 


The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just: 

Deliverance He affords to all 
Who on His succour trust. 


O make but trial of His love; 
Experience will decide 

How blessed they are, and only they 
Who in His truth confide. 


Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 

Make you His service your delight, 
He'll make your wants His care. 
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8 8 8, 4. 445 


I 


WwW 


HROUGH good report and evil, Lord, 
Still guarded by Thy faithful word, 
Our staff, our buckler, and our sword, 
We follow Thee. 


In silence of the lonely night, 

In the full glow of day’s clear light, 

Through life’s strange windings, dark or bright, 
We follow Thee. 


Strengthened by Thee, we forward go, 
’Mid smile or scoff of friend or foe ; 
Through pain or ease, through joy or woe, 
We follow Thee. 
With enemies on every side, 
We lean on Thee, the Crucified ; 
Forsaking all on earth beside, 
We follow ‘Thee. 


Great Master, point Thou out the way, 

Nor suffer Thou our steps to stray ; 

Then, in the path that leads to day, 
We follow Thee. 


Thou hast passed on before our face ; 
Thy footsteps on the way we trace ; 
O keep us, aid us by Thy grace: 

We follow Thee. 


Whom have we in the heaven above, 
Whom on this earth, save Thee, to love? 
Still in Thy light we onward move: 

We follow Thee. 
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446 8 4,84,8884 
I HROUGH the love of God our Saviour 
All will be well ; 
Free and bounteous is His favour, 
All, all is well. 
Precious is the blood that healed us, 
Perfect is the grace that sealed us, 
Strong the hand stretched forth to shield us, 
All must be well. 


2 Though we pass through tribulation, 
All will be well ; 
Christ hath purchased full salvation, 
All will be well; 
Happy, if in God confiding, 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding, 
Holy through the Spirit’s guiding, 
All must be well. 
3 We expect a bright to-morrow, 
All will be well ; 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow, 
All, all is well. 
On our Father’s love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying, 
Or in living or in dying, 
All must be well. 
447 7124 
I HROUGH the starry midnight dim, 
O’er the hills of Bethlehem, 
Loud awoke the angels’ hymn. 
Alleluia. 
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2 And the shepherds, who their sheep 
Kept among the meadows steep, 
Feared, but soon had joy as deep. 

Alleluia. 


3 ‘Fear not,’ cried the angei bright, 
‘There is born to you this night 
A Saviour, Jesus, King of Light.’ 

Alleluia. 


4 ‘He is Christ the Lord ; arise, 
Seek Him where He lowly lies, 
In a manger, hid from eyes.’ 

Alleluia. 


5 Joyful were the shepherds then, 
When the Gospel tidings ran, 
‘Peace on earth, goodwill to Man.’ 

Alleluia. 


6 And all heaven at the word 
Sang aloud—‘ O, be adored 
In the highest, God the Lord.’ 
Alleluia. 


76,76. 448 
I HY hand, O God, has guided 
Thy flock from age to age ; 
The wondrous tale is written, 
Full clear, on every page ; 
Our fathers owned Thy goodness, 
And we their deeds record ; 
And both of this bear witness, 
One Church, one Faith, one Lord. 
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2 Thy heralds brought glad tidings 
To greatest, as to least ; 
They bade men rise, and hasten 
To share the great King’s feast ; 
And this was all their teaching, 
In every word and deed, 
To all alike proclaiming 
One Church, one Faith, one Lord. 


3 When shadows thick were falling, 
And all seemed sunk in night, 
Thou, Lord, didst send Thy servants, 
Thy chosen sons of light. 
‘On them and on Thy people 
Thy plenteous grace was poured, 
And this was still their message, 
One Church, one Faith, one Lord. 


4 Through many a day of darkness, 
Through many a scene of strife, 
The faithful few fought bravely, 
And won their crown of life. 
Their gospel of salvation, 
Sin pardoned, man restored, 
Was all in this enfolded, 
One Church, one Faith, one Lord. 


5 And we, shall we be faithless ? 
Shall hearts fail, hands hang down? 
Shall we evade the conflict, 
And cast away our crown? 


Ss. 
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Not so: to those who ask Him, 
The Spirit gives His sword , 
We will maintain, unflinching, 
One Church, one Faith, one Lord. 
Thy mercy will not fail us, 
Nor leave Thy work undone ; 
With Thy great strength to help us, 
The victory shall be won ; 
And then, by men and angels, 
Thy name shall be adored, 
And this shall be their anthem, 
‘One Church, one Faith, one Lord.’ 
Amen. 


449 
HY life was given for me, 
Thy blood, O Lord, was shed 

That I might ransomed be, 

And quickened from the dead : 
Thy life was given for me; 
What have I given for Thee? 
Long years were spent for me 

In weariness and woe, 
That through eternity 

Thy glory I might know: 
Long years were spent for me; 
Have I spent one for Thee? 
Thy Father’s home of light, . 

Thy rainbow-circled throne, 
Were left for earthly night, 

For wanderings sad and lone: 
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Yea, all was left for me ; 
Have I left aught for Thee! 


Thou, Lord, hast borne for me 
More than my tongue can tell 
Of bitterest agony, 
To rescue me from hell : 
Thou sufferedst all for me ; 
What have I borne for Thee? 


O let my life be given, 

My years for Thee be spent ; 
World-fetters all be riven, 

And joy with suffering blent ! 
Thou gav’st Thyself for me, 
I give myself to Thee. 


7s 
IME is earnest, passing by ; 
Death is earnest, drawing nigh ; 
Sinner, wilt thou trifling be? 
Time and death appeal to thee. 


Life is earnest : when ’tis o%er, 
Thou returnest—never more ; 
Soon to meet eternity, 


. Wilt thou never serious be? 


God is earnest : kneel and pray 
Ere thy season pass away ; 

Ere He set His judgment throne— 
Vengeance ready, mercy gone. 


7s. 


C.M. 
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4 O be earnest! death is near ; 


Thou wilt perish, lingering here : 
Sleep no longer, rise and flee ; 
Lo, thy Saviour waits for thee ! 


403 


451 


; IS for conquering kings to gain 
Glory o’er their myriads slain ; 

Jesus, Thy more glorious strife 

Hath restored a world to life. 


So none other Name is given 
Unto mortals under heaven, 
Which can make the dead to rise, 
And exalt them to the skies. 


3 That which Christ so hardly wrought, 


That which He so dearly bought, 
That salvation, mortals, say, 

Will you madly cast away? 
Rather gladly for that Name 
Bear the cross, endure the shame ; 
Joyfully for Him to die 

Is not death but victory. 

Jesus, dost Thou condescend 

To be called the sinner’s Friend ? 
Ours then shall it always be 
Thus to make our boast of Thee. 


O-DAY be joy in every heart, 
For lo, the angel throng 
Once more above the listening earth 
Repeats the advent song : 


52 
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‘Peace on the earth, goodwill to men!’ 
Before us goes the star 

That leads us on to holier births 
And life diviner far. 


Ye men of strife, forget to-day 
Your harshness and your hate: 
Too long ye stay the promised years 
For which the nations wait. 


And ye upon the tented field, 
Sheathe, sheathe to-day the sword : 
By love, and not by might, shall come 

The kingdom of the Lord. 


O star of human faith and hope, 
Thy light shall leae us on, 
Until it fades in morning’s glow, 
And heaven on earth is won. 


453 


I 


O the hall of the feast came the sinful and 


fair, 


She heard in the city that Jesus was there : 


Unheeding the splendour that blazed on the 


board, 


She silently knelt at the feet of the Lord. 


2 The frown and the murmur went round through 


That one so unhallowed should tread in that 


them all, 


hall ; 
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And some said the poor would be objects more 
meet 
As the wealth of her perfume she showered on 
His feet. 
She heard but the Saviour; she spoke but with 
sighs ; 
She dared not look up to the heaven of His 
eyes: 
And the hot tears gushed forth at each heave of 
her breast, 
As her lips to His feet were throbbingly pressed. 
In the sky, after tempest, as shineth the bow, 
In the glance of the sunbeam as melteth the 
snow, 
He looked on that lost one: her ‘sins were 
forgiven :’ 
And Mary went forth in the beauty of heaven. 
5 8 6. 
I O Thee, O Comforter divine, 
For all Thy grace and power benign, 
Sing we Alleluia! 
2 To Thee, Whose faithful love had place 
In God’s great covenant of grace, 
Sing we Alleluia! 
3 To Thee, Whose faithful voice doth win 
The wandering from the ways of sin, 
Sing we Alleluia ! 
4 To Thee, Whose faithful power doth heal, 
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal, 
Sing we Alleluia ! 


es. 


—— 
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5 To Thee, Whose faithful truth is shown 
By every promise made our own, 
Sing we Alleluia! 


6 To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend, 
Our faithful Leader to the end, 
Sing we Alleluia ! 


7 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down, 
Of all His gifts the sum and crown, 
Sing we Alleluia ! 


8 To Thee, Who art with God the Son 
And God the Father ever One, 
Sing we Alleluia! Amen. 


455 LM, 


I NTO Thy temple, Lord, we come | 
With thankful hearts to worship Thee 3 
And pray that this may be our home 
Until we reach eternity ;— 


2 The common home of rich and poor, 
Of bond and free, and great and small ; 
Large as Thy love for evermore, 
And warm and bright and good to all. 


3 And dwell Thou with us in this place, 
Thou and Thy Christ, to guide and bless ; 
Here make the well-springs of Thy grace 
Like fountains in the wilderness. 
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4 May Thy whole truth be spoken here ; 
Thy gospel light for ever shine ; 
Thy perfect love cast out all fear, 
And human life become divine. Amen. 


7s & 6's. 456 
I AIN, delusive world, adieu, 
With all of creature-good ! 
Only Jesus I pursue, 
Who bought me with His blood. 
All thy pleasures I forego, 
I trample on thy wealth and pride: 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


2 Other knowledge I disdain, 
’Tis all but vanity : 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, 
He tasted death for me. 
Me to save from endless woe, 
The sin-atoning Victim died : 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


3. Turning to my rest again, 

The Saviour I adore ; 

He relieves my grief and pain, 
And bids me weep no more. 

Rivers of salvation flow 

From out His head, His hands, His side: 

Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 
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4 Here will I set up my rest ; 

My fluctuating heart 

From the haven of His breast 
Shall never more depart. 

Whither should a sinner go? 

His wounds for me stand open wide : 

Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 


45 C.M. 


r 
I \ \ J] ALK in the light! so shalt thou know. 
That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 


2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 
The heart made truly His 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In Whom no darkness is. 


3 Walk in the light! and sin abhorred 
Shall ne’er defile again ; 
The blood of Jesus Christ the Lord 
Shall cleanse from every stain. 


4 Walk in the light, and e’en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear - 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 

For Christ hath conquered there. 
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5 Walk in the light! and thine shall be 
A path, though thorny, bright ; 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God Himself is Light. 


7, 87. 458 
I E are sailing o’er an ocean 
To a far and foreign shore, 
And the waves are dashing round us, 
And we hear the breakers roar: 
But we look above the billows, 
In the darkness of the night, 
And we see the steady gleaming 
Of our changeless beacon light. 


O the light is flashing brightly 
From a calm and stormless shore, 

Where we hope to cast our anchor 
When the voyage of life is o’er. 


2 Though the skies are dark above us, 

And the waves are dashing high, 

Let us look towards the beacon ; 
We shall reach it by and by. 

’Tis the light of God’s great mercy, 
And He holds it up in view, 

As a guide-star to His children, 
As a guide to me and you. 


3 Rising high on mountain billow, 
Sinking low beneath the wave: 
Clouds may oft obscure our vision, 
Fear extort the cry, Lord, save! 
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Let the tempest rage around us, 
Lightning flash and thunder roar, 

Firm as rock our beacon standeth, 
Shining from yon heavenly shore. 


4 He will keep it ever burning 
From the lighthouse of His love ; 
And it always shines the brightest 
When the skies are dark above. 
If we keep our eyes upon it, 
And we steer our course aright, 
We shall reach the harbour safely, 
By the blessed beacon light. 


459 12 11, 12 
I \ \ ] F’RE bound for the land of the pure ar 
the holy, 
The home of the happy, the kingdom of loys 
Ye wanderers from God in the broad road of foll 
O say, will you go to the Eden above? 


Will you go? Will you go? 
O say, will you go to the Eden above ? 


2 In that blesstd land, neither sighing n 
anguish 
Can breathe in the fields where the glorifie 
rove ; 
Ye heart-burdened ones who in misery languis| 
O say, will ye go to the Eden above? 


3 No poverty there! no, the saints are all wealth 
The heirs of His glory, Whose nature is love 
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No sickness can reach them, that country is 
healthy : 
O say, will you go to the Eden above ? 


March on, happy pilgrims ; the land is before you, 
And soon its ten thousand delights we shall 
prove ; 
Yes, soon we shall walk o’er the hills of bright 
glory, 
And drink the pure joys of the Eden above. 


We will go, we will go; 
O yes, we will go to the Eden above ! 


M. 460 
I E give Thee but Thine own ; 
Whate’er the gift may be, 
All that we have is Thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 


2 May we Thy bounties thus, 
As stewards true receive, 
And gladly as Thou blessest us, 
To Thee our first-fruits give. 


Oh, hearts are bruised and dead ; 
And homes are bare and cold ; 

And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled, 
Are straying from the fold. 


4  Tocomfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe, 
To tend the lone and fatherless, 
Is angels’ work below. 
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5 The captive to release, 
To God the lost to bring ; 
Teaching the way of life and peace, 
Is sure a Christ-like thing. 
6 And we believe Thy word, 
Though dim our faith may be; 
Whate’er for Thine we do, O Lord! 
We do it unto Thee. 
461 76,9 
I E plough the fields, and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 
By God’s almighty hand ; 
He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes, and the sunshine, 
And soft refreshing rain. 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above, 
Then thank the Lord, O thank t 
Lord, 
For all His love! 
2 He only is the Maker 
Of all things, near and far; 
He paints the wayside flower, ; 
; 


He lights the evening star ; 
The winds and waves obey Him, 
By Him the birds are fed ; 
Much more to us, His children, 
He gives our daily bread. 
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3 We thank Thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food ; 
Accept the gifts we offer 
For all Thy love imparts, 
And, what Thou most desirest, 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 


s. 462 
EARY of earth and laden with my sin, 
I look at heaven and long to enter in; 
But there no evil thing may find a home, 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me ‘Come.’ 


So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 

In the pure glory of that holy land? 

Before the whiteness of that Throne appear? 

Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me 
near. 


The while I fain would tread the heavenly way, 
Evil is ever with me day by day; 

Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
‘Repent, believe, thou shalt be loosed from all.’ 


It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 

His are the hands stretched out to draw me near, 
And His the blood that can for all atone, 

And set me faultless there before the throne. 
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"Twas He who found me on the deathly wild, — 
And made me heir of heaven, the Father’s child 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give. 

O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 

The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 
That in the Father’s courts my glorious dress 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 


Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord ; 

Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 

Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golde 
crown ; 

Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down 

Nought can I bring, dear Lord, for all I owe, 

Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 

Like Mary’s gift let my devotion prove, 

Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. Amen. 


463 7s 


EARY souls, that wander wide 
From the central point of bliss, 
Turn to Jesus crucified, 
Fly to those dear wounds of His ; 
Sink into the purple flood, 
Rise into the life of God. 


2 Find in Christ the way of peace, 
Peace unspeakable, unknown ; 
By His pain He gives you ease, 
Life by His expiring groan. 
Rise, exalted by His fall! 
Find in Christ your all in all! 


3 
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Oh, believe the record true, 

God to you His Son hath given ! 
Ye may now be happy too ; 

Find on earth the life of heaven ; 
Live the life of heaven above, 
All the life of glorious love. 


This the universal bliss, 
Bliss for every soul designed ; 
God’s original promise this— 
God’s great gift to all mankind: 
Blest in Christ this moment be! 
Blest to all eternity. 


8 7. 464 
HAT a Friend we have in Jesus, © 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer ! 


Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere ? 

We should never be discouraged : 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a Friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows share ? 

Jesus knows our every weakness: 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
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3 Are you weak and heavy-laden, 1 
Cumbered with a load of care ? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge ! 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. ; 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee > 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 
| 
° 
‘ 


465 78,7 
I HAT can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
What can make me whole again ? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 


The precious blood doth flow, 
It washes white as snow ; 

No other fount I know, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 


2 For my cleansing this I see, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus ; 


For my pardon this my plea, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 


3 Nothing can for sin atone, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
Nought of good that I have done, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 


4 This is all my hope and peace, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus ; 
This is all my righteousness, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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s 466 
I HAT could your Redeemer do 
More than He hath done for you > 
To procure your peace with God, 
Could He more than shed His blood ? 


2 After all His waste of love, 
All His drawings from above, 
Why will you your Lord deny ? 
Why will you resolve to die? 


3 Turn, He cries, ye sinners, turn ; 
By His life your God hath sworn, 
He would have you turn and live, 
He would all the world receive. 


4 Can you doubt if God is love, 
If to all His mercies move ? 
Will you not His word receive ? 
Will you not His oath believe ? 


5 See! the suffering God appears! 
Jesus weeps, believe His tears! 
Mingled with His blood, they cry, 
‘Why will you resolve to die?’ 


8's 467 
I HAT means this eager, anxious throng, 
Which moves with busy haste along, 
These wondrous gatherings day by day ; 
What means this strange commotion, pray ? 
In accents hushed the throng reply, 
‘Jesus of Nazareth passeth by!’ 
2D 
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2 Who is this Jesus? Why should He 
The city move so mightily ? 
A passing stranger, has He skill 
To move the multitude at will? 
Again the stirring tones reply, 
‘Jesus of Nazareth passeth by !’” 


3 Jesus! ’tis He who once below 
Man’s pathway trod ’mid pain and woe; 
And burdened ones, where’er He came, 
Brought out their sick, and deaf, and lame; 
‘The blind rejoiced to hear the cry, 
‘Jesus of Nazareth passeth by !’ 


4 Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come! 
Here’s pardon, comfort, rest, and home! 
Ye wanderers from a Father’s face, 
Return, accept His proffered grace! 
Ye tempted ones, there’s refuge nigh : 
‘Jesus of Nazareth passeth by !’ 


5 But if you still His call refuse, 
And all His wondrous love abuse, 
Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn : 
‘Too late! too late!’ will be the cry— 
‘Jesus of Nazareth has passed by !’ 


468 87,87, 4 4,88 
I HATE’ER my God ordains is right: 
Holy His will abideth ; . 

I will be still, whate’er He doth, 
And follow where He guideth, 


CT sere 8 oa 
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He is my God ; 

Though dark my road, 
He holds me > that T shall not ‘fall ; 
Wherefore to Him I leave it all. 


Whate’er my God ordains is right: 
He never will deceive me ; 
He leads me by the proper path ; 
I know He will not leave me, 
And take content 
What He hath sent ; 
His hand can turn my griefs away, 
And patiently I wait His day. 


Whate’er my God ordains is right: 
Though now this cup in drinking 
May bitter seem to my faint heart, 
I take it all unshrinking ; 
Tears pass away 
With dawn of day ; 
Sweet cotnfort yet shall fill my heart, 
And pain and sorrow shall depart. 


Whate’er my God ordains is right : 
Here shall my stand be taken ; 
Though sorrow, need, or death be mine, 
Vet am I not forsaken : 
My Father's care 
Is round me there ; 
He holds me that I shall not fall; 
And so to Him I leave it all. 


419 
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469 c. 
1 HEN courage fails, and faith burns low, 
And men are timid grown, 
‘Hold fast thy loyalty, and know 
That Truth still moveth on. 


2 For unseen messengers she hath 
To work her will and ways, 
And even human scorn and wrath 
God turneth to her praise. 


3 She can both meek and lordly be 
In heavenly might secure ; 
With her is pledge of victory, 
And patience to endure. 


4 The race is not unto the swift, 
The battle to the strong, 
When dawn her judgment-days that sift 
The claims of right and wrong. 
5 And more than thou canst do for Truth 
Can she on thee confer, 
If thou, O heart, but give thy youth 
And manhood unto her. 
6 For she can make thee inly bright, 
‘Thy self-love purge away, 
And lead thee in the path whose light 
Shines to the perfect day. 
470 LM. 
I HEN, gracious Lord, when shall it be, — 
That I shall find my all in Thee, 
The fulness of Thy promise prove, 
The seal of Thine eternal love ? 


N 
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Ah, wherefore did I ever doubt? 
Thou wilt in no wise cast me out, 

A helpless soul that comes to Thee, 
With only sin and misery. 

Lord, I am sick, my sickness cure ; 
I want, do Thou enrich the poor ; 
Under Thy mighty hand I stoop, 
O lift the abject sinner up! 


Lord, I am blind, be Thou my sight ; 


Lord, I am weak, be Thou my might ; 


A helper of the helpless. be, 


And let me find my all in Thee! Amen. 
A471 


8 5. 


421 


HEN He cometh, when He cometh, 


To make up His jewels ; 
All His jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own ; 
Like the stars of the morning, 
His bright crown adorning, 
They shall shine in their beauty, 
Bright gems for His crown. 


He will gather, He will gather, 

The gems for His kingdom; 

All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
His loved and His own 


Little children, little since, 
Who love their Redeemer, 

Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 
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472 76,76. 


J HEN, His salvation bringing, 
To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing 
Hosanna to His name. 
Nor did their zeal offend Him, 
But as He rode along, 
He bade them still attend Him, 
And smiled to hear their song. 
2 Then since the Lord retaineth 
His love for children still, 
Though now as King He reigneth 
On Zion’s heavenly hill, 


We'll flock around His banner - 


Who sits upon the throne, 
And sing aloud, Hosanna! 
To David’s royal Son. 


3 For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 
Would their hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words ? 
No, while our hearts are tender, 
They too shall be the Lord’s. 


473 8 7, 


HEN I see what contradiction 
Christ endured my soul to gain, 
Gaze upon His crucifixion ; 
Shall I of my cross complain ? 
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Let not, Lord, Thy sore affliction 
- Be endured for me in vain. 


Lo! upon the tree extended, 
Jesus bows His dying head ; 

Bears the wrath of God offended, 
Suffers in the sinner’s stead. 

Now thy days of woe be ended, 
*Twas for thee, my soul, He bled. 


By His stripes our wounds were healéd, 
Joy obtained by His grief ; 

Even in death His love was sealéd 
To the lost repentant thief ; 

In such grace and love revealéd 
Mourning sinners find relief. 


Praise, henceforth, and adoration, 

To the throne of grace I'll bring ; 
Hail, O Israel’s consolation ! 

Let each ransomed sinner sing ; 
Hail, Thou God of our salvation ! 

Hail, our Prophet, Priest, and King! 


474 
HEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God: 

All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 


424 
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3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 


Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 


Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 


Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 


That were a present far too small ; 


Love so amazing, so divine, 


475 


I 


Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


7's 


HEN, my Saviour, shall I be 
Perfectly resigned to Thee ? 
Poor and vile in my own eyes, 
Only in Thy wisdom wise! 


Only Thee content to know, | 
Ignorant of all below, 

Only guided by Thy light, 

Only mighty in Thy might ! 


So I may Thy Spirit know, 

Let Him as He listeth blow; 
Let the manner be unknown, 
So I may with Thee be one. 


Fully in my life express 

All the heights of holiness ; 
_Sweetly let my spirit prove 

All the depths of humble love! 
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] S. 
I HEN our heads are bowed with woe, 


When our bitter tears o’erflow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

2 When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin, 
When the_spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

3 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, 
Thou hast shed the human tear ; 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 


4 Thou hast bowed the dying head, 
Thou the blood of life hast shed, 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier ; 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear, Amen. 


ft 8, TI 9. 477 
i HEN peace, like a river, attendeth my 
way, 
When sorrows, like sea-billows, roll ; 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to know, 
“It is well, it is well with my soul.’ ; 
It is well with my soul! 
It is well, it is well with my soul! 
» Though Satan should buffet, though trials should 
come, 
Let this blest assurance control, 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul! 
2E 
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3 My sin—O the bliss of this glorious thought— 
My sin—not in part, but the whole, 
Is nailed to His cross, and I bear it no more: 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 


4 For me, be it Christ, be it Christ, hence to live ! 
If Jordan above me shall roll, 
No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life, 
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul. 


5 But, Lord, ’tis for Thee, for Thy coming, we wait, 
The sky, not the grave, is our goal ; 
O trump of the angel! O voice of the Lord! 
Blessed hope! blesséd rest of my soul! . 
478 S.M. 
14) tues § HEN shall Thy love constrain, 
And force me to Thy breast ? 
When shall my soul return again 
To her eternal rest ? 


2 Ah! what avails my strife, 

My wandering to and fro? 
Thou hast the words of endless life: 

Ah! whither should I go? 


3. My worthless heart to gain, 
The God of all that breathe 
Was found in fashion as a man, 
And died a curséd death, 


4 And can I yet delay 
My little all to give? 

To tear my soul from earth away, 
For Jesus to receive? 


5 
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Nay, but I yield, I yield! 
I can hold out no more ; 

I sink, by dying love compelled, 
And own Thee conqueror. 


479 


HEN the dark waves round us roll, 
And we look in vain for aid, 
Speak, Lord, to the trembling soul, 
“Tt is I ; be not afraid.’ 


When we dimly trace Thy form, 
In mysterious clouds arrayed, 
Be the echo of the storm, 

‘It is 1; be not afraid.’ 


When our brightest hopes depart, 
When our fairest visions fade, 
Whisper to the fainting heart, 

‘It is 1; be not afraid.’ 


When we weep beside the bier 
Where some well-loved form is laid, 
O may then the mourner hear, 

‘Tt is I; be not afraid.’ 


When with wearing, hopeless pain, 
Sinks the spirit, sore dismayed, 
Breathe Thou then the comfort-strain, 
‘It is 1; be not afraid.’ 
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6 When we feel the end is near, 
Passing into death’s dark shade, 
May the voice be strong and clear, 
‘Tt is I, be not afraid.’ 


480 75,88. 


I HEN the weary, seeking rest, 
To Thy goodness flee ; 
When the heavy-laden cast 
All their load on Thee ; 
When the troubled, seeking peace, 
On Thy Name shall call ; 
When the sinner, seeking life, 
At Thy feet shall fall : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven Thy dwelling-place on high 


2 When the worldling, sick at heart, 
Lifts his soul above ; 
When the prodigal looks back 
To his Father’s love ; 
When the proud man, in his pride, 
Stoops to seek ‘Thy face ; 
When the burdened brings his guilt 
To Thy throne of grace: 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 


3. When the stranger asks a home, 
All his toils to end; 
When the hungry craveth food, 
And the poor a friend ; 
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When the sailor on the wave 
Bows the suppliant knee ; 
When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee: 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
in heaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 


4 When the man of toil and care 
In the city crowd ; 
When the shepherd on the moor 
Names the Name of God; 
When the learnéd and the high, 
Tired of earthly fame, 
Upon higher joys intent, 
Name the blessed Name: 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 


5 | When the child, with grave fresh lip, 
Youth or maiden fair ; 
When the agéd, weak and grey, 
Seek Thy face in prayer ; 
When the widow weeps to Thee, 
Sad and lone and low; 
When the orphan brings to Thee 
All his orphan-woe : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 


6 When creation, in her pangs, 
Heaves her heavy groan ; 
When Thy Salem’s exiled sons 
Breathe their bitter maan ; 
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When Thy waiting, weeping Church, 
Looking for a home, 
Sendeth up her silent sigh, 
Come, O Saviour, come: 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 
Amen. 


6’s. 
HEN the world is brightest, 
And our hearts are lightest, 
Blessed Jesu, hear us! 
Let Thy hand be near us! 


When life’s scene is shaded, 
All its bright hopes faded, 
Blessed Jesu, hear us! 

Light of heaven, be near us! 


When the night of sorrow 
Makes us dread to-morrow, 
Blesséd Jesu, hear us ! 

Light of heaven, be near us! 


‘When our foes surround us, 


When our sins have bound us, 
Blesséd Jesu, hear us ! 
Let Thy help be near us ! 


When our hearts are grieving, 
O’er the grave bereaving, 
Blesséd Jesu, hear us! 

Light of heaven, be near us! 


p] 
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6 When in sickness lying, 
Dark with fear of dying, 
Blessed Jesu, hear us! 
Let Thy help be near us! 
7 When life, slowly waning, 
Shows but heaven remaining, 
Blessed Jesu, hear us ! 
Light of all, be near us! Amen. 


7's. 482 


HEN thy mortal life is fled, 
When the death shades o’er thee spread, 
When is finished thy career, 
Sinner, where wilt thou appear? 


When the world has passed away, 
When draws near the judgment day, 
When the awful trump shall sound, 
Say, oh, where wilt thou be found? 


When the Judge descends in light, 
Clothed in majesty and might, 
When the wicked quail with fear, 
Where, oh, where wilt thou appear ? 


What shall soothe thy bursting heart, 
When the saints and thou must part ? 
When the good with joy are crowned, 
Sinner, where wilt thou be found? 
While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 
Quickly to thy Saviour fly ; 

Then shall peace thy spirit cheer, 
Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 


N 
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HEN Thy soldiers take their swords, , 
When they speak the solemn words, — 


When they kneel before Thee here, 

Feeling Thee, their Father, near ; 
These Thy children, Lord, defend, 
To their help Thy Spirit send. 


When the world’s sharp strife is nigh, 

When they hear the battle-cry, 

When they rush into the fight, 

Knowing not temptation’s might ; 
These Thy children, Lord, defend, 
To their zeal Thy wisdom lend. 


When their hearts are lifted high 
With success or victory, 
When they feel the conqueror’s pride— 
Lest they grow self-satished— 
These Thy children, Lord, defend, 
Teach their souls to Thee to bend. 


When the vows that they have made, 
When the prayers that they have prayed 
Shall be fading from their hearts ; 
When their first warm faith departs, 
These Thy children, Lord, defend, 
Keep them faithful to the end. 


Through life’s conflict guard us all, 
Or, if wounded, some should fall 
Ere the victory be won; 

For the sake of Christ, Thy Son, 


? 


' 
. 


——— 
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I \ \ 7 HEREWITH, O God, shall I draw near, 


we 


_ 


THE GENERAL HYMNARY. 433 


These Thy children, Lord, defend, 
And in death Thy comfort lend. 


484 


And bow myself before Thy face ? 
How in Thy purer eyes appear ? 
What shall I bring to gain Thy grace? 


Guilty I stand before Thy face, 
On me I feel Thy wrath abide ; 

»Tis just the sentence should take place ; 
*Tis Just ;—but O, Thy Son hath died! 


Jesus, the Lamb of God, hath bled, 
He bore our sins upon the tree ; 
Beneath our curse He bowed His head ; 
Tis finished! He hath died for me! 


See where before the throne He stands, 
And pours the all-prevailing prayer ; 

Points to His side, and lifts His hands, 
And shows that I am graven there. 


He ever lives for me to pray ; 

He prays that I with Him may reign: 
Amen to what my Lord doth say! 

Jesu, Thou canst not pray in vain. 


M. 485 


I HO in the Lord confide, 
\ And feel His sprinkled blood, 
In storms and hurricanes abide, 
Firm as the mount of God. 
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—— es 


2  Stedfast, and fixed, and sure, 

His Zion cannot move ; ; 

His faithful people stand secure g 
In Jesu’s guardian love. 


3 But let them still abide 
In Thee, all-gracious Lord, 
Till every soul be sanctified, 
And perfectly restored. 


- 


4 The men of heart sincere 
Continue to defend ; 
And do them good, and save them here, 
And love them to the end. 


486 77,88,7% 
I HO is He in yonder stall, 
At Whose feet the shepherds fall ? 


Tis the Lord, O wondrous story ! 

’Tis the Lord, the King of Glory! 

At His feet we humbly fall ; 

Crown Him, crown Him, Lord of all! 


2 Who is He in yonder cot, 
Bending to His toilsome lot ? 


3 Who is He in deep distress, 
Fasting in the wilderness? 


4 Who is He that stands and weeps $ 
At the grave where Lazarus sleeps ? 

5 Lone at midnight, who igHe 
Praying in Gethsemane ? 
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6 On the cross, lo! Who is He 
Sheds His precious blood for me? 


7 Who is He that from the grave 
Comes to heal, and help, and save ? 


8 Who is He that on yon throne 
Reigns as King of kings alone? 


fo EE 11 7- 487 
le HOSOEVER heareth!’ shout, shout 
the sound! 
Send the blessed tidings all the world around ; 
Spread the joyful news wherever man is found ; 
‘Whosoever will may come.’ 


‘ Whosoever will!’ ‘whosoever will !” 
Send the proclamation over vale and 
hill ; 
’Tis a loving Father calls the wanderer 
home! 
‘ Whosoever will may come!’ 


2 Whosoever cometh need not delay: 
Now the door is open, enter while you may ; 
Jesus is the true, the only Living Way, 
Whosoever will may come !’ 


3 ‘Whosoever will,’ the promise is secure ; 
‘ Whosoever will,’ for ever must endure ; 
‘Whosoever wig’ tis life for evermore ; 

‘Whosoever will may come!’ 


488 9 8, T° ) 
I \ \ 7 HO'’LL be the next to follow Jesus? 


Who'll be the next His cross to bear ? 
Some one is ready, some one is waiting ; 
Who'll be the next a crown to wear ? 
Who'll be the next 
To follow Jesus now? 
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2 Who'll be the next to follow Jesus? 
Follow His weary bleeding feet ? 
Who'll be the next to lay every burden 
Down at the Father’s mercy-seat ? 


. 
3 
3 Who'll be the next to follow Jesus? 
Who'll be the next to praise His Name? 
Who'll swell the chorus of free redemption ? ; 

, Sing Alleluia! praise the Lamb! : 
; 


489 7898 


I HY do you wait, dear brother ? 
O why do you tarry so long ? 
Your Saviour is waiting to give you 
A place in His sanctified throng. 


Why not ?—Why not ?— 
Why not come to Him now? 


2 What do you hope, dear brother, 
To gain by a further delay ? 
There’s no one to save you but Jesus ; 
There’s no other way but His way. 
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3 Do you not feel, dear brother, 
His Spirit now striving within ? 
O why not accept His salvation, 
And throw off thy burden of sin? 


4 Why do you wait, dear brother ? 

The harvest is passing away 5 
Your Saviour is longing to bless you ; 
There’s danger and death in delay. 


S. 490 


I HY not now, my God, my God! 
Ready if Thou always art, 
Make in me Thy mean abode, 
Take possession of my heart ? 
If Thou canst so greatly bow, 
Friend of sinners, why not now? 


2 God of love, in this my day 
For Thyself to Thee I cry ; 
Dying, if Thou still delay, : 
Must I not for ever die? 
Enter now Thy poorest home, 
Now, my utmost Saviour, come! Amen. 


3 8 8, 6. 4G] 
I HY should I wait? I cannot flee 
To other refuge than to Thee ; 
And, vile and helpless though I be, 
O Lord, I come to Thee! 
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2 Why should I wait? I look within, 
And nothing there I see but sin; 
And Thou alone canst make me clean: 

O Lord, I come to Thee! 4 
Why should I wait >—while now, to-day, r 
I hear Thy voice in mercy say, a 


‘Sinner, I wash thy sins away :’ 
O Lord, I come to Thee! 


Los) 


4 Why should I wait ?—I must not wait ! 
To-morrow’s sun may be toa late, 

And death may seal my hapless state : : 

: O Lord, I come to Thee! i 
499 CM 

I OE to the men on earth who dwell, — 


Nor dread the Almighty’s frown, 
When God doth all His wrath reveal, 
And shower His judgments down! 


2 Who then shall live, and face the throne, 
And face the Judge severe ? ; 
When heaven and earth are fled and gone, 
O where shall I appear ? ’ 


3, Now, only now, against that hour 
We may a place provide ; 
Beyond the grave, beyond the power 
Of hell, our spirits hide: 


4 Firm in the all-destroying shock, 
May view the final scene ; 
For, lo! the everlasting Rock 
Is cleft to take us in. 
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666,88. 493 


I 


ORK, Christian labourer, work! 
Now, while ’tis called to-day ; 
Toil in thy Master’s work, 
And, toiling, watch and pray: 
The tempter bids thee pause and sleep ; 
Work! if thou wouldst the harvest reap. 


Pray, Christian pilgrim, pray! 

And keep thine armour bright ; 
Though rugged be the way, 

Though cheerless be the night : 
Through darkest night and weariest day, 
Pray without ceasing, Christian, pray ! 


Fight, Christian soldier, fight ! 
The battle is the Lord’s ; 
Strong in Jehovah’s might, 
The strength Himself affords : 
O’er foes without and foes within, 
Strong in the Lord, the day thou'lt win. 


75: 494 


ORK, for the night is coming! 
Work, through the morning hours : 

Work, while the dew is sparkling, 

Work, ’mid springing flowers : 
Work, when the days grow brighter, 

Work, in the glowing sun ; 
Work, for the night is comirg, - 

When man’s work is done. 
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2 Work, for the night is coming! 
Work, through the sunny noon: 
Fill brightest hours with labour, ; 
Rest comes sure and soon. ; 
Give every flying minute } 


Something to keep in store ; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. . 


3 Work, for the night is coming 

Under the sunset skies! 

While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 

Work, till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth, to shine no more: 

Work, while the night is darkening, 
When man’s work is o’er. 


495 72442 
I ORSHIP, and thanks, and blessing, 
And strength ascribe to Jesus ! 

Jesus alone 
Defends His own, 

When earth and hell oppress us. 

Jesus with joy we witness 

Almighty to deliver ; 
Our seals set to 
That God is true, 

And reigns a King for ever. 


2 Thine arm hath safely brought us 
A way no more expected, 
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Than when Thy sheep 
Passed through the deep, 
By crystal walls protected. 
~ Thy glory was our rear-ward, 
Thine hand our lives did cover, 
And we, even we, 
Have passed the sea, 
And marched triumphant over. 


The world and Satan’s malice 
Thou, Jesus, hast confounded ; 
And, by ‘Thy grace, 
With songs of praise 
Our happy souls resounded. 
Accepting our deliverance, 
We triumph in Thy favour, 
And for the love 
Which now we prove, 
Shall praise Thy Name for ever. Amen. 


5-8’s, 496 
I OULD Jesus have the sinner die? 
Why hangs He then on yonder tree? 
What means that strange expiring cry? 
(Sinners, He prays for you and me) 
‘Forgive them, Father, O forgive, 
They know not that by Me they live !” 


G2 


2 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thee—by Thy painful agony, 
Thy bloody sweat, Thy grief and shame, 
Thy cross and passion on the tree, 
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Thy precious death and life—I pray, 
Take all, take all my sins away! 


3 O let me kiss Thy bleeding feet, 
And bathe and wash them with my tears! 
The story of Thy love repeat 
In every drooping sinner’s ears, 
That all may hear the quickening sound, 
Since I, even I, have mercy found. 


—<——  e 


4 O let Thy love my heart constrain ! 
Thy love for every sinner free, 
That every fallen soul of man 
May taste the grace that found out me ; 
That all mankind with me may prove 
Thy sovereign, everlasting love. Amen. 


A97 10's & 11's, 
I E neighbours and friends Of Jesus, draw 
near : 
His love condescends By titles so dear 
To call and invite you His triumph to prove, 
And freely delight you In Jesus’s love. 


2 The Shepherd Who died His sheep to redeem, ~ 
On every side Are gathered to Him 
The weary and burdened, The reprobate race ; 
And wait to be pardoned Through Jesus’s grace, 


7 


3 To us and to them Is published the word : 
Then let us proclaim Our life-giving Lord, 
Who now is reviving His work in our days, 
And mightily striving To. save us by grace. 


. 
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O Jesus! ride on Till all are subdued, 

Thy mercy make known, And sprinkle Thy blood; 
Display Thy salvation, And teach the new song 
To every nation And people and tongue. Amen. 


.M. 498 


4 


N 


ES, God is good: in earth and sky, 
From ocean depths and spreading wood, 

Ten thousand voices seem to cry, 

God made us all, and God is good. 
The sun that keeps his trackless way, 

And downward pours his golden flood, 
Night’s sparkling hosts, all seem to say 

In accents clear, that God is good. 
We hear it in the rushing breeze ; 

The hills that have for ages stood, 
The echoing sky and roaring seas, 

All swell the chorus, God is good. 


The merry birds prolong the strain, 
Their song with every spring renewed ; 
And balmy air and falling rain, 
Each softly whisper, God is good. 
Yes, God is good, all nature says, 
By God’s own hand with speech endued ; 
And man, in louder notes of praise, 
Shouid sing for joy that God is good. 
For all Tuy gifts we bless Thee, Lord, 
But chiefly for our heavenly food ; 
Thy pardoning grace, Thy quickening word, 
These prompt our song that God is good. 
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499 IO 10, 4 


ey ET there is room!’ The Lamb’s bright 
hall of song, 
With its fair glory, beckons thee along. 


Room, room, still room ! 
O enter, enter now! 


N 


Day is declining, and the sun is low ; 
The shadows lengthen, light makes haste to go. 


3 The bridal hall is filling for the feast, 
Pass in! pass in! aa be the Bridegroom! 
guest. 


4 Yet there is room! Still open stands the gate, ~ 
The gate of love: it is not yet too late. . 


O1 


Pass in! passin! That banquet is for thee ; 
That cup of everlasting love is free. 


6 All heaven is there: all joy! Go in! go in! 
The angels beckon thee the prize to win. 


7 Ere night that gate may close, and seal thy 
doom : 
Then the last low, long cry, ‘No room!’ no 
room !’ 


No room! no room! 
O woful cry !—‘ No room!’ 
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666,88. 500 


I OUNG men and maidens, raise 
Your tuneful voices high ; 
Old men and children, praise 
The Lord of earth and sky ; 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 


2 Glory to God belongs, 
Glory to God be given, 
Above the noblest songs 
Of all in earth or heaven! 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. Amen. 


. 


CAN T IG: 


— 0 


VENITE.—Psatm XCV. 501 


COME, let us sing | unto Y the Lord: || let 
us heartily rejoice in the | strength Y of | 
our ¥ sal | vation. 

2. Let us come before His presence with 
thanks- Y — | giving: || and shew ourselves 
glad Y in | Him Y with | psalms. || 

3. For the Lord is a | great Y — | God: || and 
a great | King Va | bove ‘ all | gods. || 

4. In His hands are all the corners | of ¥ the | 
earth : || and the strength of the | hillsYis | His 
— | also. || 

5. The sea is His and | HeY— | made it: || and 
His hands pre | pared Y the | dry Y — | land. || 

6. O come, let us worship and | fall Y — | 
down: || and kneel be | fore Y the | Lord Y our | 
Maker. || 

7. For He is the | Lord Y our | God: || and we 
are the people of His pasture and the | sheep ¥ off 
His Y— | hand. || 

8. To-day if ye will hear His voice harden | not 
’ your | hearts : || as in the provocation and as in 
the day of tempt | ation | inY the | wilderness ; || 

9. When your fathers | tempt Y ed | Me: || 
proved | Me ¥ and | saw Y My | works. || 

1o. Forty years long was I grieved with this 

446 
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yener | ation V and | said: || It is a people nat do 
rr in their hearts for they | have Y not | known ¥ 
iy | ways || 

11. Unto whom I sware | in Y My | wrath: || 
hat they should not | en V ter | into.Y My | rest. || 

Glory be to the Father, | and ¥ to the | Son: || 
und | to Y the | Ho ¥ ly | Ghost ; || 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
vy Ver | shall be: || world without | end. Vv 
A V— | men. 


502 TE DEUM LAUDAMUS. 


E praise | TheeYO | God: || we acknow- 
ledge | Thee ¥ to | be ¥ the | Lord. || 

2. All the earth doth | worYship | Thee: || the | 
Fa V ther | ev ¥ er | lasting. || 

3. To Thee all Angels | cry Ya | loud: || the 
Heavens, and | all Y the | Powers ¥ there | in. || 

4. To Thee Cherubin and | Se ¥ raph | in: || 
con | tin Y ual | ly ¥ do | cry, || 

5. Holy | Ho ¥ ly | Holy: || Lord | God of | 
Sa Y ba | oth; || 

6. Heaven and earth are full of the | Ma-% 
jes | ty: || of | —Y — | Thy ¥ — | Glory. \| 

4. The glorious company | of Y the A | postles: || 


praise | — Y — | — Y — | Thee. || 
8. The goodly fellowship | of Ythe | Prophets : || 
praise | — Y — | —Y — | Thee. || 


9. The noble | army V of | Martyrs: || praise | 
el Thee. | | 
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10. The holy Church throughout | all ¥ 


the | world: || doth | — ¥ ac | know ledge | 
Thee; || 

11. The | Fa Y — | ther: |] of an | in Y finite | 
Ma jes | ty; || 


12. Thine honourable true and | on Y ly J 
Son : || Also the | Ho ¥ ly | Ghost ¥ the | Com- 
fort | er. || 

13. Thou art the | King Y of | Glory : ||O | —Y 
— | — Y — | Christ. || 

14. Thou art the ever | last Y ing | Son: || of | 
— the | Fa Y — | ther. || 

15. When Thou tookest upon Thee to de- 
liv Y er | man: || Thou didst not ab | hor Y the 
Vir Y gin’s | womb. || 

16. When Thou hadst overcome the | sharp- 
ness Y of | death: || Thou didst open the Kingdom 
of | Heaven “to | all ¥Y be— | lievers. || 

17. Thou sittest at the right | hand Y of | 
God: || in the | Glo Y ry | of ¥ the | Father. || 

18. We believe that | Thou ¥ shalt | come: || 
to | be Y — | our Y — | Judge. || 

19. We therefore pray Thee | help Y Thy | 
servants: || whom Thou hast redeemed | with Y 
Thy | pre Y cious | blood. || 

20. Make them to be numbered | with Y Thy | 
Saints: || in | glo VY ry | e Y ver | lasting. || 

21. O Lord | save’ Thy | people: || and | 
bless Y Thine | her ¥ it | age. || 

22. Gov | — Vern | them: || and | lift ¥ them | 
up Y for | ever. || 
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p23 Day | — “ by | day: || we | mag Y ni | fy” 


— | Thee. || 

24. And we | worship Y Thy | Name: || ever | 
world Y with | out Y — | end. || 

25. Vouch | safe’ O | Lord: || to keep us 
this | day V with | out Y — | sin. \| 

26. O Lord have | mercy up | on us: || have | 
mer Y — | cy Y up | on us. || 

27. O Lord let Thy mercy | lighten Y up | on 
us : || as our | trust Y | —is Y in | Thee. || 


28. O Lord in Thee | have V I | trusted: || let 
me | nev ¥ er | be ¥ con | founded. \| 


503 BENEDICTUS.—St. LuKE i. 68. 


LESSED be the Lord | God ¥ of | Israel : || 
for Hehathvisited | andYre | deemed Y His | 
people ;|| 
2. And hath raised up a mighty sal | va ¥ tion 
for us: || in the house | of His | ser Y vant 
David. || 
3. As He spake by the mouth of His | ho ¥ ly 
Prophets : || which have been | since Y the 
world Y be | gan; || 
4. That we should be saved | from Y our 
enemies : || and from the | hands ¥ of | all Y that 
hate us; || 
5. To perform the mercy promised to | our 
fore | fathers: || and tore | member Y His | ho¥ ly 
Covenant ; || 
6. To perform the oath which He sware to our 
2F 


Vv 
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fore | fa Y ther | Abraham: || that | He Y would | 
give Y — | us; || 

7. That we being delivered out of the hand 
of Y our | enemies: || might serve | Him Y with- 
out Y — | fear ; || 

8. In holiness and righteous | ness Y be | fore 
Him : || all the | days Y— | of Y our | life. || 

g. And Thou, Child, shalt be called the Pro- 
phet | of Y the | Highest: || for Thou shalt go 
before the face of the Lord | to Y pre | pare Y 
His | ways; || 
' 10. To give knowledge of salvation | unto Y His | 
people: || for the re | mis Y sion | of their [ sins, || 

11. Through the tender mercy | of 7 
God : || whereby the day-spring from on | high 
hath | visit Y ed | us; || 

12. To give light to them that sit in darkness 
and in the | shadow Y of | death: || and to guide 
our feet | into Y the | way Y of | peace. || 

Glory be to the Father, | and ¥ to the | 
Son: || and | to Y the | Holy | Ghost ; || 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and 

ev Yer | shall be: || world without | end. Y — 
A Y — | men. || 


504 JUBILATE DEO. 


BE joyful in the Lord, j all Y ye | lands : || 

serve the Lord with gladness, and come 
before His | pres Y ence | with Ya | song. || 

2. Be ye sure that the Lord | He ¥ is | God: || 

it is He that hath made us, and not we ourselves, 
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we are His people and the | sheep Y of | His” —| 
pasture. || 
3. O go your way into His gates with thanksgiv- 
ing, and into His | courts Y with | praise: || be 
thankful unto Him, and | speak Y good | of Y His | 
Name. || 
4. For the Lord is gracious, His mercy is | 
ev Yer | lasting: || and His truth endureth from 
gener | ation ¥ to | gen ¥ er | ation. || 
Glory be to the Father, | and Y to the | 
Son : |}and | to Y the | Ho ¥ ly | Ghost; || 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | 
ev Yer | shall be: || world without | end.’ — | 
A Y — | men. || 


5Q5 MAGNIFICAT.—Sr. Luxei. 46. 


Y soul doth magni | fy Y the | Lord, || and 
my spirit hath re | joiced Y in | God * 
my | Saviour. || 
2. For He | hath re | garded || the lowliness | 
of Y His | hand Y — | maiden. || 
3. For be | hold, Y from | henceforth || all 
gener | ations Y shall | call Y me | blessed. || 
4. For He that is mighty hath | magni ° fied | 
me, |! and | ho ¥ ly | is ¥Y His | Name. || 
s. And His mercyison | them that | fear Him || 
throughout | all Y — | gen ¥ er | ations. || 
6. He hath shewed strength | with Y His | 
arm; || He hath scattered the proud in the imagin- | 
a Y tion | of ¥ their | hearts. || 


t 
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7. He hath put down the mighty | from their | 
seat, || and hath ex | alted Y the | humble Y and 
meek. || 

8. He hath filled the hungry with | good Y = 
things; || and the rich He hath | sent Y— | empty 
a | way. || : 

9. He remembering His mercy hath holpen 
His | ser Y vant | Israel || as He promised to our 
iorefathers, Abraham | and Y his | seed, Y for | 
ever. || 

Glory be to the Father, | and Y to the | 
Son, || and | to Y the | Ho Y ly | Ghost; || 

As it was in the beginning, is now, | and 
ev Yer | shall be, || world without | end. Y — 
A Y — | men. || 


CANTATE DOMINO.—Psa.m xcvili. 5O6 


SING unto the Lord a | new Y — | song; || 
for He | hath Y done | mar Y vellous | 
things. || 
2. With His own right hand, and with His 
ho ly | arm || hath He | gotten’ Him | self Y the 
victory. || 
3. The Lord declared | His¥ sal | vation: || His 
righteousness hath He openly shewed in the | 
sight Y — | of Y the | heathen. || 
4. He hath remembered His mercy and truth 
toward the | house ¥ of | Israel ;.|| and all the ends 
of the world have seen the sal | va Y tion | of Y 
our | God. | 
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s. Shew yourselves joyful unto the Lord, | all ¥ 
ye | lands, || sing, re | joice,Y and | give ¥ — | 
thanks. || 

6. Praise the Lord up | on‘ the | harp, || sing to 
the harp with a | psalm Y of | thanks- Y — | giving. | 

7. With trumpets | also Y and | shawms, || O 
shew yourselves joyful be | fore Y the | Lord the | 
King. || 

8. Let the sea make a noise, and all that | 
there Yin | is;|| the round world, and | they Y 
that | dwell Y there Y | in. || 

9. Let the floods clap their hands, and let the 
hills be joyful together be | fore Y the | Lord : || for 
He | cometh ¥ to | judge ¥ the | earth. || 

10. With righteousness shall He | judge ¥ the | 
world || and the | peo Y ple | with Y— | equity. || 

Glory be to the Father, | and ¥ to the | 
Son, || and | to Y the | Ho Y ly | Ghost; || 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ev Yer | shall be: || world without | end, Y — 
A Y — | men. |} 


NUNC DIMITTIS.—Sr. Luxe i 29. 5O7 


ORD, nowlettest Thou Thyservant de | part Y 
in | peace, jac | cord Ying | to Y Thy | 
word. || 
2, For mine | eyes Y have | seen || Thy | — Y 
sal | va Y — | tion, || 
3. Which Thou | hast Y pre | pared || before 
the | face Y of | all Y — | people; || 
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4. To be a light to | lighten Y the | Gentiles, || 
and to be the glory | of Y Thy | peo” ple | Israel. || 
Glory be to the Father, | and ¥ to the | — 
Son, || and | to Y the | Ho ly | Ghost ; || 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | 
ev Yer | shall be, || world without | end. Y — | 
A Y — | men. || 


DEUS MISEREATUR.—Psatm Ixvil. 5O8 


OD be merciful unto | us, Y and | bless us, || 
and shew us the light of His countenance, 
and be | merci Y ful | un Y to | us, || 
2. That Thy way be known | up Y on | earth, || 
Thy saving | health Y am | ong all | nations. || 
3. Let the people praise | Thee, YO God; || 
yea, let | all Y the | peo Y ple | praise Thee. || 
4. O let the nations rejoice | and ¥ be | glad; || 
for Thou shalt judge the folk righteously, and 
govern the | na ¥ tions | up Y on | earth. || 
5. Let the people praise | Thee, Y O | God; | 
yea, let | all Y the | peo ‘ ple | praise Thee. | 
6. Then shall the earth bring | forth ¥ her | 
increase ; || and God, even our own God, shall | 


give Y— | us V His | blessing. |} 
7. God | shall Y— | bless us: ||and all the ends 
of the | world Y shall | fear Y — | Him. | 


Glory be to the Father, | and Y to the] 
Son, || and | to Y the | Ho Y ly | Ghost ; || 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | 
ev Yer | shall be, || world without | end. Y —| 
A VY — | men. 
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CHRIST. 

. His Incarnation.—-o, 66, 116, 118, 


120, 165, 252, 258, 260, 320, 348, 402, 447, 
452, 


SUBJECTS. 


b. His Teaching—223, 292, 397, 425, 


469. 

c. His Miracles.—125, 178, 211, 275, 
367, 479. 

d. (1) His Life of Suffering.—449, 
486. 


(2) His Death and Sacrifice.— 
21, 28, 36, 112, 117, 166, 193, 229, 
246, 299. 348, 419, 420, 425, 473, 474 
496. 
e. His Resurrection and Exalta. 
tion.--28, 40, 70, 111, 122, 176, 
206, 208, 228, 229, 239, 256, 285, 333, 339) 
348, 366, 403, 407, 423. 
yf. His Kingdom on Earth.—x13, 77, 
112, 116, 165, 191, 208, 239, 241, 272, 290, 
318, 333, 364, 441. 
g. Praise to Christ.—9, 10, 13, 28, 
34, 49, 51, 84, 95, 111, 116, 124, 142, 
148, 154, 157, 162, 174, 177, 180, 182, 191, 
192, 201, 208, 226, 229, 239, 241. 257, 269, 
273) 312. 353) 35% 359. 391, 406, 407, 420, 
450, 473, 495: 
h. Prayer to Christ.—39, 54, 
106, 125, 135, 163, 170 ,173) 175, 188, 1890, 
204, 242, 256, 297, 307, 309, 337, 354: 366, 
437, 438, 440, 476, 479. 480, 481. 483. 


V. THE HOLY GHOST. 


a. Prayer to.—33, 45, 46, 57, 58, 109, 
I3I, 136, 137; 212, 225, 259, 318, 331, 380, 
441, 454, 475- 

4. The Pentecostal Blessing.—121, 
224, 235) 347» 352, 380. 

c. The Holy Scriptures.—6, 31, 82, 
87, 164, 180, 314. 


VI. INVITATIONS AND 
WARNINGS. 


2, 3; 16, 17, 22, 275 30) 35» 37) Sty 53s 
56, 59, 60, 61, 64, 66, 109, 114, II5, 1175 
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on 
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4. 


150, 18r, 198, 247, 254, 261, 264. 282, 322, 
324, 325, 336 338) 35%, 367, 372, 373s 374» 
379, 377» 386, 395, 397» 405, 406, 414, 422, 
424, 450, 451, 453. 459, 462, 463, 466, 467, 
482, 487, 488, 489, 492, 496, 499. 


VII. PENITENTIAL. 


8, 11, 54, 69, 75, 102, 136, 147, 188, 
190, 197, 209, 211, 212, 214, 227, 237, 247, 
270, 276, 298, 302, 303, 335+ 337s 36%, 369, 
383, 389, 411, 432, 434, 449, 470, 478, 484. 

Backsliders—136, 147, 183, 267, 
383, 432. 


VIII. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
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Saving Faith.—3, 4, 8, rz, 19, 21, 
51. 52, 55, 66, 90, 10K, 125, 130, 139, 44, 
145, 146, 148, 149, 150, 153, 171, 175, 178, 
181, 186, 187, 188, 190, 194, 197, 200, 209, 
211, 217, 223, 227, 240, 244, 246, 248, 278, 
297, 311, 354, 368. 381, 386, 419, 424, 431, 
456, 462, 465, 478, 484, 490, 491. 

The Life of Faith.—r4, 67, 72, 81, 
86, 91, IOI, 108, 121, 128, 145, 146, 151, 
156, 172, 173; 187, 207, 215, 232, 233, 236, 
245, 255, 309, 310, 319, 362, 368, 394, 415, 
428, 442, 457. 

Joy and Peace.—io, 20, 21, 25, 
26, 63, 155, 159, 167, 209, 226, 234, 236, 
238, 240, 244, 248, 249, 273, 319, 340, 341, 
393; 439, 446, 485, 495. 

Full Salvation.—(z) Seeking, 33, 

50, 83, 108, 135, 144, 167, 182, 185, 
217, 226, 235, 237, 259, 268, 283, 294, 
: 301, 316, 327, 398, 433, 434, 474, 475. 
(2) Found, 14, 81, 83, 104, 142, 144, 145, 
161, 167, 202, 213, 276, 304, 309, 316, 
327, 399, 394, 415, 428. 

Abiding in Christ.—43, 151, 156, 
255» 300, 316, 354, 384, 428, 456, 485. 

The Sympathy of Christ.—7o, 
106, 123, 146, 150, 154, 158, 163, 172, 189, 
207, 215, 223, 242, 243, 265, 287, 288, 280, 
295, 297, 300, 397, 324, 377, 391, 436, 439, 
462, 464, 476, 479, 480, 481, 483. 


. Imitation of Christ.—39, 97, 134, 


135, 138, 141, 180, 221, 231, 232, 277, 284, 
358, 362, 392, 413, 445. 


. Duty.—1, 140, 141, 293, 321, 327, 


328, 345, 460, 493. 

Courage.—18, 20, 24, 25, 32, 41, 
100, 124, 179, 281, 284, 317, 328, 375, 378) 
382, 443, 458, 469. 


INDEX TO SUBJECTS. 


yj. Trust in Providenve.—é6s, 67, 


73» 100, 124, 152. 199, 236, 242, 245, 
289, 306, 368, 428, 444, 446, 468, 477, 
&, Watchfulness—r, 41, 42, 
346, 435. 
7, Pilgrimage,—z2z, 32, 34, 44, 87, 
89, 110, 114, 122, 168, 199, 230, 233, 


277, 287, 306, 317, 319, 328, 334, 359, 
421, 436, 445, 458. 


m. Testimony.—r139, 155, 167, 
194, 201, 22%, 234, 244, 311, 497- 

2. Work.—37, 47, 48, 97, 126, 
203, 206, 221, 290, 296, 308, 313, 321, 


328, 329. 330, 350, 379, 382, 390, 410, 
427, 493) 494. 


IX. THE CHURCH. 
a, Church Catholic.—xos, 314, 
-326, 400, 401, 448. 


6. Church Militant.—2s, 34, 124, 
at 328, 329, 330, 334, 375) 378, 413, 


3 

ce. Church Triumphant. — 92, 
396, 413. 

d. Christian Fellowship.—oa, 
I2I, 127, 225, 323, 326, 393. 


X. THE SACRAMENTS. 
a. Baplenerres 103, 216, 217, 


* os 
4. The Lord’s Supper.—7, 36, 195 
XT. MISSIONS. 


a. General.—83, 97, ¥29, 203, 
313, 329, 359, 352. 

6. Home.—37, 97, 193, 206, 290, 
350 427+ 437, 497- 

c. Foreign.—77, 83, 112, 191, 
260, 272, 356, 364, 441. 

d. Temperance.—x126, 308, 320, 4 


ATI. DEATH AND TH: 
FUTURE STATE. 


48, 68, 85, 87, 89, 104, 100, 168, 
206, 305, 336, 354, 355: 396, 399, 493. 
421, 432, 435, 482. 
ATH. FOR CHILDREN. 


6, 95 34, 38; 99, 143, 154, 157, 184, 
320, 420, 471, 472. 
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